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TO-THE NOBLE + 
$IR WALTER ASTON: 


KNIGHT OF THE HONO'KtABLE 


OzvDvzenx Or Tur Barn; 
| BARONET: 
And of his Maieſtics Privic 
Chamber. 


2. 1, 7heſe my fem Pornes, the works 
Naa of that Mayden Rerene, intheSprinz 
Js of our Acquaintance, as it ptenfod you 
SY then to Patronize, asl ſingly: them 
= [0r1h: ſo now colletted into this (1:4! 
Volume ; I make the beſt Preſent, that 
my  poore Abilitic is, able to :cader 
| you': howſoeutr they may appeare to 
theſe more prodigious Dayes, 1 knoiv' ndt : but thus muth 
I will ſay, to mine owne di{aduantage, (ſhould they hap to be 
wnwelcome to theſe Times: )T hat they were the fruit of that 


1 


Muſe-nurſing Seaſon: before this Boreas (1 meane 
hs coldneſſe) had nipt our flowery Tempe; that 


with his peſtilenciall Fogs is like vtterly ropoyſon the Pic- 


rean' Spring, doe not Apollo mightily protet is : before 
(1ſay Ved ad ſent wp her rope jen { 46 oe Jded 
breathe their venome inthe face of cltere Poeſie + Auth; but 
that as ſhee is Dinine,her beauties be Tmimartdll; or thiy had 
before this blaſted her ſweetneſſe , and made her as wgly 
to the world , as they themfelues are in tht eyes of true 
Tudgcment and Vertue. Worthy Sir , my wiſh ts : that ſa 


long 4s theſe Poemes canliue , they may remayne as 4 Monn: * 


ment by me rayſed to your H * hear continuagice I wiſh, 
with as much happineſſe toyour Family, as can be deſired. 


By your Devored, 
M. Daarrom, 
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TO-THE READER*OF THE 
-" Bakons WARRES, 


Hart at firſt Imade choice of this Argument, Ihaue not az 
yet repented me ; for if the Muſe haue not much abuſed 
me, it was moſ worthy to haue found a more worthy Pen 
then wine owne. For the Barons Warres , ( omitting the 
qualirie of thoſe Armes whereof 1 haue net heere to 
ſpeake ) where ſurely aſwell for their lengrd in continu- 

9 ance, as for their manifold bloud-ſhed , and multitude of 
horrid accidents, meere matter for Trumpet or Tragedic. Therefore as at 
firſt, the dignitie of the thing was the motive of ric doing , ſo the cauſe of 
this my ſecond greater labour was the inſufficient and carcletfe printing 
of many Impreſſions , not only of this Poeme of the Warres , bur allo of 
theſe other efinine, herewith ioyned in this Volume, which hath cauled me 
ro vndertake them, as you ſee: yetnotſo, as if I ſhould ſceme now to haue 
excelled my ſelfe, and failingin my hopes , bee kept without excuſe. And 
whereas I was aduiſed to write it, and alſo beganitin the Stanza of leuen 
liges, wherein there are rwo couplers, as in this Figure appeareih: 


——_— J 
5= 


_ m__— ſy 


The often Harmony thereof, ſoftned the verſe more then the Maieftic 
of theſubie& would permit, vnleſſe they had all beene Gemels , or Cou- 
plers. Therefore( bur not withour faſhioning the whole frame) I choſe this 
Stanza, of allother the moſt complete and beſt proportioned, conhſting of 
cight lines,fix jnterwouen, and a coupler in baſe. 


—_ 2 TI 
For the Stanza of ſeuen firſt named, the Quadrin doth neuer double, or 
to vic a word of Heraldry, ncuer bringeth forch Gemels. The Quin- 


zaine too ſoone, The Seſtin hath Twinnes in the baſc,but they detaine nor 
the Mafike nor the Cloze ( as Muſicians terme it ) long inough for an E- 


picke Poeme, This of cight both holds the tune cleane thorow to the Baſe . 


of the Columne, (which is the coupler, the foote or botrome ) and cloſerh 
not bur witha full ſatisfaCion co the earc tor ſo Jong detention. 


Briefely, this ſort of Stanza hathin ir , Maicſtic , PerfeQion, and Soli- - 


dirty, reſembling the Pillar which in Architeftyge is. called rhe Tuſcan, 
whoſe Shaft is of ſix Diameters, and Baſes of © other reaſons this 
place will not beare, bur generally, all Stanza' y opinion but Ty« 
ranes and Torturers, when they make inuention their number,which 
lomerime would otherwiſe fcantle it ſclfe, A fault that great Maſters ia 
this Arte ſtriuc troauoyde. Concerning ihe dinifiop which I vſe in this Po- 
eme, I am nor ignorant that antiquity bath vſced todiſtinguiſh Workes inco 
Beoks, and cucry one to beare the number ot-the r. Homers lliads, 
and YVhfiass indeede, arc diſtinguiſhed by ſeue the Greeke Al- 
phaber, as al] che world knowes,and not by the letters only,which 
to16ta aredigit, and afterward compound ; the Alpha being our vnite, for 
the Greekes had no figures nor Ciphers in their Arithmeticke, Virgils 


«ts, Status Thebaies , Silius worke of the Carthaginian warre , Itfyricus © 
Argenantichs, Vida's Chriſtcies ate all divided into Bookes. The Italians vſe - 
, Canto's ; * 
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To the Reader, &rc. 


—— 


Canto's; and ſo our firſt late great Reformer, Maſter Spenſer. That I aſſume 
another name for the ſcion : in this volume , cannot bee dilgracious nor 
vnauowable. 

Laſtly, if I haue not already exceeded the length of an Epiſtle, I amto 
intreate , that he who will (as any man may that will) make bimſelfe a par» 
ty to this of ours, would be pleaſed ro remember that Sparta Prince , who 
being found by certaine Ambaſſadors playing among his Children, re- 
queſted them to forbeare to cenſure, till alſo they had ſome of th:ir owne. 
To ſuch 1 giue as ample power and priuiledge, as cuer Ius luerorwm couldin 
Rome, crauing backs againe attheir hands by a re-grant , the like of that 
which 1 impart; for greatreaſon there is, tharthey ſhould vndergoe the 
licence which themſclues challenge , and ſuffer that In their fames, which 
they would wrongly pur vypon others, according to the moſt indifferenc 
Law of the Talio, Farc you well, 


—_ 


To M, Micxazr DrarToON, 
VV Hat Ornaments might I denuiſe,to fit 
Tb aſpiring height of thy admired Spirit ? 
Or what faire Garland worthy is to fit 
Onthy bleſt Browes, that compaſſe inall Merit ? 
T hou ſhalt not crowned be with common Bayes, 
Becauſefor thee it is aCrowne 100 low, 
AroLLo's Tree canyeeld thee ſimplepraiſe, 
It is too dull a Veſtwre for thy Brow z 
But with aWreathe of Starres, ſhalt thou be crown d, 
Which when thy working Temples doe ſuſtaine, 
Will like the Spheares be euer moning round, 
After the royall Muſike of thy Braine - 
T hy Skill doth equall Pa cesy s,not thy Birth : 
He to Heanen giues Muſike, thou to Earth. 
Tromas Greene, 


—_— 


To M. Micnazr Daarren, 


Nor on the cleer hopefull Starres, 

But learne the W, wmnance from thy Books, 
Which frames pa force eternall Warres ; 
Wheyein the Muſes ing perfett glorie, 


Adorne it ſowith gracefull Harmonie, \ 
That all the alts of thi; lamented Storie, 
Seeme not per form'd for Peoples liberty, 

Nor through the awe of an imperious King: 

But that thy Verſes their deepe wounds might ſing. 


JTJonn Bravmonrt. 
— 


| 
| 
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| 
| 
| 


_ 


TT mn Le EE En SET 


* According 
to that in Pia. 
to's Phadrus, 
where, vndcr 
the name: of 
Lowers of beauty, 
(which com- 
chends all 
ind of faire 
Obichs,cither 
in the mind or 
body) and of 
Souldrers, all 
ſach as ate c» 


pmpre 
d;the reſt of 
men b« ing of 
a farre lower 
- "ranke« 


To his Friend the Authour. 


Ad I not low d Thee and thy Poefie_, 

(Deare Friend) my Theame ſhould of thy prayſes bee: 
But in weake Braynes it doth ſuſpition moue, 
When, who i ſeene to prayſe, ts knowne to loxe. 
For, though that firſt and Virgin birth of thine, : 
Be ſo articulate, ſo Maſculine, 
So truely Lim'd, ſo ſinewie, ſocompat, 
So ſweetly faire, { euery way exact, 
As may indure the moſt iudicious touch, 
And gine thy Friends iuft reaſon to auouch 
It, ſight of Enuies teeth, a living birth : 
Though Second, Third; Fourth, Fift, of equall worth : 
Though all be good : yet ſince affettion 
In % wm may, as ſhaddow and proiettion 
In Lantskip, make that which is low ſeeme high, 
T hat's ſhallow deepe, ſmall great, and farre that's nigh, 
So as it well may inſt ſuſpicion moue, 
When who is ſcene to praiſe is knowne to loue. 

Tet thus my cenſure, this my doome ſhall be: 


Tle alwayes loueT hee, and thy Poeſie. - 
E, HEYWARD., 


Vpon the Barons Warres, the Epiſtles 
and Sonnets. 


To his worthy Friend MicH4att Daarron, 


I Mut admire thee(but to praiſe were vaine, 
What eu'ry taſting palat ſo approues ) 
Thy Martiall Pyrrhique, and thy Epique ſftraine 
Digeſting Warres with heart-vniting Loves; 
T he two firſt Authors of what is compos'd 
In this round Syſleme All; it's ancient lore 
(All Arts in Diſcords and Concents are clos'd. 
And when vunwinged ſoules the * Fates reſtore 
To thearth for reparation of their flights, 
The firſt Muſicians, Schollers, Lovers make ; 
T henext ranke deftinate to Mars his Knights, 
T he following rabble meaner titles take) 
I ſee thy Temples crowd with Phoebus rites - 
T hy Bay's ro#Þ eze,nath Lilly mixtand Roſe, 
As to the aare 4 Diapalon cloſe, 


I, SELDEN, 


BARONS 
VWARRES, , 


In the Reigne of E Dvvard p__ 
the SEzconD, | 


The firſt Canto. 


Tur ARGVMENT. 


The grienous Plagues,and the prodigious Signes, 
That this great Warre and Slaughter doe fore-ſhow, 
The cauſe which the proud Baronage combines, 
The Dueenes much wrong whence many miſchief grow, 
Azad how the Time to this great Change inclines, 
As with what Armes each C ountreymen doe £oe, 
What canſe to yeeld, the MOR TIMERS pretend, 
And their Commitment, doth this Canto end, 


I. 

He bloudic FaQtions and Rebellious pride IF 
Of a ftrong Nation, whoſe ill-manag'd might "4 a 
The Prince and Peeres did many a day diuide; —- 
With whom, wrong was no wrong,nor right no 
Whole ſtrite,their $words knew only to decide, (right, 
Spur'd to their high ſpecd, by their equall 'Pight ; 

Me from ſoft Layes and tender Loues doth'bring, 

Of. a farce worſe; then Ciuill Warte to ſing. 

_ What 
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FE The Barons Warres, 


2. 
What Helliſh Furie poys'ned their hot Bloud ? 
Or can wethinke 'twas in the power of Charmes, 
With thoſe ſo poore hopes of the publike good, 
To haue intic'd them to tumultuous Armes ; 
- -— And from that Safetic, wherein late they flood, 
Reft them fo farre from feeling of their Harmes, 
That Fraxce and Belgia, with affrighted eyes, 
Stood both amazed at their Mifſeries ? 


Th'inueterate Malice in ? FX Boſomes bred, 

the reigne of Henry Who for their Charter wagd a former Warre, 

the third, for the Great Their angrie - ra in them that Veuom fed, 

_ ——_ As their true Heires of many a wide-mouth'd Skarre ; 
wee he '”  Orwast the Bloud = had in Conqueſt ſhed, 

Welſhand Scots, uv. Hauing inlarg'd their Countries Bounds fo farre, 

, der Edward the firſt. Thar did themſclues againſt themſelues oppoſe, 

A Citie of Spain, from With Blades of B:/bo changing E eliſh Blowes? 

whence wee anciently 4- 

bed our beſt Swords, O, Thou the Wiſe Dire&tor of my Muſe, 

Inuecation. Vpon whoſe Bountie all my Powers depend, 

Into my Brelt thy ſacred'lt Fire infuſe ; , 

Rauiſh my Spirit, this Great Worke to attend ; 

Let the ſtill Night-my lab'red Lines pos | 

That when my Poems gaine their wiſhed cnd, 
Such, whoſe ſad eyes ſhall read this Tragique Storie, 
In my weake Hand may ſee thy Might and Glorie, 


Narratiox. Whar Care would vlot,Diſſention ſtroue to croſle, 

Which like an Earthquake rent the tottering Stare ; 
In Warre abroad they ſuffered publique Loſle, 
And were at home delpoyl'd by priuate hate : 
Whil'& chem thoſe ſtrange Calamities did toſſe, 
(For there was none that nouriſht not Debate) 

Confuſion did the common Peace confound ; 

No helpe at hand,yet mortall was their wound, 

6G. 


The Prelacie , moſt Thoy Church, then ſwelling in thy Mightineſle, 


pewerfullin theſe timer, 1x7};ch in thy Hand ſo ample Power didſt hold, 
GEN gs 66 has To ſtay thoſe FaRions, ere their full exceſle, 


DP, es Which arthy pleaſure thou might have control'd 


Why didft not Thou thoſe Outrages ſuppreſſe, 

Which to all Times, thy prayſe might haue enrol'd ? 
Thou ſhouldRt to them haue layd the Holy Word, 
And not thy hand to the vnholyed Sword. 


> D) Þ » 


The Barons Warres. 


— — 


7. 

Bloud-thirſtic Warre ariſing firſt from Hell, 
And ſeizing on this chiefe part of the lle, 
Where it before neerc fortie yceres did dwell, 
And with abhorr'd Pollution did defile, 


In which ſo many a famous Souldier fell ; 


By Epwary LoNG-SHANKXS baniſhed awhile, 


Transfer'd to Wales,and to Albania,there 
To ruine them, as it had rauin'd here. 


8 


The firft Warves of the 
Barons beginning un the 
time of Kjng lohn,and 
continuing long in the 
Kaigne of Henry the 
third, his ſonne, 


Edward the frft be 


wing peace at , 
made Warres wpon the 
Welſh and Scots. 


Where houering long with inauſpicious wings, 
About the Verge of theſe diltempered Clymes, 
By comming backe,new Miſchiete hither brings, 
To worke them yp to thoſe difatterous Crymes ; 
Weakeneth their Power by her diminiſhings, 
And taking falt hold on thoſe wicked Tymes, 
So faire intorc'd their Furie, that at length 
It crackt the Nerues which kmt their ancient ſtrength, 


9. 

Whoſe frightfull Viſion, at the firſt approach, 
With violent Madnefle {trooke that defperate Age, 
And did not onely thoſe Rebellions broach 
Amonglt the Commons; bur the diuelliſhRage 
Did on the belt Nobilitic incroach, 

And in their damn'd Confpiracies, ingage 
The Royall Bloud; them hkewiſe downe to bring, 
By vnnaturall Treaſons to their naturall King. 


TO. 

When inthe North (whilſt Horror yet was young) 
Thoſe dangerous Seaſons ſwiftly comming on, 
Whillt o'er their heads portentuous Meteors hung, 
And in the Skies ſterne Commets brightly ſhone, 
Prodigious Births were intermix'd among, 
Such as before to Times had beene vaknowne ; 

In bloudie Iflues, forth the Earth doth breake, 

Weeping for them, whoſe Woes it could not ſpeake. 


IT. 
And by the rankeneſſe of contagious Ayre, 
A morrall Plague inuadeth Man and Bealt ; 
Which farre diſpers'd, and raging euery where, 
In doubt the ſame too quickly ſhould haue ceaſt, 
T'afſure themof the Slaughter being neere, 
Yet was by Famine cruelly increaſt; 
As though the Heauens,in their remiſfull doome, 
Tooke thoſe they lou'd, from worſer dayes to come. 
B 2 The 


4 


The Barons Werres, 


The entrance into the 
Relation of the Storic, 


The firft, and the prin- 
cipall cauſe of Duarrell 
betweene the King and 
tbe Barons, 


Henry Lacy, Earle of 
Lincolne, 


Thomas Plantaginer 
Karle of Lancaſter , 
the ſonne of Edmond, 
called Crouch-back, 
who was the ſecond 
ſonne of Henry #be 
thir 


The two Spenſers, by 


12. 

The leuell courſe that we intend to goe, 
Now (to the end) that yee may cleerely ſee, 
And that we cuery circumſtance may ſhow, 
The ſtate of Things, and truly what they be; 
And our Marterialls how we doe beſtow, 

With each Occurrent right in His degree ; 
From theſe Porteuts we now diuert our view, 


To bring to paſſe the Horrors that inſue, 


I3. 

The calling backe of baniſh'd GavssTon, 
Gainſt which , che Barons had to LoxG-sHANKXKS 
The Sigmories, and high Promotion, ({worne; 
Him in his Law-lefle Courſes to ſuborne ; 

Thaberting of that wanton Minion, 

Who held the old Nobilitic in ſcorne ; 
Stir'd vp that hatefull and outragjous Strife, 
Which coſt ſo many an Eng/iſh-mar his life. 


14+ 

O much-lou'd Lacy bean thou ſpar'd that breath, 
Which ſhortly after Nature thee deny'd, 
ToLAxcaAsSTER deliuered atthy death, 
To whom thy only Daughter was affy'd, 
Taking for Pledge, his Knightly Oath and Faith, 
Stiffcly to ſticke vpon the Barons fide ; 

Thy Manors, Rents, and Titles of Renowne, 

Had not ſo ſoone beene forfeit to the Crowne, 

| I5- 
Thoſe Lordſhips, Br v bs to thoſe two SPENSERS 


the fanour of the King, Croſſing the Barons vehement deſire, (paſt, 
TIDES AsfromToves Arme,that fearefull Li ohtning caſt, 


ches of Wales, out of 
ſome of the Barons 
baxds ; for which, the 
Baronsburnt theTowns 
_ belonging to the 
Spenſers ; and ſhortly, 
cauſed the rl pu ba- 
niſh them : A ſecond 
and ſpeciall cauſe of the 
. Warre. 

The Lord Badleſmer, 


Omner of Lecdi Ceſfile. 


Thar fiftie Townes lay ſpent in hoſtile fire ; 
Alas,too yaine and prodigall a waſte, 
The ſtrong effe&t of their conceiued Ire : 
Vrging the weake King, by a violent Hand, 
Tabiure thoſe falſe Lords from the troubled Land. 
16, 
When as the faire Queene progreſſing in Kerr, 
Was there deny'd her entrance into Leeds 


By BAavLESMER, a Baron eminent, \ 


Againſt the King, that in this Courſe proceeds, 

Which further addeth to their diſcontent, 

A ſpeciall Spring, which this great Miſchiefe feeds ; 
Wrong vpon wrong, by heaping more and more, 


To thruft on that, which weat too faſt before, 
Which 


Pd ou Weed 4 had 


WW, A MH. 


The Barons Warres. 


— 


I7. 


Which more and more King Epwarps hate increaft, 


Whoſe mind ran ſtillonGavzsrTon degraded, 

The thoughts of which, ſo ſettled in his Breſt, 

That it had Yll his Faculties inuaded : 

Which forthe SpENSERS hap'ned out the beſt, 

By whom, thereto he cfictely was perſwaded ; 
And by whoſe Counſels he e're long was led 


To leaue his bright Queene, and to fye her Bed, 
8 


18, 
That ſhee her ſelfe, who whilſt ſhee flood in grace, 
Imploy'd her Powers theſe Diſcords to appeaſe, 
When yet Confuſion had not tully place, 
In Times not growne ſo dangerous as theſe, 
A Partie made in their afflicted caſe, 
Her willing Hand to his Deſtruction layes ; 


That Time, whoſe ſoft Palme heals the wound of Warte, 


May cure the Sore, but neucr cloſe the Skarre, 


19. 
In all that Heart, then gloriouſly began, 
The ſerious Subie& of my ſolid Vaine, 
Braue Mor T1ME R,that ſome-what more then Man, 
Oftheold HEr Ons great and God-like Straine; 
For whom, Inuention doing all it can, ., 
His weight of Honour hardly ſhall tuſtaine, 
To beare his Name immortaliz'd, and hye, 
When he in Earth vn-numbred yeeres ſhall lyc. 


20. 

Whoſe Vnckle then (whoſe Name his Nephew bare) 
The only comtort of the wofull Queene, 
Who from his Cradle held him as his care, 
In whom ſo many carly Hopes were ſcene, 
For this yong Lord moſt wiſely doth prepare, 
Whulſt yet her deepe heart-goripg Wound was greene, 

And ou this faire aduantage firmely wrought, 
, Toplace him highly in her Princely thought, 

2T. 

This was the Man, at whoſe ynuſuall Birth 
The Starres were ſaid,to Councell to retyre, 
And in Afpe&ts of Happineſſe and Mirth, 
Mark'd him a Spirit, to Greatnefle to aſpire, 
That had no mixture of the Droſke Earth, 
Bur all compa& of perfect Heauenly fire ; 

So well made vp, that ſuch a one as He, 

Iovz ina Man, like Mor T1iMsR would be, 


The 
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22, 
The quick'ning Vertue of which Nobler part, 
With fo rare purenefle re&tify'd his Bloud, 
And to ſo high a Temper wrought his Heart, 
That it could not be lock'd within a Floud, 
That no Misfortune poſſibly could thwart ; 
Which from the Natiue Greatneſle where it ſtood, 
Shew'd at the firlt, the Pitch ir was to flie, 
Could not with lefle be bounded, then the Skie. 


23. 

Worthy the Grand-child of fo great a Lord; 
Who, whiltt our Lox G-SHANKS fortunatly raign'd, 
Re-edify'd King Ax THvRS ancient Boord, 
Which he at goodly Kenelworth ordain'd, 
And to that former Glorie it reſtor'd, 
To which a hundred gallant Knights retain'd, 

With all the Pompe that might become a Courr, 

Or might giuc Honour to that Marriall Sport. 

2.4. 

The Hean-ſwolne Lords, with Furie throughly fir'd, 
WhomEpwarDs Wrongs to Vengeance ſtill prouoke, 
With LaxncasTER and HarFoRy had confpir'd, 
No moreto beare the SpeNSERs.ſ{cruile Yoke; 

The time is come,that they a Change defir'd; 
That they (the Bonds of their Allegiance broke) 
Reſolu/@ with Bloud their Libertic to buy, 
And githe Quarrell yow'd to liuc and die, 
E: 25. 

What Priuiledge hath our Free-Birth, they ſay ? 
Or irrour Bloud, what Vertue doth remaine ? 
To each laſciuious Minion made a prey, 

Thar ys and our Nobilitie diſdaine, 
Whilſt they in Triumph boaſt of our decay ; 
Either thoſe Spirits we neuer did retaine, 
That were our Fathers,or by Fate we fall 
Both from their Greatneſſe, Libertic,and all. 
26, 

Our Honor, lifted from that Soucraigne State, 
From whence atfirlt it challenged the Being, 
And proſtitute to Infamie and Hate, 

As with it ſelfe in all things diſagreeing, 
Quite out of order, diſ-proportionate, 
From the right way prepoſterouſly flying ; 

Whillt Others are themſelues, and only We 


Are not held thoſe, We would but ſeeme to be. 
Then 
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27+ 
Then to what cnd hath our great Conqueſt ſcru'd, 
Thoſe AQts atchieued by the Norman Sw 
Our Charters, Patents, and our Deeds reſeru'd, 
Our Offices and Titles to record, 
The Creſts that on our Monuments are caru'd, 
If they to vs no greater good afford? 
Thus doc they murmure euery one apart, 
With many a yex'd I 4 a grieued Heart, 
2 


This while the Queene into deepe ſorrow throwne, I 
Wherein ſhe waſtes her goodly Youth away, 
Beyond beleefe,to all but Heauen vynknowne : 
This Sparke,till now,that cloſely coucred lay, 
By the ſharpe breath of deſp'rate Fattion blowne, 
Conuerts her long Night to a wiſhed Day ; 
Her wofull Winter of Misfortune cheating, 
As the darke World at the bright Sunnes appearing, \ 


29. | 
Though much perplex'd amidft theſe hard Extremes, rhe Oucene # greely 
Whilſt Helps fall ſhorr, that ſhould her Hopes preferre, perplexed, whilſt tht 's 


Nor clearely yet could ſhe diſcerne thoſe Beames, fart not out to ber + 
To her deſires that elſe mighr lighten her, ſire. { 

Her Thoughts oft changing, like deceitfull Dreames, | 

In her {ad Brett ſach violent Paſſions ftirre ; \ 


That (friuing which each other ſhould controule) 
Worke ftrange confuſion in hertroubled Soule, 


Jo. 
To be debarr'd of that Imperiall State, 
Which to her Graces rightly did belong, 
Baſely reic&ted, and repudiate, 
A vertuous Lady, goodly, faire, and yong; 
Theſe with ſuch feruour {till doe intimate 
Her roo-much ſertled and inueterate wrong; 
That to the leaſt, all pardon ſhee denies, 
With Arguments of her Indignities. 
I. 
WhilR,to diſpatch,the Lane Heauens purſue, 
What there, vn-iudg'd,had many a day depended, 
When all theſe Miſchiefes to full ripeneſſe grew, 
And in their Harueſt haſting to be ended ; 
For all theſe Lines into one Centre drew, 
Which way ſoe're they ſeem'd to be extended, 
And all together,in proportion layd, 
Although but ſmall, adde Pei to her ayd. 4 
ow 
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Now comes the time, whenMonT1m ER doth center 
Of great Imployment in this Tragique Act, : 
His Youth and Courage boldly bid him venter, 
Prompting him ſtill, how ſtrongly he was back, 

Who at this time, cuen as from Heauen was ſent her, 
Whea the traight Courſe to her Defire was tra ; 
And ſhe ypon more certaintie doth ſtay, 
In a dire&, although a dangerous way. 


33» 

This dreadfull Comet drew her wond'ring Eye, 
Which ſoone began his golden Head to rearc, 
Whoſe glorious Fixure in fo clecre a Skie, 
Strooke the Beholder with a horrid feare 
And in a Region eleuate fo high, 

And by the torme wherein it did appeare, 

As the molt skilfull wiſely did diwine, 

Fore-ſhew'd the Kingdome ſhortly to decline, 

34+ 

Yet ſtill recoyling atthe SyExst rs power, 
So often checkt with their intemp'rate pride, 
Th'inconſtant Barons wauering cueric houre, 
The fierce cncounter of this boyſtrous Tide, 
That easly might her liuelyhood deuoure, 

Had ſhee not thoſe that skilfully could guide; 

Shee from Suſpition cunningly retyres, 

Carcleſſe in ſhew,of what 73 molt defires, 


The great Policie of the Diſſembling ſo,as one he kneyy not ill, 
moſt wiſe Yucene, So can ſheerule the greatneſſe of her mind, 
As a moſt perfe& Re&t'reſſe of her will, 
Aboue the viuall weakeneſſe of her kind: 
For all theſe {tormes, immoueable and (till, 
Her ſecret Drift, the wiſelt miſſe to find ; 
Nor will ſhe know yet, what theſe Factions meant, 


But with a pleas'd Eye ſoothes ſad Diſcontent. 


26. 
The leaſt Suſpition craftily to heale, 
Still in her lookes Humilitie ſhe beares; 
The ſafeſt way with Mightineſſe to deale, 
So Policie, Religions habii weares ; 
'Twas then no time her grieuance to reuecale, 
* Hee's mad, which takes a Lyon by the eares. 
This knew the Queene,and this well know the wiſe: 
This muſt they learne,that rightly temporize. 
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The Biſhop Tor LET ox, learned'lt of the Land, Adam Torkon.s; 
Vpon a Text of Politiques to preach, | of Hereford, « great 
Which he long ſtudying,well did vaderſtand; * Politician, 

And by a Method could as aptly teach : 
He was a Pieclate of a potent hand, 
Wiſe was the Man that went beyond his reach: 

This fubtill Tutor, ISABEL had taught 

Points, inio which King Evwa rv ncuer ſought, 

38, 

When Warre no lotiger can it ſclfe containe, 
Bur breaketh forth into a generall lame, 

And to be ſcene more viſibly and plaine, 
Boldly ir ſclte dares publiquely proclaime, 
And as a poore thing proudly doth diſdaine 
To gjue it {elfe out by another Name, 

Or take vpon it any ſtrange Diſguile, 

But now with Legions furiouſly doth rifc, 


39. 

As Semwerre lately in her Ebbes that fanke, Ex 
V aſt and forſaken - cane th'vncouered Sands, CET a 
Ferching full Tides, luxurious, high, and ranke, : 
Seemes in her pride t'inuade the neighb'ring Lands, 
Breaking her Limits, couering all her Banks, 
Threat'neth the proud Hills with her wat'rie Hands; 

As though ſhe meant her Empyrie to haue, 

Where cuen bur lately ſhe bcheld her Graue. 

40. 

From cuery place, when Souldiers farre and neere, , 7 
Flocke to the Field, as Fortune lots their fide, | 
With th'ancient Weapons they had vs'd to beare; © 
Some, as they were directed by their Guide ; 

Others againe, as they affected were ; 

But the moſt part, as by their dutietyde : 

As each one finds the motion of his blood, 

Let thoſe that lead them, make the Quarrell good. 

; Ll. 

From Norfolke, and the Countrics of the Eaſt, 
That with the Pike moſt skiltully could fight ; 

Then thoſe of Kent, vnconquer'd of the reſt, 

That to this day maintaine their ancient Right ; 

For courage no whit ſecond to the belt, 

The Corniſh men moſt atiue, bold,and light ; | of the Plane of 
Thoſe neere the * Plaine,the Pole-axc belt that wicld, , Salisbury, clayme the 
And clayme for theirs the Vaward of the Field, 

| C The 
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- alk 

The Noble Welſh, of tWancient Britsſh Race, 
From Lazxcaſhire,Men famous for their Bowes , 
The Men of Cheſſhire, hiefcltfor their place, 
Of Bone ſo bigge, as onely made for Blowes, 
Which for their faith are had in ſpeciall grace, 
And haue beene euer fearefull to their Foes : 

The Northerne then,in Feuds ſo deadly fell, 

Thar for their Speare and Horſemanſhip excell, 


43: 
All that for yſe Experience could ecſpie, 
Such as in Fennes and Marſh-lands ve to trade, 
The doubrfull Foards and Paſſages to trie, 
With Stilts and Lope-ſtaues,thart doe aptlieft wade, 
Moſt fit for Scouts and Currers to delcrie; 
Thoſe from the Mynes,with Pick-axe and with Spade, 
For Pioners belt, that for intrenching are, 
Men chiefely needfull in the yſe of Warre. 


44- 
O Noble Nation, furniſhed with Armes, 
So full of Spirit;as almoſt match'd by none ! 
Had Heauen but bleſt thee,to foreſee thy Harmes, 
And as thy valiant Nephewes did, haue gone 
Paris, Roan,Orleance, ſhaking with Alarmes ; 
As the bright Sunne, thy glorie then had ſhone: 
To other Realmes thou hadf transfer'd this Chance ; 
Nor had your Sonnes been firſt that conquer'd Fraxce. 


45- 
And thus on all hands ſetting vp their reſt, 

And all make forward for this mightie Day, 

Where euery one prepares to doe his beſt, 

When at the ſtake their Liues and Fortunes lay, 

No croſſe Euent their Purpoſes to wreſt, 

Being now on, in ſo dire&t a Way ; 
Yer whillt they play this ſtrange and doubrfull Game, 
The Queene ſtands off, and ſecretly giues ayme, 

46. 
But MORT1MER his foot had ſcarcely ſer 
Into the Road, where Fortune had to deale, 
But ſhe diſpos'd his forward courſe to let ; 


, Her lewd Condition quickly doth reuecale, 


Glory to her yaine Deitie to get 

By him, whoſe ſtrange birth [ her ominous Seale ; 
Taking occaſion trom that yery Houre, 
In him to proue and manifeſt ker Power. 
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47: 

As when we ſee the carly riſing Sunne, A Similie of the ff 
Wirh his bright Beames to emulate our fight , riſng of Mortimer. 
But when his Courſe yet newly is begun, 
The hum'rous Fogges depriue vs of his Light, 
Till through the Clouds he his cleare Forehead runte, 
Climbing the Noone-ltead in his glorious height : 

His cleare beginning, Fortune cloudeth thus, 

To make his Mid-day great and glorious, 


48. 
The King (diſcreetly) that conſidered Good conſuleration, of 
The ſpace of Earth,whereon the Barons ſtand, the King, 


As what the Powers to them contributed, 
Then being himſelfe but Partner of his Land; 
Of the ſmall Strength and Armie that he led 
'Gainſt them which did ſo great a Power command, 
Wiſely about him doth beginto looke : 
Great was the Taske which now he vndertooke, 


49- 
And warn'd by Danger to miſdoubt the worlt, 
In equall Scales whillt eithers Fortunes hung, 
He muſt performe the vtmolt that he durſt, 
Or vndergoe intolerable Wrong : 
As good to tirre,as after be entorc'd'; 
To ltop the Sourſe whence all theſe Miſchiefes ſprung, 
He with the archers thinkes belt to begin, 
Which firſt mult loſe, ere he could hope to winne, 
50. 
The MorT1MERS being Men of greateſt Might, 
Whoſe Name was dreadfull, and commanded farre, 
Sturdie to manage,of a haughtie Spright, 
Strongly ally'd, much followed, popular, 
On whom,if he but happily could light, 
He hop'd more eas'ly to conclude the Warre ; 
Which he intendeth ſpeedily to rrie, 
To quit that firſt, which molt ſtood in his eye. 


SI. 
For which, he expeditiouſly prouided, 
That part of Land into his Power to get ; 
Which jif made good, might keepe his Foes diuided, 
Their Combination cunningly to let Is 


Which ſhould they ioyne, would be ſe ſtrongly fided, 


Two mightic Hoalts, together ſafely mer, Two Armies on foot by 
The face of Warre would looke ſo ferne and great, — mu _ 
As it might threat to heaue him from his Seat, North, 
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$3. 

Wherefore the King from London ſetteth forth, 
With a full Armie,furniſh'd of the belt, 
Accompany'd with men of ſpeciall worth, 
Which to this Warre his Promiſes had prelt : 
Great LANCASTER was Lord of all the North, 
The MoRTIMERS were Maſters of the Welt ; 

He towards mid-Exg/and makes the way 'twixt either, 

Which they mult croſſe,ere they could come together, 


53- 

Strongly inueagled with delightfull Hope, 

Stoutly raffront and ſhoulder with Debate, 

Knowing to meet with a reſolued Troupe, 

That came prepar'd with ſronnag,ond with Hate; 

Whoſe ſtubborne Crelts if he inforc'd to ſtoupe, 

' It him behoues to tempt ſome powerfull Fate, 

And through ſterne Guards of Swords and hoſtile Fire, 
Make way to Peace,or ſhametully retire, 


$4- 
The Mortimers ſoc When now the Marchers, well vpon their way, 
_ pear 4 " (Expetting thoſe, that them Supplyes ſhould bring, 
BE. Which had too long abus'd them by Delay) 
The —_— Were ſuddenly incountred by the King ; 
eepted on the ſheiten, They then percciue, that, dilatorie [tay 
To be the cauſer of their ruining, 
When at their boſomes blacke Deſtruction ſtood, 
With open Iawes prepared for their Blood. 


$5. 
And by the ſhifting of th'ynconſtant Wind, 
Secing what Weather they were like to meer, 
Which euen at firlt ſo awkwardly they find, 
Before they could giuc Sea-roomth to their Fleet, 
Cleane from their Courſe,and calt ſo farre behind, 
And yer in perill every houre to ſplit; 
Some So Harbor ſuddenly mult ſound, 
Or runne their Fortunes deſp rately on ground, 
$6. 
The elder Peere,graue,politique,and wiſe, 
Which had all dangers abſolutely ſcan'd, 
Finding high time his Nephew to aduiſe, 


Since now their ſtate ſtood on this deſp'rate hand, ' 
And from this Miſchiefe, many more to riſe, ] 
Which his Experience made him vnderſtand ; E 


Nephew (ſayth he) 'tis but in vaine to ftriue, 
Counſell mult hclpe,our ſafetie to contriue, 
The 
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$7- 
The downe-right Perill, preſent in our eye, 
Not to be ſhun'd,we ſee what it aſſures ; 
Thinke then what weight vpon our Fall doth lye, 
And what our Being, this Defigne procures ; 
As to our Friends, what good may grow thereby, 
Provue, which the Telt of Reaſon belt endures ; 
«« For who obſcrues ſtri&t Policies true Lawes, 
« Shitts his Proceeding, to the varying Cauſe. 
F8. 
To hazzard fight with the Imperiall Powers, 
Will our {mail Troupes vndoubredly apall ; 
Then, this our Warre vs wilfully deuoures : 
Yeclding our felues, yet thus we loſe not all, 
We leauc our Friends this ſmaller Force of ours, 
Reſeru'd tor them, though hapleſly we fall ; 
** That Weakeneſle cuer hath a glorious Hand, 


« That falls it {elfe,ro make the Cauſe to {tand, 


59. 
'Twixt vnexpected, and fo dangerous Ills, 

That's ſat*it, wherein we ſmalleſt Perill fee, 
Which,to make choiſe of, Reaſon iultly wills, 
And it doth belt with Policic agree : 
The idle vulgar Breath, it nothing skills, 
'Tis found Diſcretion mult our Pilot be ; 

« He that doth (till the faireſt meanes preferre, 

« Anſwers Opinion, howſoe're he erre, 

60. 

And to the Worlds eye ſeeming yet ſo ſtrong, 
By our deſcending willingly from hence, 
'Twill ſhew we were prouoked by our wrong, 
Not hauing other finiſter Pretence : 
This Force left off, that doth to vs belong, 
Will in Opinion leſſen our Offence ; 

« Men are not euer incident to loſle, 


« When Fortune ſcemes them frowardly to croſle, 


GI. 
Nor giue we Enuie abſolute exceſle, 
Toſearch fo farre, our Subtilties to find, 
There's neerer meanes, this Miſchiefe to redreſle, 
And make ſucceſſefull what is yer behind : 
Let's not our ſelues of all Hope diſ-poſſeſſe, 
Fortune is cuer variouſly inclin'd ; 


* A ſmall Aduantage in th'Afﬀaires of Kings, 


* Guides aſl;ght Meanes;to compaſſe -—” 


The Counſell of the th 
der Mortimer 6 bu 


Nepben, 


I4 The Barons Warres, 


—_ 
——— 


62. 

This ſpeech ſo caught his Nephewes lyant youth, 

(Who his graue Eam did euer much refoeR) 
Proceeding from Integritie and Truth ; 
Well could he.counſell, well could he direc, 
With ſtrong Perſwafions, which he till purſu'th , 
Which in a ſhort time ſhew'd by the ied, 

« A Wiſe mans Counſell, by a ſecret Fate, 

« Seeming from Reaſon, yet prouecs tortunate, 


63. 

To which,the King they grauely doe inuite, 

By the molt ſtrift and ceremonious way ; 

No Circumſtance omitted, nor no Rite, 

That might piuc colour to their new Eſſay, 

Or that Applauſe __ publiquely excitc : 
The King accepteth the To which,the King doth willingly obay : 
Mortimersſ#bmiſſies.  yyho like themſelues,in ſeeing Danger neere, 

Rather accepts a Doubt,then certaine Feare, 
/ 64. 

Which he recciues,inpreſage of his good, 

To his Succeſſe auſpiciouſly apply'd; 
Which ſomewhat cool'd his much diſtemp'red Blood, 
Ere he their force in doubrfull Armes had try'd ; 
And whillt they thus in his Protection food, 
Art his diſpoſing wholly to abide, 
He firlt, in ſafetie, doth diſmifſe their Power, 
Then ſends them both his Pris'ners to the Tower. 
65. 

O all-preparing Prouidence Diuine ! 
In thy large Booke, what Secrets are enrol'd ? 
What ſundry Helpes doth thy great Power afſigne, 
To prop that Courſe which thou intend'{t to hold ? 
What morrtall Senſe is able to define 
Thy Mytteries,thy Counſels manifold ? 

It is thy Wiſdome, ſtrangely that extends 

Obſcure Proceedings to apparant Ends. 

66. 

This was the meanes, by which the Fares dilpoſe, 
More dreadfull Plagues vpon that Age to bring ; 
Vrter Confuſion on the heads of thole, 

That were before the Barons ruining ; 
With the ſubuerfion of the Publiques Focs, 
The Murther of the miſerable King ; 
And that which 'came Cataſtrophe to all, 
GreaMoRTIMERS incuitable fall, 


—————_—___ i 
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67. 
This,to theſe Troubles lends a lirtle Breath, 

As the firlt Pawſe,o hearten this Aﬀaire, 

And for a while deferres oft-threatning Death, 

Whillt each their Breach by leyſure would repaire 

And as a Bound, their Furie limiteth ; 

But in this manner, whillt things ſtrangely fare, 
Horror beyond all wonted Bounds doth ſwell, 
Asthe next Canto fearefully ſhall rell, 


The end of the firſt 


Canto. 
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TrEt ARGVvVMENT. 


eAt Burton Bridge the puiſſant Powers are met, 
The Forme and Order of the doubtfull F ioht, 
Whereas the King the Uiltorie doth get, 

And the prowd Barons are inforc'd to flight ; 

When they againe towards Borough forward ſer, 
Where they by him were vanquiſhed ont-right ; 
Laſtly, the Lawes doe execute their Power 

On 7 e,which there the Sword did not denonre. 


> 


I. 
is chance of Warre,that ſuddenly had ſwept 
aq So large a ſhare from their ſeleRed ſtore, 
Which for their helpe they carefully had kept, 


973 Co Thar to their aid might ſtil haue added more; 


By this ill-lucke into their Arne crept, 

Made them much weaker then they were before ; 
So that the Barons rcinforc'd their Bands, 
Finding their Hearts to ſtand in need of Hands. 


S. 
For deadly Hate, ſolong and deepely rooted, 

Could not abide to heare the name of Peace, 
So that Diſcretion bur a little booted 
'Gainſt that; thereby which only did increaſe ; 
For the lealt Griefe, by Malice was promoted, 
Anger ſet on, beginning to ſurceaſe ; 
So that all Counſell much their carcs offended, 
Bur what to Spoyle and ſad Inuafion tended. 
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All vp in A&tion for the publique Cauſe, 
Scarcely the mean'{t, but he a partie flood, 
Tax'd by the Lexter of the cenſuring Lawes, 
In his eſtate,if fayling in his Blood ; 
And who was free'lt,intangled by ſome Clauſe, 
Which to their Furie giues continuall food ; 

« For where Confuſion once hath gotten hold, 

« Till all fall Aatjit hardly is control'd, 


4s 
And now by Night,when as pale Leaden Sleepe 
Vpon their eye-lids hcauily did dwell, 
And ſtep by [tep,on euery Senſe did creepe, 
Miſchiefc,that blacke inhabitant of Hell, 
Which neuer failes continuall Watch to keepe, 
Fearefull to thinke, a horrid thing to tell, 
Entred the Place, whereas thoſe warlike Lords 
Lay mayl'd in Armour, gyfrt with irefull $Syords, 


F « 
She with a ſharpe —_ a meager looke, 
Was alwayes prying wherc ſhe might doe ill, 
In which,the Fiend:contmuall pleaſure tooke, 
(Her ſtarued Bodie Ptcntte could nor fill) 
Scarching in euery Corner, cuery Nooke, 
With winged feer,too ſwift to worke her will ; 
Furniſh'd with deadly Inſtruments ſhe went, 
Of cuery ſort,to wound where ſo ſhe meant, 
6. 
Hauing a Viall filkd with banefull Wrath, 
(R_ from Coopunt by that curſed Spright) 
| Which in her pale Hand purpoſely ſhe hath, 
And drops the Poyſon vpon euery Wight; 
For to cach one ſhe knew the readie Path, 
Though in the mid(t and dead time of the Night; 
Whoſe ſtrength too ſoone inuadeth euery Peere, 
Not one eſcap'd her,that ſhe commeth necre. 


7. 
Thar, the next Morning, breaking in th2 Eaft, 
With a much-troubled and aftrighted Mind, 
 Each,whom this Venoine lately did infelt, ' 
The itrong effe& in their ſwolne ftomacks find; 
Now doth the Poyſon boyle in cuery Brelt, 
To ſad Deſtruction cuery one's inclin'd, 
Rumors of Spoyle through euery care doe flye, 
And threat'ning Furie fxs in euery eye. 
; D 


This 


A deſcription of Miſe 
chief, fs 


A Rixer ſaincd tobe in 
Hell, 


The Barons Werres, 


The Socke, or ſoſt Shoo, 
uſed in Comicke and 
light Poefies,from which 
bee aſcendeth to! thus 
Tragique Poeme, 


Burton vpet Trent i# 
Staffordſhire. 


—_ 


8, 
This done,jn haſts ſhee to King Epwa x v hyes, 
Who late growne proud ypon his good Succeſſe, 
His time to Feaſts and Wantonneſle applyes, 


And with crown'd Cups his Sorrowes doth ſuppreſſe, 


Vpon his Fortune wholly that relyes ; 

And in the Boſome of his Courtly Preſſe, 
Vaunteth the hap of this victorious Day, 
Whilſt the ficke Land in Sorrow pines away. 


Thither ſhe comes,and in a Minions ſhape, 

She getteth neere the Perſon of the King, 

And as he taſt's the Liquor of the Grape, 

Into the Cup her Poyſon ſhe doth wring : 

Not the lealt drop yntainted doth eſcape, 

For to that purpoſe ſhe her ſtore did bring; 
Whoſe ltrong commixture (as the-Sequell try'd) 
Fill'd his hot Veines with-Arrogance and Pridc, 


IO. 
That hauing both ſuch Courage, and ſuch Might, 
As to ſo great a Bus'neſfle did belong, ., 
Neither yet thinke, by their ynnaturalliFight, 
What the Republique ſuffred them among ; 
For myſtie Error ſo deludes their Sight, ,. 
(Which till betwist them and cleere Reaſon hung) 
And thcir Opinions in ſuch fort abus'd, 
As that their Fault can neuer be excus'd. 
II. 
Now our M1NER v 4 puts on dreadfull Armes, 
Further to wade into this Bloudie Warre, 
And from her ſlumber wak'ned with Alarmes, 
Riſeth,to ſing of many a Maſſacre, 

Of gloomie Magiques,and benumming Charmes, 
Of many a deepe Wound, many a fearetull Skarre ; 
For that low Socke,wherein ſhe vs'd to tread, 

Marching in Greaues,a Helmet on her Head, 


I'2. 
Whilſt thus vaine Hope doth theſe falſe Lords delude, 


Who hauing drawne their Forces to a Head, 
They thcir tull purpoſe ſeriouſly purſu'd, 
By Lay CASTER and yaliant HaRFORkD led, 
Their long Proceeding laſtly to conclude ; 
Whilſt now to meet, both Armies hotly ſped, 
The Barons taking Burton in their way, 


Till they could heare where Epwar vs Armic lay 


To 


The Barons Warres, , 


— 
-- 


I3. 
To which,Report too ſuddenly bewray'd 
Their manner of encamping,and the Place, 
Their preſent Strength, and their expeRted Ayd, 
As what might moſt auayle them in this Caſe: 
The ſpcedie March th'Imperiall Power had made, 
Had brought them ſoone within a little ſpace; 
For ſtill the King conduGted had his Force, 
Which way he heard the Barons bent their Courſe. 


I4. 

Vpon the Eaſt,from Buſhie Needwoods fide, The Forreſt of Need- 

There riſeth vp an eafhe-clunbing Hill, wn in Stafford- 
ire. 


At whole faire foot, the Siluer Trent doth (lide, 
And the flow Ayre, with her ſoft murmuring, fill; 
Which, with the ſore of liberall Brookes ſupplyde, 
Th'inſatiate Meads continually doth {will ; 

Ouer whoſe Streame,a Bridge of wond'rous ſtrength = rhe ſituation of Bur- 


Leads on from Bxxrton,to that Hill in length. ron vpor Trent. 
I5. 
Vpon the Mount, the King his Tentage fixt, Tentage vſed in place, 
And inthe Towne,the Barons lay in fight, for the Tents generally 
When as the Trent was riſenſo betwixt, _— along with the 


That for a while prolong'd th'ynnaturall fight, 
With many Waters that it ſelfe had mixt, 
* To (tay their Furie, doing all it might ; 
<« Things which preſage both good and ill, there be, 
« Which Heauen fore-ſhewes, but will not let vs ſee. 
I6. 
The Hcauen (eu'n) mourning o'er our Heads doth fit, 
Greeuing to ſce the Times ſo out of courſe, 
Looking on them, who neuer looke at ir, 
And in meere pittic,melteth with Remorſe ; 
Longer from Teares that could not ſtay a whit, 
Whoſe influence on euery lower Sourle, 
From the ſwolne fluxure of the Clouds,doth ſhake 


A ranke Impoſtume ypon cuery Lake. 


17. 
O Warlike Nation,hold thy conqu'ring Hand, 
Euen ſenſeleſſe Things do warne thee yet to pawſe; 
Thy Mother Soyle,on whom thou arm'd do'ft and, 
Which ſhould reſtraine thee by all naturall Lawes, 
Canſt thou (vnkind) inuiolate that Band ? 
Nay,Heauen and Earth are angry with the Cauſe; 
Yer ſtay thy toot, in Miſchiefes vgly Gate. 


« Ill comes too ſoone, Repentance oft too late. 
D 2 O, 


' The Barons Warres. 


Remembring the great 
overthrow they had re- 
ceived by the Scors at 
Banocksburne. 


The ſudden preparation 
of the Kings Armie,to 
paſſe the Kiner to the 
Barons. 


Pieces of Armour well 
hnowne to Souldiers, 


IS. 
O,can the Clouds weepe ouer thy decay, 
Yet not one drop fall from thy droughtte eyes ! 
Sce'(t thou the Snare, and wilt not ſhun the way, 
Nor yet be warn'd by paſſed Miſeries? 
Tis yet bur early inthis diſmall Day, 
Let late Experience learne thee to be wile; 
« An lll foreſeene, may cas'ly be preuented, 
« But hap'd,vn-help'd,though ncer inough lamented. 
19. 
Cannot the Scor of your late Slaughter boaſt, 
And are yee yet ſcarce healed of the Sore ? 
Ist not inough yee haue alreadie loſt, 
But your owne Madnefſe muſt needs make it more? 
Will yce ſecke Safetic in ſome foraine Coalt ? 
Your Wiues and Children pitied yce before : 
But when your own Blouds your own Swords imbrue, 
Who pitties them, who ſhould haue pitticd you? 
20. 
The neighb'ring Groues are ſpoyled of their Trees, 
For Boats, and Timber, to aſſay the Flood, 
Where Men are lab'ring as 'twere Summer Bees, 
Some hollowing Trunkes, ſome binding heapes of Wood, 
Some on their Brelts, ſome working on their Knees, 
To winne the Banke whereon the Barons ſtood ; 
Which,o'er the Current they by ſtrength mult rew, 
To ſhed that Bloud, which many an Age ſhall rew. 
2I. 
Some ſharp their Swords, ſome right their Murrians ſer, 
Their Greaues and Pouldrons others riuet taſt, 
The Archers now their bearded Arrowes whet, 
Whillt euery where the clam'rous Drums are bras'd ; 
Some taking view,where they ſure ground might ger, 
Not one,but ſome aduantage doth tore-caſt ; 
With Ranks and Files,cach Plaine & Medow ſwarmes, 
As all the Land were clad in angry Armes, 
22. 
The Crelts and Badges of each Nobler Name, 
Againſt their Owners rudely ſeeme to [tand, 
As angry for th'Atchieuements whence they came, 
Thar to their Fathers gaue that generous Brand. 
O yee vnworthie of your ancient Fame, 
Againlt your ſelues to lift your conqu'ring Hand ; 
Since foraine Swords your Height could not abate, 
By your owne Pride,your {clues to ruinate! 
Vpon 
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23. 5 
Vpon his Surcote, valiant Nt v1 bore Some ſhort Blacons of 


A Siluer Saltoyre, vpon Martiall Red ; 
A Ladies Sleeue, high-ſpirited Has TiN Gs wore ; 
FERRER his Taberd,with rich Verry ſpred, 
Well knowne in many a Warlike Match before ; 
ARauenſatonCorBtrts armed Head ; 

And Cv1PEePPER,inSiluer Armes enrayl'd, 

Bare thereupon a bloudie Bend engrayl'd. 

24. 

The NoblePt x cy, inthis dreadfull Day, 
With a bright Creſſant in his Guidehome came, 
In his white Cornet, VE rb o x doth diſplay 
A fret of Gueles, priz'd in this mortall Game, 
That had bcen ſeene in many a doubtfull Fray, 

His Lances Penons ſtayned with the ſame ; 

The angry Horſe,chat'd with the ſtubborne Bir, 

With his hard Hoote the Earth in furic ſmit, 

$6.5 

I could the ſumme of STArF oxDs arming ſhow, 
Whart Colours Rosst and CovrRTNEyY did vnfold, 
Great WARRExNs Blazon I could let you know, 
And all the glorious Circumſtance haue told, 

Nam'd cuery Enfigne as they ſtood aroy ; 
But O,dcare Muſe, too ſoone:thou art control'd ! 
For in remembrance of their cuill ſpeed, 
My Pen, for Inke, warme drops of Bloud doth ſheed, 
26. 

On the Kings part,th'Imperiall Standard's pitch'd, 
With all the Hatchments of the Exg/ih Crowne, 
Great LaxcasTER (withnolefle Powerenrich'd) 
Sets the ſame Leopards in his Colours downe : 

O, if yee be not frantique,or bewitch'd, 
Yet doe but ſee,that on your ſelues you frowne: 
A little note of diff rence is in all, 
How can the ſame ftand, when the ſame doth fall ? 


27. 
Behold the Eagles, Lyons, Talbots, Beares, 
The Badges of your famous Anceftries; 
Shall thoſe braue Marks, by their inglorious Heires, 
Stand thus oppos'd againſt their Families ? 
More ancient Armes no Chriſtian Nation beares, 
Reliques vaworthy of their Progenies ; 
Thoſe Bealts yee beare, doe in their kinds agree, 
O,that then Beaſts,more ſauage Men ſhould be! 


the Bearingz of ſome of 
the Englifh Nobilitie, 
in this, and the next 
Stama following , ex- 
preſſed in the termes of 
Heraldrie, 
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Theſe Earles, on the 
Kings part, were lohn 
Britan,Earle of Rich- 
mont, Iohn Warren, 
Earle of Surrey , and 
Aymer de Valence, 
"Earle of Pembroke, 
e& Edmond of Wood- 
ſocke, Earle of Kent, 
the Kyngs younger Bro- 
ther. © 


The ſonne of Crouch- 
back, and couſin Ger- 
man to the King, 4s # 
ſbewed in the Notes wy- 
on tbe 14.Stangg of the 
firſt Canto, 


A deſcription of the 
Conflift at Barton, in 
13-Stamg's follomng. 


28. 
And whilſt the King doth in ſad Councell fit, 
How he might belt the other Banke recouer, 
See how Misfortune (till her time can fit ! 
Such as were ſenr,the Countrey to diſcouer, 
(As P and downe, from place to place they flirt) 
Had found a Foard,to paſſe thcir Forces ouer ; 
< Ill Newes hath Wings, and with the Wind doth goe, 
* Comforrt's a Cripple,and comes cucr flow. 
29. 

WhenEpward fearing LancasTtr s Supplyes, 
Proud Rx cumoONT,SvRREY,& great PEMBROKB 
On whoſe Succeſle,he mightily relyes, (ſent, 
Vnder whoſe Condu&,halfe his Armie went, 

The neereſt way conducted by the Spyes ; 

And he himſelfe,and Ep » o x », Earle of Kent, 
Vpon the Hill,in fight of Burton lay, 
Watching to take aduantage of the Day. 

30. 

Stay,SvRRE Y, ſtay, thou may'ſt too ſoone be gone, 

Pawſe till this Heat be ſomewhat ourr-palt, 
Full little know'lt thou whither thou do'tt runne ; 
RicumoNnTandPEemBROxE,ncuer make ſuch haſle, 
Yee doe but (triue'to bring more Horror on : 

«© Neuer ſeeke Sorrow,for it comes too faſt; 

Why ſtriue yce thus,to paſſe this fatall Floud, 

To Exch but Wounds,and ſhed your necrelt Bloud ? 

31. 

Great LANE ASTER,yet ſheath thy angrie Sword, 
OnEDwarps Armes,whoſe edge thou ſhould'{t not ſer, 
Thy naturall Kinſman, and thy Sou'raigne Lord, 

Both from the Loynes of our PL. anTAGINET, 

Call yer to mind thy once engaged Word ; 

Ganf{ thou thy Oath to Lox G-$SHAN xs thus forget? 

*« Men ſhould performe, before all other things, 

© Theſcrious Vowes they make,to God ,and Kings. 


32. 
The Winds were huſh'd (no little Breath doth blow) 
Which ſeemes fat {till,as though they lifkning ttood, 
With trampling Crowds,the very Earth'doth bow, 
And through the Smoake,the Sunne appear'd like Blood ; 
What with the Showrt, and with the dreadfull Show, 
The Heards of Beaſts ran bellowing to the Wood; 
When Drums and Trumpets to the Charge did found, 


As they would ſhake the groſle Clouds to the mus 
The 


The: Barons Warres. 


—_— 


—  — 


33+ 

The Earles then charging with their power of Horſe, 
Taking a S1gnall when they ſhould begin, 
Being in view of th Imperiall force, 
Which at that time affay'd the Bridge to win, 
Which made the Barons change their former courſe, 
T auoid the preſent Dangegthey were in; 

Which on the ſudden had they nor fore-caſt, 

Of their laſt Day, that Houre had beene the laſt. 


34- 
When fr6 the Hill the Kings maine Powers come downe, 

Which had AqQy Ar 1 vs totheiryaliant Guide, 
Brauce LaxncasTEtrR & Hak®f 0kD, from the Towne, 
Doe iſſue forth vpon the other fide, 
Peere againſt Peere, the Crowne againſt the Crowne, 
The King affayles the Barons munify'd ; 

Englands Red Crofle vpon both f1des doth flye, 

S.Gz: on Gn,theKing,S.Gr ox GE ,the Barons crye. 


35. 
Like as an Exhalation, hot and drie, 
Amoneſt the Ayre-bred moyltic Vapours throwne, 
Spetteth his Lightning forth outragiouſly, 
Rending the thicke ds with the Thunder ſtone, 
Whoſe Feric Splinters through the thinne Ayre flye, 
That with the Horror, Heauen and Earth doth grone 3 
With the like Clamour, and confuſed ©, 
To, the dread Shock the deſp'rate Armies goe. 


4 36, 
There might Men ſee the famous Eng/i/ſh Bowes, 
Wherewith our Foes we wonted to ſubdue, 
Shoot their ſharpe Arrowes in the face of thoſe, 
- Which oft before viRorioufly them drew ; 
Yet ſhun their Ayme; and troubled in the Looſe, 
Thoſe well-wing'd _ mourning as they flew, 


Shp'd from the Bow-ttring, impotent, and flacke, 
As tothe Archers they. would faine rurne backe. 
| 37. 


Behold the Remnant'of Troyes ancient Stocke, 
L_ owBlowes, as Smyths'on Anuyls ſtrike, 
Grappling together in the fearetull Shocke, 
Where till the ſtrong encountreth wth the like, 
(And each as ruthlefle as the-hard 'ne&Rocke) 
Wer't with the or Browne Bill, or the Pike, 

Still as the Wings,orBattels came _—_ 


Ere fortune gaue aduantage yerto cither, 
From 


An expert Souldier of 
thoſe times, 


Saint George, Patron 
of the Engliſh, 


A $imile of the encoun- 
tring of the Armies. 


As they are ſuppoſed, ts 
be deſcended from the 
Troians , by the Bri- 
rans, the firfl Inbabi- 
tants of this Iſland. 
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38. 
From batt'red Helmes, with eu'ry enuious Blow, 
The ſcatt'red Plumes flye looſely here and there, 
To the Beholder like to flakes of Snow, 
Thar cu'ry light breath on its Wings doth beare, 
As they had lenſe and feeling of our Woe : 
And thus affrighted with the ſudden feare, 
Now back,now forward,ſuch ſtrange windings make 
As though vacertaine which way they ſhould take. * 


39. 
Slaughter alike inuadeth cither Hoaſt, 
Whillt {till the Bartell ſtrongly doth abide, 
Which eu'ry where runnes raking through the Coaſt, 
As't pleas'd outragious Furie it to guide, 
Yet not ſuffic'd, where tyrannizing molt ; 
So that their Wounds, hke Mouthes, by gaping wide, 
Made as they meant to call for preſent Death, 
Had they but Tongues,their deepneſſe giues the breath, 


40. 
Here lyes a heape halfe {laine,and partly drown'd, 
Gaſping for breath amongſi the ſlymie Scgges, 
And there a ſort layd in a deadly Swoun'd, + 
Trod with the Preaſe into the Mudde and Dregges; 
Others lye bleeding on the firmer ground, 
Hurt in the Bodies, maym'd of Armes and Legets; 
One ſticks his Foe,his Scalpe another cuts, 
Ones feet intangled in anothers guts. 


41. 
One his aſſayling Enemie beguiles, 
As from the Bridge he auragees doth fall, 
Cruſh'd with his weight vpon the Stakes and Pyles; 
Some in their gore ypon the Pauement ſprall, 
Our Natiue Bloud,our Natiue Earth defiles, 
And dire Deſtruction ouerwhelmerh all ; 
Such hideous Shrikes the Bedlam Souldiers breath, 
As the damn'd Sp'rits had howled from beneath, | 


42+ . 

The Faction ſtill defying Epwanrws might, 
Ev mM 0Np of Wood-ſtock, with the Men of Kew, 
Charging afreſh,renues the doubtfull Fight 
Vpon the Barons, languiſhing and ſpent, 
Bringing new matter tor a —_—_ fight ; 

Forth againſt whom,their skilful Warriors wear, 

Brauely to end, what brauely did begin, 

Their Nobleſt Sp'rits will quickly bole,cr win, 
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43- 
As before Troy, bright Ty T1s God-like Sonne, A Catalogue of many of 


TarsBor himſfelfe in this fierce Conflict bare, the Barons, that were 
MowBRAY infight him matchleſſe Honour wonne, with the 8arles of Lane 
CL1rFroRD for Life ſeem'd little but to care, caſter ard Harford,is 
AwpLEY and ELMSBR1DG 8 Perill ſcorne to ſhunne, OI 
G1rFoRD ſeem'd Danger to her teeth to dare, 

NorBAapDLrEeSMER gauebacktoEnward  s Power, 

As though they ſtroue who Death ſhould firſt deuoure. 

Wle not commend thee MovxNTrorrT,northeeTE1s, 

Elſe your high Valour much might iuſtly merit ; 
Nor DexvYLE, dareI whiſper of thy prayſe; 
Nor W1LLIiNGToN,will I applaud thy Spirit; 
Your Facts forbid,that I your Fame ſhould rayſe ; 
NorDam ory, thy duc may'lt =- inherit ; 

Your Bayes muſt be your well-deſcrued blame, 

For youril actions x. cene my ſacred flame, 0, oF 

45- 

O, had you faſhion'd your great AD by them, 
Who ſummon'd * Acorn with an Engliſh Drum ; FIRE 
Oc theirs, before, that to * Teruſulom —— 
Went with the gen'rall Power of Chriſtendome ; Caurde Lyon toihe 
Then had yec raught Fames richelt Diadem, bm agaaſt the Pa- 


As they who fought to free the Sauiours Tombe, 
And like them, had immortaliz'd your Names, 
Where now my Song can be but of your Shames, 


46. of the Conqueror under 
O Age inglorious, Armes yntimely borne, _ n—_ A _ 
When that approucd and victorious Shicld the Haly Lend. 


Mult in this ciuill Maſſacre be torne, 

Brus'd with the Blowes of many a foraine Field ; 

And more, in this ſad Ouerthrow be worne 

By thoſe, in flight inforc'd it yp to yeeld; 
For which,fince then, the Stones for very dread, 
Againſt rough ſtormes, cold drops for teares doe ſhead, 


4 . 
When ſoone King Epwa  Þ s faint & warring friends, 
Which had this while ſtood doubtfully to pawſe, 
When they percciue, that Deſtinie intends, 
That his Succeſſe ſhall iuſtifie his Cauſe, 
Each in himſelfe freſh Courage apprehends, 
© (For Victoric both Feare and Friendſhip drawcs) 
And ſmile on him,on whom they late did frowne, 


All lend their hands to hew the conqu'red downe. 
E Thar 


26 
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——_— Cn en — ern <> 


This Knight after cret- 
fed Earle of Carlel. 


® Their firſt defeat at 
Burcon Bridge, the laſt 
at Borough Bridge. 

* A very remariable 
thing of that place, 
where the Barons were 
owerthr owne. 


48. 

That ſcarce a Man,which Epwa rp late did lacke, 
Whillt the proud Barous bare an vpright Face, 
But (when they ſaw,that they had turn'd their backe) 
loynes with the King, to proſecute their Chaſe, 
The Baronage ſo headlong goes to wracke ; 
[a the iutt tryall of ſo neere a Cale, 

Inforc'd to proue the fortune of the Coalt, 

The Day at Burton that had clecrely loſt, 


And tothe aid of the victorious King, 
(Which more and more gaue vigour to his hope, 
With good Succeſle him till encouraging, 
And to his Actions lent —_ Scope ) 
Sir ANDREW HER Cx«Lfv happily doth bring, 
On their light Horle a yaliant Northerne Troupe, 
Arm'd but too aptly,and with too much ſpeed, 
Molt to doc harme, when lealt thereof was need. 


$0. 

When (till the Barons making forth their way, 
Through Places belt for their Aduantage knowne, 
Retaine their Armie, bodyed as they may, 

By their Defeat, farre weaker that was growne; 
In thcir belt skill dewlſing day by day, 
T offend th'Afſaylant, and defend their owne, 

Of their Miſ-haps the vtmolt to endure, 

If nothiag ele their Safetic might aſſure. 

5I. 

In their ſad flight, with Furie followed thus, 
Tracing the North through many a tyieſome Strait, 
And forc'd through many a Paſſage perillous, 

To Borough Bridge, led by their lucklefſe Fate : 
Bridges * ſhould ſeeme to Barons ominous, 
For there they laſtly were precipitate ; 
Which * place,the marke of their Miſchance doth beare, 
For ſince that time,Graſfle neuer proſp'red there, 
52. 

Where, fornew Bloudſhed they new Bartels rang'd, 
And take new Breath,to make DeltruCtion neyy : 
Chang'd is their Ground, but yet their Fate vnchang'd, 
Which too dirc&tly {till doth them purſue ; 

Nor are they,and their Miſcries cltrang'd, 
To their Eſtates though they meere ſtrangers grew ; 

The only hope whereon they doe depend, 

With Courage is to conſummare their end. 


Like 
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$3- 
Like as a Heard of ouer-heated Deere, 


By hot-ſpur'd Hunters lab'red to be caught, 

With Hues and Hounds recou'red cu'ry where, 

When as they find their ſpeed auailes them naught, 

Vpon the Toyles runne headlong, without feare, 

With noylſe of Hounds, and Hollow's, as diſtraught; 
Euen fo the Barons,in this deſp'rate caſc, 


Turne vpon thoſe which lately did them chaſe. 


54- 

Enſigne beards Enſigne, Sword*gainſt Sword doth ſhake, 
Drum brawles with Drum, as Ranke doth Ranke oppoſe, 
Ther's not a Man that care of Life doth take, 

But Death in earneſt to his Bus'neſle goes, 

A gen'rall Hauocke as of all to make, 

And with Deſtruction doth them all incloſe, 
Dealing it ſelfe imparrtially to all, 
Friend by his friend ,as foe by foe doth fa'l, 


$5- 

Yet the brauc Barons, whulſt they doe reſpirc, 
(In ſpight of Forrune,as they ſtood prepar'd) 
With Courage charge,with Comelineſle reryre, 
Make good thcir Ground,and then relicue 1 Guard, 
Wirthſtand the Enr'rer, then purſue the Flyer, 
New-forme their Battell,ſhifting eu'ry Ward ; 

As your high Skill, were bur your Quarrell good, 

O Noble Spirits, how deare had beene your Blood! 

56. 

That well-arm'd Band, ambitious Hex c x Lt led, 

Of which,the Barons neuer dreamt before, 
Then greatly ſtood King EnywaR Ds Power in ſtead, 
And in the Fight aſſayl'd the Enemie ſore : 
O Day moſt tatall,and molt full of dread ! 
Neucr can Time thy ruinous Waſte reſtore ; 
Which with his ſtrength though he attempt to doo, 
Well may he {triue for,and yer fayle of too. 


$7- 
Pale Death beyond his wonted Bounds doth ſyycll, 
Caruing proud fleſh in Cantles out at large ; 
As Leaues in Autumne, ſo the Bodies fell, 
Vnder ſharpe Stcele, at eu'ry boy{trous Charge z 
O, what ſad Pen can their Deſtruion tell ! 
Where Scalpes lay beaten like the batt'red Targe ; 
And euery one he claymeth as his right, 


Whoſe lucke it was not to eſcape by flight. 
E 2 Thoſe 


A Simile of the deſpe- 
rate Miſerie of the Ba- 
rons, 
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The wnfortwnate end of 
the Earle of Harttord. 


A vebement expreſſion 
of the enſuing Maſſacre 
of the Barons. 


58. 

Thoſe Warlike Enſignes, wauing in the Field, 
Which latcly ſcem'd to braue th'imbartell'd Foc, 
Longer not able their owne weight to wicld, 

Their loftie Tops to the baſe Dult doc bow ; 

Here fits a Helmt} and there lyes a Shield : 

O, ill d'd Fate thoſe ancient Armes beſtoyy ! 

Which as a Quarry on the ſoy?'d Earth lay, 

Sciz'd on by Conquelt,as a gloriousPrey. 

59. 

Where Noble Bo x v x,tharmolt Princely Pcere, 
HaRrF 0 RÞ,much honor'd,and of high deſert, 

And to this Nation none as he ſo deare, 

Paſſing the Bridge with a rclolucd heart, 

To top his Sould1iers, which rctyring were, 

Was 'twixt two Plankes flaine through his lower part; 
But LaNnCcASTER,nort deflin'd there to dic, 
Taken, reſcru'd to further Miſcric, 

60. 

Whoſe Tragique Scene, ſome Muſe youchſafe to ſing ; 
His,of fiuc Earledomes who then liu'd poſleſt, 

A Brother,Sonne,and Vnckle to a King, 

With Fauour, Friends, and with Abundance bleſt ; 

What could Man thinke,or could dcuiſe the thing, 

That but ſcem'd wanting to his worldly Reſt ? 

* But on this Earth, whart's free trom Fortunes Power ? 

* What at Aye got, is loſt in halfe an houre, 

GI. 

Some few, themſclues in SanQuuaries hide ; 
Which,though they haue the mercic of the place, 
Yer are their Bodics ſo vnſanRtify'd, 

As that their Soules can hardly hope for grace ; 

Where,they in Feare and Penuric abide 

A poore dead Life,which length'neth but a ſpace ; 
Harte ſtands without, whillt Horror till within 
Prolongs their ſhame, yet pard'neth not their fine. 

62. 

Nor was Death then contented with the dead, 

Of full Reuenge as though it were deny'd, 

And till it might haue that accompliſhed, 

It held it ſelfe in nothing ſatisfy'd ; ; 


' And with dclayes no longer to be fed, 


An vnkuowne Torment further doth prouide, 
That dead Men ſhould in Miſeric remaine, 
To make the Liuing die with greater paine. 
Yee 


—— 
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63. 
Yec Sou'raine Citics of this wofull lle, 
In Cypreſſe Wreaths, and your moſt ſad Attyre, 
Prepare your ſelues to build the Funerall Pile, 
Lay your pale Hands to this exequious Fire, 
All Mirth and Comfort trom your Streets exile, 
Fill'd with the groancs of Men, when they expire ; 
The Noble!t Bloud approching to be ſhed, 
That cuer dropt from any of your Dead, 
04. 
When T x 0 1 As, Earle of LancaFer,thart late 
Th'rebcllious Barons trayr'rouſly retain'd, 
As the chicte Agent in this great Debate, 
W as for the ſame (ere many dayes) arraign'd, 
'Gainit whom, at Pomfrer they articulate, 


To whom tnote Treaſons chietely appertain'd;) Thumes , Serle of 
Whoſe P;ooics apparant, fo well, nay, ill ſped, Lancaſter, bebeaded 
As from his ſhoulders refrt his reu'rend Head. at Pomfret. 

' 


Yet LanCASTER,It isnot thy loſt breath, 
That can aſſure the ſafetic of the Crowne, 
Or that can make a Coucnant with Death, 
To warrant Ep wa RÞD,what he thinks his owne ; 


But he mutt pay the forfait of his Paith, Hi word ſorfaited ts 
When they ſhall riſe, which he hath trodden downe ; the Barows for recalling 
« All's not a Mans that is from others rackt, Gaueſton, and the 
« Andother Agents other wayes doc a&. Spenſers, 
66. 


Nor was it long, bur in that fatall place, 
The way to Death where LANCASTER had led, 
Bur many other in the ſ{elte-ſame caſe, 
Him in like manner ſadly followed. 
London,would thou hadit had thy former grace, Few Cities , or great 
As thou art firit,moſt Bloud that thou hadtt ſhed, Townes of England, 
By other Cities not exceeded farre, NE _—_ þ- = 
Whoſe Streets deuoure pa Remnant of that Warre, aide. were Da cxcees 
7 ted, 
O Parents rutbfull and heart-renting fight ! 
To ſee that Sonne,that your ſoft Boſomes ted, 
His Mothers Ioy, his Fathers ſole Delight, 
That with much Coſt, yet with more Care was bred ; 
O Spectacle (cuen) able to affright 
A ſenſcleſſe Thing, and terrific the Dead ! 
His deare,deare Bloud,vpon the cold Earth powr'd, 


His quart'red Coarſe,of Crowes and Kytes deuour'd. 
Burt 
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The Subiett of my S0- 
nets. 
Two Riuers of Wat- 


Wwicke ſhire. 


The Patron of his Po« 
emp. 


68. 
Bu: 'tis not you that here complaine alone, 
Or to your ſclues this fearetull Portion ſhare ; * 
Here's ſtrange and choile varictie of Moanc, 
Poore Orphans teares with Widowes mixed are, 
With many Friends figh,many a Maidens Groanc 
So innocent, ſo ſimply pure, and rare, 
As Nature,which till then had filence kept, 
Necre burſt with Sorrow, bitterly had wept. 
69. 
O Bloudie Age ! had not theſe things beene done, 
I had not now, in theſe more calmer Times, 
Into the ſearch of thoſe paſt Troubles runne ; 
Nor had my Virgin vnpolluted Rimes 
Alr'red the courſe wherein they firlt begun, 
To fing theſe horrid and ynnaturall Crimes ; 
My Layes had ſtill been of Ip t a s Bowre, 
Of my deare Azcor, or her loued Stowre. 


70. 
Nor other Subie& then your Sclfe,had choſe, 
Your Birth,your Vertues,and your high Reſpe&s, 
Whoſe Bountics oft haue nouriſh'd my Repoſc ; 
You,whom my Muſlc ingenuouſly elects, 
Denying Earth your braue Thoughts to incloſe, 
Maugre the Momilſts,and $ _ cke Seas; 
That whilſt my Verſe to after-Times is ſung, 
You may liue with me,and be honor'd long. 
71. 
But pour things my SubieCt hath in ſtore, 
Still to her Taske my armed Muſe to keepe, 
And offreth her Occaſion as before, 
Whereon ſhe may in mournefull Verſes weepe ; 
And as a Ship being gotten necre the Shore, 
By awkward Winds re-driuen to the Deepe, 
So is the Muſe, from whence ſhe came of late, 
Into the Bufineſſe of a troubled State. | 


T be end of the ſecond 


Canto. 
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THE ARGVMENT. 


By ſleepie Potions that the Queene ordaynes, 
LoraAMoRTIMER eſcapes ont of the Tower; 
And by falſe Sleights, and many ſubrill Traynes, 
She gets to France, to rayſe a foraine Power : 
The French King leaves his Siiter ; Need conſtraynes 
The Qneene to Henault, in a happie Houre ; : 
Evwarnher Sorne, to PHILIP #5 affide; 
They for Inuaſion initantly pronide. 


I. 
3Carſe had theſe paſſed Miſeries an end, 


= Ws But other Troubles inſtantly began ; 
NC IT As Miſchiefe doth new Matter apprehend, 
5 G9 ©) By things that (till irregularly ran : 
For further yet their Furie doth extend ; 
All was nor yeelded,thatKingEpwarp wan; 
And ſome there were,in Corners that did lye, 


Which o'er his Actions had a watchfull eye. 


S« 
When as the King(whillt things thus fairely went) 
Who by this happie Vidtorie grew ſtrong, 
Summon'd at Yorke a ſolemne Parlament, 
T'vphold his Right, and helpe the SpEx$t rs wrong, 
(In all Aﬀaires reſtabliſh his Intent) 
Whence more and more his Minions Greatneflc fprong ; 
Whoſe Counſels ill, in eu'ry Bus'neſle croſt 


Th'inraged Queene,in all Misfortunes tolt. 
When, 
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Hugh Spenſer the el- 


eer. 


For his Service againſt 
the Barons,at Burough 


Bridge. 


The Ingredients to the 
ſlaepie Potion, 


J, 

When as ihe eld'ſt, a Man extremely hated, 
(Whom,till that time, the King could not preferre, 
Vatill he had the Barons Pride abated) 

That Parlament made Earle of Winchester ; 

As HER CKLEY,Farle of Carle/ he created ; 

And likewiſe, BaLt oc « he made Chancelor ; 
One,whom the King had for his Purpoſe wraughr, 
A Man, as ſubrtill, ſo corrupt and naught, 


4+ 
When as Miſ-haps(that ſeldome come alone) 
Thicke in the necks of one another fell ; 
The Scor began a new Inuaſion, 
And France did thence the Engliſh Powers expell, 
The 1riſh ſet the Engliſh Pale vpon, 
At home,the Commons eu'ry day rebell; 
Miſchiefe on Miſchicfe,Curſe doth follow Curſe, 
One Ill ſcarce paſt, but after comes a worſe. 


$. 

For MORTIMER, that Wind moſt fitly blew, 
Troubling their eyes, which otherwiſe might ſee, 
Whillt the wiſe Queene,who all Aduantage kneyy, 
Was cloſely caſting, how to ſet him free ; 

And did the Plot Þ ſeriouſly purſue, 
Till ſhe had found the Meanes how it ſhould be, 

Againſt Opinion,and Imperious Might, 

To worke her owne Ends,through the Iawes of Spight, 

6. 

And to that purpoſe ſhe a Potion made, 
In Operation of that poys'ning Power, 
That it the Spirits could preſently inuade, 
And quite diſ-ſenſe the Senſes in an houre, 
With ſuch cold numneſſe, as it might perſwade 
That very Death the Patient did deuoure, 

For certaine Houres, and ſealed vp the eyes, 

'Gainlt all that Art could poſſibly deuiſe. 


7. 

In which,ſhe Plantan and cold Lettuce had, 

The Warter-Lilly from the Mariſh ground, 

With the wan Poppie,and the Nightſhade ſad, 

And the ſhort Mofle, that on the Trees is found, 

The poys'ning Henbane, and the Mandrake drad, 

With Cyprefle flowers,that with the reſt were pown'&; 
The braine of Cranes amongſt the reſt ſhee takes, 
Mix'd with the Bloud of Dormice,and of __ 

us 
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8. 

Thus, like Mz 0 4, ſat ſhee in her Cell, 
Which ſhce had circled with her potent Charmes, 
From thence all hind'rance cleerely to expell ; 
Then her with Magique Inſtruments ſhe Armes, 
And to her Bus'neſle inſtantly ſhe fell ; 


A Veſtall Fire ſhe lights, wherewith ſhe warmes A Fire lighted in an 
The mixed Tuices,from thoſe Simples wrung, Angalar Yeſſell, by the 
To make the Med'cine wonderfully ltrong. —_ _ of the Sue 


the 300 
The ſundry Feares that from her Fat might riſe, 
Men may ſuppoſe, her trembling Hand might ſtay, 
Had ſhce conſider'd of the Enterpriſe, 
To thinke whar Perill in th'Attempt there lay ; 
Knowing beſices,that there were ſecret Spyes 
Set by her Foes,to watch her eu'ry way : 
© But when that Sex leaue Vertue to eſteeme, 
* Thoſe greatly erre,which think the whar they ſeeme. 


IO, 
Their plighted Faith they at their pleaſure leaue, A CharaRer of meere 
Their Loue 1s cold,but hot as fire their Hate, Woman, 


On whom they ſmile they ſurely thoſe deceiue, 
In their Deſires they be inſatiate : 
Them of their Will there's nothing can bereaue, 
Their Anger hath no bound, Reuenge no date ; 
They lay by Feare, when they at Ruine ayme, 
They ſhun nor Sinne,as little weigh they Shame, 
IT. 
The elder of the Mon T1Mt x $,this while 
That their ſure Friends fo many ſundry wayes, 
By Fight, by Execution, by Exile, 
Had leene cut off; then finiſhed his dayes ; 
Which (though with griefe) doth ſomewhat reconcile 
The youngers Thoughts, and lends his Cares ſome eaſe; Thy elder of the Mor- 


Which oft his Heart,oft troubled had his Head, cimers, dieth in the 
' For the deare ſafetie of his Vackle, dead. Tomer, 
I2. 


Bur tticre was more did on his Death depend, 
Then Heauen was pleas'd the fooliſh World ſhould know; 
And why the Fates thus haſted on his end, 

Thereby intending ſtranger Plagues to ſhow. 

Braue Lord,in yaine thy breath thou didft not ſpend, 
From thy Corruprion, greater Conflicts grow 

Which began ſoone, and fruitfully ro ſpring, 
New kinds of Vengeance on o_ Age to bring. 


AS 
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Mortimer, in the time 
of bu Impriſonment , 
_ obſerued bis Birth-day 


in the Towcr. 


The deſcription .. of a 
gloomie Night , after 
the going downe of the 
Moone , being in ber 
Prime an two Stanta's, 


13. 
As Heart could wiſh, when eu'ry thing was fit, 

The Queene attends her Potions Power to proue ; 

Their ttedfaſt Friends their beſt aſſiſting ir, 

Their truſtie Scruants ſeale yp all in loue : 

And MOR TIME R, his Valour and his Wit 

Then mult exprefſc, whom moſt it doth behoue; 
Each place made ſure, where Guides and Horſes lay, 
And where the Ship,that was for his Conuay. 


I4. 

When as his Birth-day he had yeerely kept, 

And vs'd that day,thoſe of the Tower to feed; 

And on the Warders,other Bounties heapt, 

For his Aduantage,he that day decreed; 

Which did Suſpition clearely intercept, 

And much auayl'd him at that time of need ; 
When after Cates,their Thirſt ar laſt ro quench, 
He mix'd their Liquor with that fleepic Drench. 


IS. 
Which ſoone each Senſe doth with dead coldneſſe ſeize; 

When he which knew the Keepers of each Ward, 
Out of their Pockets quickly tooke the Keyes, 
His coarded Ladders readily prepar'd ; 
And ſtealing forth,through darke and ſecret wayes, 
(Not then to learne his Compas by the Card) 

To winne the Walls couragiouſly doth goe, 

Which louk'd as ſcoming to be Saſttred fo. 


I6. 
They ſoundly ſleepe,whillt his quicke Spirits awake, 
Exposd to Perill in the high'lt D— P 
ALcYDEsS Labours as to yndertake, (Streames, 
O'er Walls, o'er Gates, through Watches, and through 
By which, his owne way he himſelfe muſt make : 
And let them tell King Epwa r Þ of their Dreames; 
For ere they came out of their Braine-ficke Trance, 
He made no doubt to be arriu'd in Fraxce. 


I7. 

The ſullen Night had her blacke Curtaine fpred, 
Lowring that Day had tarried vp ſo long, 
And that the Morrow might lye long a Bed, 
She all the Heau'n with duskie Clouds had hung ; 
CYNTHIA pluck'd in hernewly.homed Head, 
Away to Welt, and vnder Earth ſhe flung, 

As ſhe had ny to certific the Sunne, 


What,in his ablence,jin our World was done. - A 
T 
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I8. 

The leſſer Lights, like Sentinels in Warre, 

Behind the Clouds ſtood priuily to prie, 
As though vnſeene, they ſubtly troue from farre, 
Of hiseſcape the manner to defcrie ; 
Hid was each Wand'ring,as cach fixed Starre, 
As they had held a Counccll in the Skie, 
And had concluded with that preſent Night, 
That not a Starre ſhould once giue any Light, 
I9. 

In a flow filence, all the Shoares are huſh, 
Only the Shreech-owle ſounded to th'Afſault, 
And Is 15 with a troubled Murmure ruſhrt, Thames, 
As if conſcnting, and would hide the Fault; 

And as his Foot the Sand or Grauell cruſher, 

There was a little whiſp'riog in the Vaulr, 
Mou'd Þy his treading,foftly as he went, 
Which ſcem'd to ſay, it furth'red his intent. 


20. w 
Whillt that wiſe Qucene, whom Care yet reſitleſſe kept, The violent Paſſion of 
For happie Specd,to Heau'n held vp herhands, the Oucene , whileſt 
With worlds of Hopes, and Feares together heapt Mortimer was making 
In her full Boſome ; li{t'ning as ſhe ſtands, 2 Eſcape, is ſix State 


She ſigh'd and pray'd,and fgh'd againe,and wept; 
She ſces him how he Climbes, how Swims, how Lands, 
Though abſcut, preſent in Defires they bee, 
* Qur Soule much farther then our Eyes can ſee. 
2TI, 
The ſmai! Clouds iſſuing from his Lips,ſhe ſayth, 
Lab'ring fo falt as he the Ladder clame, 
S|:ould purge the Ayre of Peſtilence and Death ; 
And as from Heau'n,that filch'd Promethian flame, 
The ſweetneſle ſo,and vertue of his Breath, 
New Creatures in the Element ſhould frame ; 
And to what Part ic had the hap to ſtray, 
There ſhould it make another Milkie Way, 


22. 
Attayn'd the Top,whillt ſpent,he paws'd to blow, 
She ſaw, how Round he caſt his longing Eyes, 
The Earth to greet him gently from below, 
How greatly he was fauored of the Skyes ; 
She ſaw him marke the Way he was to goe, 
And tow'rds her Palace how he turn'd his Eyes ; | 
From the Walls height, as when he downe did ſlide, 


She heard him crie, Now Fortune be my Guide, 
F 2 As 
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23. 
As he deſcended, ſo did ſhe deſcend, 
As ſhe would hold him,that he ſhould not fall, 
On whom alone her Safetie did depend : 
But when ſome Doubt did her deepe Thoughts appall, 
Diſtractedly ſhe did her Hands extend 
For ſpcedie Helpe,and carneſily did call 
Softly againe,if Death to him ſhould hap, 
She beg'd of Heauen,his Graue might be her Lap. 
24. 
To ſhew him fauour, ſhe intreats the Ayre, 
For him ſhe beg'd the mercie of the Wind, 
For him ſhe kneel'd before the Night with Prayer, 
For him, her ſelfe ſhe to the Earth inclin'd, 
For him, his Tydes beleeching Thames to ſpare, 
And to command his Billoyes to be kind ; 
And tells the Floud,if he her Louc would quit, 
No Floud of her ſhould honor'd be, bur it. 


25+ 
But when ſhe thought ſhe ſaw him ſwim along, 
Doubring the Streame was taken with his Loue, 
She fear'd the Drops that on his Treſſes hung, 
And that each Waue, which moſt ſhould woo him,ftroue, 
To his cleare Bodie that ſo cloſely clung, 
Which when before him with his Brelt he droue, 
Pallid with Griefe, ſhe turn'd away her Face, 
Icalous,that he the Waters ſhould imbrace. 
26. 
That angry Lyon hauing ſlip'd his Chaine, 
As in a Feuer, made King EpwaR Þ quake ; 
Who knew, before he could be caught againe, 
Deare was the Bloud, that his ſtrong Thirſt muſt{lake ; 
He found,much labour had becne Fa ent in yaine, 
And mult be forc'd a further Court: to take, 
Perceiuing Tempelts riſing in the Wind, 
Of which too late, too truly he diuin'd. 


27. 
By his Eſcape, that aduerſe Part growne prowd, 
On cach hand working for a ſecond Warre, 
And in their Councels nothing was allow'd, 
But what might be a Motiue to ſome Iarre ; 
And though their Plots were carried in a Clowd, 
From the diſcerning of the Popular, 
The Wiſer yet "whoſe Iudgements farther raught, 
Easly percciue hoy things about were brought, 
Thoſe 
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28. 

Thoſe ſecret Fires, by enuious FaQion blowne, 
Brake out in Frazce,which couer'd long had layne ; 
King CHARLES fromEpwaRrD challenging his owne, 
Firſt Gzyze,next Pontics, and then Aquitayne, 
To cach of which,he made his Title knowne, 
Nor from their Seiſure longer would abſtaine ; 

The cauſe thereof, lay out of moſt Mens view, 

Whichthough fooles found not, wiſe Men quickly kneyy. 


29. 
Their ProieQts hitting (many a day in hand) 
That to their Purpoſe proſp'rouſly had thriu'd, 
The Baſe whercon a mightic Frame mult ſtand, 
By all their Cunnings that had beene contriu'd ; 
Finding their Actions were ſo throughly man'd, 
Their tainting Hopes were wond'roufly reuiu'd, 
They made no doubt,to ſee in little time, 
The full of chat, which then was in the prime. 
30. 
The King much troubled with the French Aﬀayre, 
Which as a ſhapeleſſe and vnweldie Maſſe, 
Wholly imploy'd the vtmoſt of his care, 
ToCnarLts of Fraxce his Embaſhe to paſſe, 
For which, it much behou'd him to prepare, 
Before the Warre too deepely ſettled was; 


Which when they found, they likewiſe caſt abour, The great Policie of the 
As they would goe,to make him ſend them our. Yueenes Fattion, 
31. 


Which,when they came in Councell to debate, 
And to the depth had ſeriouſly diſcuſt, 
Finding how neercly it concern'd the State, 
To'tay a Warre,both dang'rous and vniult ; 
That weightie Bus'nefle ro negotiate, 
They mult find One of ſpeciall worth and truſt; 

Where eu'ry Lord his Cenſure freely palt, 

Of whom he lik'd,the Biſhop was the laſt, 

32. 

Tor TT o N,whoſeTongue Mens Eares in chaines could Adam Torkon , 8i- 
And like Io v x s fearfull Thunderbolt could picrce, (rye, Jh9p of Hereford , « 
In which there more Authoritie did lye, Man of bigh eloquence. 
Then in thoſe words the S1sy Ls did rehearſe, 

Whoſe Sentence was ſo abſolute and hye, 
As had the power a Iudgement to reucrſe, 
For the wiſe Queene, with all his might did ſtand, 
To lay that charge on her well-guiding hand. 
Vrging 


y 
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A Metaphor taken from 
Card-play. 


Such, whoſe Bloud and 
Lands were attainted, 
3 thoſe late RebeRions. 


33 
Vrging what credit ſhe the Cauſe might bring, 
Impartiall,twixt a Husband,and a Brother, 
A Queene in Perſon, betwixt King and King ; 
And more then that, to ſhew her ſclfe a Mother, 
There for her Sonne, his Right eſtabliſhing, 
Which did as much concerne them as the other ; 
Which Colour ſery'd to worke inthis Extreame, 
That,of which then,the King did neuer dreame, 


34- 
Tok LT oN,was this thy Spirituall Pretence ? 
Would God thy Thoughts had beene Spirituall, 
Or leſſe perſwatue thy great Eloquence : 
But O,thy Actions were too Temporall, 
Thy Knowledge had too much Preheminence, 
Thy Reaſon ſubrill,and Sophilticall ; 
* But all's not true, that Suppoſition ſayth, 
«© Norhauethe Mighticlt Arguments moſt Fayth, 


35. 
Nor did the Biſhop thoſe his Learned lacke, 
As well of Power, as Policie and Wir, | 
That were prepar'd his great Defigne to backe, 
And could amend where ought he did omit : 
For with ſuch Cunnin Hh made their Packe, 
That it went hard,if = they ſhould not hit ; 
Thar the faire Queene to Fraxce with ſpeed muſt go, 
Hard had he ply'd,that had perſwaded fo. 


36. 
When ſhe, well fitted both of Wind and Tyde, 
And faw the Coalt was eu'ry way fo cleere, 
As a wiſe Woman ſhe her Bus'neſle plyde, 
Whilit things went currant,and well carricd were, 
Her (cife,and hcrs,to get aboord ſhe hyde, 
As one, whoſe Fortune made her (till ro feare 
Knowing thoſe Times ſo variouſly inclin'd, 
And eu'ry Toy ſoone alt'ringEpwaRrD s Mind. 


37. 

Her Followers ſuch,as meerely Fricndleſſe food, 
Sunke,and deiefted bythe SpExSER 5s. Pride, 
Who bore the Taynts of Treaſon in their Blood, 
And for Reuenge, would leaue no wayes vntryde, 
Whoſe Meanes were bad, but yet their Minds were good 
When now at hand they had their Helpe deſcryde ; 

Nor were they wanting,Miſchiefe to inuent, 

To worke their Wills,and further her Intent, 


3 
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38., 
WhiltMox T1: x(that allthis while hath layne, Returning from mat- 


From our faire Courſe) by Fortune ſtrangely croſt, ters of State, to the 
In France was {truggling Lon he might regayne, fortuaes of Mortiager, 
That which before in England he had loſt, —_—_ 

And all good Meanes doth gladly entertaine, 


No iot diſmay'd,in all thoſe Tempelts toſt, 
Nor his great Mind could fo be ouerthrowne, 
All Men his Friends, all Countrics were his owne. 


39- 
Then Muſe (tranſported by thy former zeale, 
Led in thy Progreſſe,where his Fortune lyes) 
To thy ſure aid, 1feriouſly appeale : 
To ſhew him fully, without And Diſguiſe, 
The ancient Hz k ot s then I ſhall reveale, 
And in their Patterns I ſhall be preciſe, 
When in my Verſe,tranſparent,neat,and cleare, 
They,ſhall in his pure CharaRer appeare. 


40. 
He was a Man (then boldly dare toſay) k 
In whoſe rich Sore he os þ well aid fine, = gn 
In whom,ſo mix'd,the Elements all lay, excellent Man ; in two 
That none to one could Sou'raigntic impure, Stamg's, 
As all did gouerne, yet all did 19) 


He of a temper was fo abſolute, 
As that it ſeem'd, when Nature him began, 
She meant to ſhey all, that might be in Man. 


41. 
So throughly ſeaſon'd, and ſo ſer, A Me Tim 
That in rw, 9b of the cleareſt rag ber, OY 
Time neuer toucht him with deforming Fret, 
Nor had the power to warpe him but awry ; 
Whom,in his Courſe, no Croſle could cuer let, 
His Elevation fixed was fo hye ; (proue, 

That thoſe rough Stormes, whoſe rage the World doth 

Neuer raught him, who ſat them farre aboue, 


42. 
Which the Queene ſaw,who had a ſeeing Spirit, 
For ſhe had mark'd the larggneſſe of his Mind, 
And with much Iudgement look'd into his Merit, 
Aboue the yſuall compaſſe of her kind, 


His Grandfires Greatnefle rightly to inherit; . the 33. Starr 
When as the Ages in their Court? inclin'd, wp ey > 
And the World weake, with Time beganto bow . 
To that poore Baſeneſſe that it refts at now. ' 
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He weighs not Wealth, nor yct his 7/igmore left, |. 
Ler needlefſe Heapes, as things of nothing (tand ; 
That was not his,that Man could take by Theft, 
He was a Lord,it he had Sca,or Land, 
And thought him rich,of thoſc who was not reft; 
© Man,ot all Creaturcs,hath an vpright hand, 
« And by the Starres is only taughrga know, 
© That as they progrefſe Heau'n,he Earth ſhould doe. 


44- 

Wherefore wiſe Nature,from this face of Ground, 
Into the Deepe rag Man to find the way, 
That inthe Floods her Treaſure mightbe tound, 
To make him ſearch, for what ſhe there did lay ; 
And that her Secrets he might throughly ſound, 
She gaue him Courage, as her only Kay, 

That of all Creatures,as the worthielt;hee 

Her glorie there.and wond'rous works ſhould ſee, 


45: 

Let wretched Worldlings ſweat for Mud and Earth, 
Whoſe groueling Boſomes licke;the recreant Stones, 
Such Peſants carke for Plentic,and for Dearth, 
Fame neuer lookes yponthole proſtrate Drones; _ . 
The braue Minds Mloted inthe Birth, | 
To manage Empires from the ſtate of Thrones, 

Frighting coy Fortune, when ſhe ſtern'it appcares, 

Which {cornerh Sighes,and icereth at our Teares, 

1. 46, 

But when Report,(as with a trembling Wing) - 
Tickled the entrance of his liftning Eare, 

With newes of Ships,ſent out the Queene to bring, 

For her at Sandwich, which then wayting were nf 

He ſurely thought he heard the Angels ok Ie 

And the whole Frame of Heau'n make vp the Quire, 
That his tull Soule was GooelPred wich excels 
Her ample Joyes vnable to expreſle, 


Whoſe hg 

For her faire Paſſage even Allyes make, 

And as the ſoft Winds waft her Sayles along, 

Slecke eu'ry little Dirmple of the Lake : 2 

Sweet Syrens, and be readie'with your Song; , k 
Though. "tis not V'x. x. v 8 that doth paſſe that way, 
Yet is as faire. as ſhe borne onthe Sca, 


47- 
joſe Fehr an Billowes ſmoothly for her ſake, - 


t can make your aged NERE vs yong, - 


Yee 
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Yee Scalie Creatures, gaze vpon her Eye, 
And neuer after, with your kind make W arre ; 
O ſteale the Accents, from her Lippes that flye, 
Which like the Tunes of the Celeſtials arc, 
And them to your ficke amorous Thoughts apply, 


Compar'd with which, Ax 1 © Ns did but 1arre ; v Fayned to make Fiſhes 
Wrap them in ayre, and when blacke Tempeſts rage, attend bim , with the 
Vie them as Charmes, the rough Seas to aſlwage. Muſuge of bis Haryes 


49: 
France,ſend t'attend her with full Sholes of Oares, 
With which her Fleet may cu'ry way be plyde ; 
And when ſhe landeth on thy bleſſed Shoares, 
And the vaſt Nauie doth at Anchor ryde, 
For her departure, when the wild Seca roares, 
Ship mount to Heauen,and there be ſtellifyde ; 


- —_— IE ILIEIEDLIITSTTIE OO OO EIT Te ray 


Next Ias0Ns Arge,onthe burniſh'd Throne, : - a alt 
Aſſume thy ſelfe a Clnftellation. the > a rr 
$O. laſon ia Colchos. 
Queene Is ax L then landing with delight, 
Had what rich France could lend her for her caſe ; 


And as ſhe pa{l'd, no Towne but did inuite 
Her with ſome Shew,her Appetite to pleaſe : 
But MORTIMER once comming in her fight, 
His ſhape and features did her Fancie ſeize; 
When ſhe,that knew how her fit time to take, 
Thus ſhe hermoſt-lou'd Mo rT1MEk beſpake: | 


SI. 


OMonTiMER,ſweetMorTIiMER,quoth ſhe, The Quoenes ſpeech ts 
What angry Power did fig{tthe meanes deuiſe, Mortimer , at their **} 
i To ſeparate-Queene Is ABEL,and thee, firftl Interview, 
| Whom (to deſpight) Loue yet, gpgether tyes ? 
But if thou think{ rhe Fault was made by me, 


For a iuſt Penance to my longing Eyes, 
Thouph guiltleſſe they,this be to them affign'd, 
To gaze ypon thee,till they leaue me blmd. 


$2. 
My deare,deare heart,thought I to ſee thee thus, 
When firlt in Court thou didft my Fauor weare, 
When we haue watch'd, leſt any noted vs, 
Whil{t our Lookes ys'd Loues Meſſages to beare, | 
And we by ſignes ſent many a ſecret Buſle ; 
An Exile Cemhooghs I to ſee thee here ? 
But what conld(t thou bc then, but now thou art? 
Though bauiſh'd England, yet not from my heart,” wy 
G T 
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That Fate which did thy Franchiſement inforce , 
And from the depth of Danger ſet thee free, 
Still Regular,and conſtant in that Courſe, 
Made me this ſtraight and cuen Path to thee, 
Of our AﬀeCtions as it tooke remorſe, *' 
Our Birth-fix'd Starres ſo luckily agree, 
Whoſe Re-uolution ſeriouſly firefs 
Our like Proccedings,to the like effeRs, 


54- 
Onely wiſe Counſell hath contriu'd this thing, 
For which we wiſh'd ſo many a wofull day, 
Of which, the cleare and perte& managing, 
Is that (trong Prop, whercon our Hopes may ſtay ; 
Which in it ſelfe th'Authoritie doth bring, 
That weake Opinion hath not Power to ſway, 
Confuting thoſe, whoſe ſightleſſe Iudgements fit 
In the thicke Ranke, with cu'ry common Wit. 


. . 
Then fince th'afſay our good ſuccefle aſſures, 
And we her Fau'ritcs leane on Fortunes Breſt, 
That eu'ry honre new Comforts ys procures, 
Of theſe hee Bleſſings let vs chuſe the beſt, 
And whilſt the day of our good Hap endures, 
Let's take the bounteous Benefits of Reſt; 
Let's feare no Storme, before we feele a Showre, 
Of the Lands belnging = My Sonne a King, two Kingdomes helpe my Dore. 


to the _—_ of Eng- 56 
land,both ix England ” 
and wax ru Of wanton Eywa & Þ when Ifirſt was woo'd, 


Why cam'ſt thou not into the Court of Fraxce ? 
Before thy King,thou in my grace hadſt Rood : 
OMorTIimtRr,how good had becne thy Chance ! 
My Loue attempted in that youthfull Mood, 
I might haue bcene thine owne Inheritance ; 
Where entring now by Force,thou hold(t by Might, 
+ qa from And art Diſſctfor of anothers Right, 
37* 

Thou Idoll, Honour, which we Fooles adore, 
(How many Plagues doe reſt in thee, to gricue y3?) 
Which when we haue,we find there is much more, 
Then that which onely is a Name, can gjue vs; 

Of reall Comforts thou do'ſt leaue vs poore, 
And of thoſe Ioyes thou often do'ſt depriue ys, 
That with our ſelues doth fer vs at debate, 


And makes vs Beggers in our greateſt ſlate, 
With 
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58. 
With ſuch braue Raptures from her words that riſe, 
She made a breach in his impreſſiue Breſt, 
And all his Pow'rs ſo fully did ſurprize, 
As ſcem'd to rocke his Senſes to their reſt, 
So that his \Wir could not that thing deuiſe, 
Of which he thought his Soule was not poſſeſt ; 
Whoſe great abundance,like a ſwelling Flood 
After a Showre, ran through his rauiſh'd Blood. 


59. 
Like as a Lute,that's touch'd with curious skill, 
Each (tring trerch'd vp,his right Tone to retayne, 
Muſikes true Language that doth ſpeake at will, 
The Baſc and Treble married bythe Meane, 
Whoſe Sounds cach Note with Harmonie doe fill, 
Whether it be in Deſcant,or on Playne ; 
So their Aﬀetions, ſer in Keyes alike, 
In true Concent meet, as their Humors ſtrike, 
6O. 
As the plaine Path to their Defigne appeares, 
Of whoſe wiſh'd light,they had been long debar'd, 
By the diſſoluing of thoſe threat'ning Feares, 
That many a Purpoſe,many a Plot had mar'd 
Their Hope at full, ſo heartily them cheares, 
And their ProteRion by a ſtronger Guard, 
Lends them that ao hag cuents to caſt 
Of thing to come, by thoſe alreadie paſt, 
GI. 
For this great Bus'neſle eas'ly ſerting our, 
By due proportion, meaſuring cu'ry pace, 
T'auoid the cumbrance of each hind'ring Doubt; 
And not to fayle of Comelinefſe and Grace, 
They came with cuery Circumſtance abour, 
Obſerue the Perſon,as the Time,and Place ; 
Nor leaue they ought, that in Diſcretions Lawes, 
They could but thinke might beautifie the Cauſe, 
62. 
Their Embaſſie deliu'ring in that height, 
As of the ſame, the Dignitie might fir, 
Apparelling a mactter of that Weight, 
In Ceremonie, well beſceming it; 
And that it ſhould goe ſteadily,and right, 
They at their Audience no one Point omit, 
As to the full each Tittle to effe, 


That in ſuch Caſes Wiſdome ſhould reſpeR.- 
| G 3 Nor 
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63. 
Nor to negotiate, neuer doe they ceaſe, 
Till they againe that ancient League combine ; 
Yet ſo,that Enwa x Þ ſhould his Riphe releaſe, 
And to his Sonne the Prouinces refigne 2 
With whom,King C1 ar LE s cocludes the happy Peace, 
Hauing the tiomage due to him for Gzyne 
And that both Realmes ſhould ratifie their Deed, 
They tor both Kings an Enterview decreed. 


64. 

Yet inthis thing,which all Men thought fo plaine, 
And to haue been accompliſh'd with ſuch care, 
Their inward Falſchood hidden diq remaine, 

Quite trom the Colour that the Qut-fide bare : 
For onely they this Enterview did gaine, 
T'intrap the King ſo trayned to their Snare ; 
For which,they knew that he mult paſſe the Seas, 
Or elſe the Priuce,which better would thempleaſe. 
65. 

Which by the SPENSERS was approucd ; who 

(As in his Coincels they did chicfely guide) 
With him their Sou'raigne,nor to France durlt goe, 
Nor in his ibfoace din or home abide; 
Whilſt the weake King ſtood doubttull what to doe, 
His lifPning Eares they with Perſwafions plyde, 
That he to ſtay, was abſolutely wonne, 
And for that Bus'neſſe,to diſpatch his Sonne. 


66. 
Thus is the King incompaſſ'd by their skill, 
And made toa@t what Tor LT ox did deviſe, 
Who thruſt him on,to draw them vp the Hill, 
That by his ſtrength they might get Power toriſe, 
For they in all things were before him till 
That perfe& Stcerſ-man in all Policies, 
Had calt to-walke, where Epwa 1 bare the Light, 
And by his Ayme,he levelled their Sight. 
67. 
Thus having made,what Enwa & Þ molt did will 
For his Aduantage, further their Intent, 
With ſeeming Good fo varuiſhing their Ill, 
That it went currant by the faire Euenc, 
And of their Hopes the vtmoRt to fulfill ; 
Things in their courſe came in ſo true Concent, 
To bring their Bus'nefſe tothat happie end, 
That they the ſame might publiquely defend. 


The Barons Warres, 45 
- G68. | 

The precious Time no longer protract, 
Nor in tuſpence their Friends at rx doe hold, 
Being abroad fo abſolutely backt, 
They quickly waxed confident and bold, 
In their proceeding publiſhing their AR; 
Nor did they feare ro'whom Report it told, 

Bur with an armed and erected hand, 

To abet their owne, did abſolutely Rtand. 


69. 
And that baſe Biſhop then of ExeeSer, Walter $ 
A Man expericnc'd intheir Counſels long, Ming Fans 
(Thinkiog perhaps his Falſchood might preferre  Ceſter, 


. Him,orclſe moued with King EywaR vs Wrong ; 
Or whether that his Frayletie made him erre, 
Or other fatall Accident among:) 
But he from Frazce,and them,to England flew, 
And knowing all, diſcouer'd all he knew, 


70. 
Their Treaſons long in hatching,thus diſclos'd, 
And Tor LT ons Drift by Circumſtances found; 
With what Conueyance things had beene diſpog'd, 
The Cunning vs'd in calting of their ground, 
The Frame as fit in euery Point compos'd, 
When better Counſell coldly came to ſound, 
Awak'd the King, to ſee his weake eſtate, 
When the preuention came a day too late. 


7I. 

Yet her departihg whillt ſhe doth adiorne, 
CrarLEs,as a Brother, by perſwaſion deales, 

Epwa R Þ with Threats would force her to returne; 

Pope Io x N,her with his dreadfull Curſe affayles : 

Burt all in yaine againſt her Will they ſpurne, 

Perſwaſion, Threat,nor Curſe with her preuayles; (wort, 
CruarLlLEs, ErwaRD, Ionn, (trine alito doe your 
The Queene fares belt, when ſhe the molt is curſt, 

72. 

Which tothe SpENSEs r $ ſpeedily made ſcene, 
With what cleaneſleight things had been brought abour, 
And that thoſe here, which well might rul'd haue beene, 
Quickly had found,that they were gotten our, 

And knowing well their Wit,their Power,and Spleene, 

Of their owne Safetics much began to doubr, 

And therefore muſt ſome preſent Meanes inuent, 

T'auoid a Danger,cHe moſt eminent. 

Wheri 
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When they, who had the Freachmens Humors felt, 
And knew the Bayt wherewith they might be caught, 
By promiſe of large Penſions, with them dealt, + 
If that King Cu a x L 6s might from her Aid be wrought: 
* What Mind ſo hardzthat Money cannot melt ? 
Which they to paſſe inlirtle time had brought ; 

That Is a L,too cas'ly ouer-way'd 

By their great Surnes, was fruſtrare of her Aid. 


. 
The inuincible Cauroge Yet could not this amaze that migchtie Queene 
of Querne label. .. (Whom ſad Affliction neuer had —-— Fox 
Neuer ſuch Courape in that Sex was ſcene, 
She was not caſt in other Womens Mold) 
Nor could rebate the edge of her high Spleene, 
Who could endure Warre, Traucll, Want,and Cold, 
Struggling with Fortune,ne're by her oppreſt, 
Moſt chearcfull till, when ſhe was molt diftreſt, 


TS+ 

But then rcſolu'd to leaue ingratefull Fraxce, 
And inthe World her better Fate to trye, 
Chanying the Ayre, hopes Time may alter Chance, 
Vnder her Burthen ſcorning ſo to lye, 
Her weak'ned ſtate ſtill ftriving to aduance, 
Her mightic Mind flew in a Pitch ſo hye; 

Yet cre ſhe went, her yex'd Heart that did ake, 

Somewhat to eaſe,thus to the Kingſhe ſpake: 


The perth of the 15th Ws... OP 
, Is this a Kings, a Brothers part (quoth ſhee? 

Dueene, to the King And to this end. aid I my Grief Copy , 
Came Ito hcale my wounded Heart to thee, 
Where ſlaine out-right,I now the ſame behold ? 
Be theſe thy Vowes, thy Promiſes to me ? 
In all this Heat,art thou become ſo Cold ? 

To leaue me thus forſaken at the worſt, 

My Rate at laſt, more wretched then art firſt, 


77: 
Thy Wiſdome weighing what my Wants require, 
To thy deare Mercie might my Teares haue WA * 
| Our Blouds receiving Heat both from one Fire; 
Beth vexed bythe King And we by Fortune as by Birth ally'd, 
of England, My Sute ſupported by my iuſt Deſire, 
Were Arguments not to haue been deny'd ; 
The grieuous Wrongs that in my Boſome bee, 


Should be as ncere thy Care,as I to thee, 
E Nature 
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78. 
Nature too eas'ly working on tny Sex, 
Thus at thy pleaſure my poore Fortune leaues, 
Which being intic'd with hopes of due reſpects 
From thee, my Truſt diſhoneſtly deceiues, 
Who me and mine vnnaturally neglects, 
And of all Comforrt laſtly vs bereaues ; 
What 'twixt thy Baſeneſſe,and thy beaſtly Will, 
Teexpole thy Siſter to the worſt of Jl, 


79- 
But for my Farwell, thus I prophecie, 
That from my Wombe hee's ſprung,or he ſhall ſpring, 
Who ſhall ſubdue thy next Poſteririe, 
And lead a Captiue x ſucceeding King, 
The iu{t Reuenge of thy vile Tniurie ; 
To fatall France,I as a $13 YL fing 
Her Citics Sacke,the {laughter of her Men, * 
Of whom,one Engliſhman ſhall conquer ten. 
80. 
The Earlc of Henas/:,in that Seaſon great, 
The wealthie Lord of many a Warlike Tower, 
Who, for his Friendſhip, Princes did intreat, 
As fearing both his Policie, and Power, 
Hauing a Brother wond'rouſly compleat, 
Cal'd Ioun of Beamornt (in a happic Houre, 
As it for the difſtrefſed Queene dig chance) 
That time abiding in the Court of France. 


8T. 

He,there the while, this ſhuffling that had ſcene, 
Who to her partie Is AB L had wonne, 
To paſſe for Henax/r, humbly prayes the __ 
Prompting her till, what good might there be done, 
To caſe the anguiſh of her tumorous Spleene, 
Offring his faire Neece to the Prince her Sonne, 

The only way to winne his Brothers Might, 

Againſt the King to backe her in her Right, 


82. 

Who had an Eare,not fil'd with his Report, 
To whom the Souldiers of that Time did throng, 
The Partterne to all other of his ſort, 
Well learn'd in what to Honour did belong, 
With that braue Queene long trayned vp in Court, 
And conſtantly confirmed in her Wrong ; 

Beſides all this, crofſ*d by the aduerle Part, 


In things that ſat too ncere to his great Heart. 
Sufficient 


Her Prophecie was ful- 
filled by Edward the 
third, her Sonne, in his 
Conqueſt thereof; whoſe 
Sonne, Edward, the 
Blacke Prince , tooke 
King lohn of France 
at the Battell at Poy- 
Rers,who diced « Priſo- 
ner in England. 


The Earle of Henaulr 
a Man of great Power, 


lohn of Henaule, 
Lord Beamount, 


lohn of Henaulr, the 


— _ Spirit of 
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$3. 

Sufficient Motiues to inuite Diltreſſe, 
To apprehend ſo excellent a Meane, . 
(Avgainlt thoſe Ills that did fo {trongly preſſe) 
Whereon the Quecene her weakeeſtate might leane, 
And at that Seaſon, though it were the lefle, - 
Yer for a while it might her Want ſultaine; 

Vnrill th'approching of more proſp'rous dayes, 

Her drouping Hopes to their firſt height gyight rayſe. 


84. 

When they at large had leyſure to debate, 
Where Welcome look'd with a well-plcaſed face, 
From thoſe Diſ-honors ſhe recciucd late, 

For there ſhe wanted no obſequious grace, 
Vnder the guidance of a gentler Fate, 
All bounteous Offers freely they imbrace ; 

Andto conclude,all Ceremonies palt, 


Prince Edward, after ; 
pantera uM The Prince affyes faire Px 1 117 atthe laſt, 


married Philip , the =... 
Earle of Henaulcs All Couenants betwixt them ſurely ſeal'd, 


Daughter. Each to the other laſtingly to bind, 
Nothing but done with Equitie and Zeale, 
And ſuting well with Hex av LT s mightic Mind, 
Which, to them all did much Content reucale ; 
The Eaſe the Queene was like thereby to find, 
The Comfort comming to the louely Bride, 
Prince Epwa k »'pleas'd, and Ioy on cucry fide, 


_ — > OCD —o—_—_— —_— 


T he end of the third 


Canto. 


THE BARONS 
WARKRES. 


The fourth CanrTo. 


Tar ArkGvMENT. 


The Queene in Henault mightie Friends doth win, 

In Harwitch Hawes ſafely is arrin'd, 

Garboyles in England more and more begin, 

King EDWARD of h1s Safetie is deprix'd, 

Flyeth to Wales, at Neath receined in, 

* wWhilit many Plots againit him are contrin'd; © 

La#thy betray'd, the SPENSER Ss and hs friends 
Are put to Death : with which, this Canto ends. 


BR - 

ePOw ſcuen times Phizbus had his welked Waine, 
NES Vpon the top of Cancers Tropicke ſer, 
dFat\es And ſeuen times, in his deſcent againc, 
$25 His ficric Wheeles had with the Fiſhes wet, 
In the Occurrents of KingEpwar vs raigne, 
Since Miſchicfe did theſe Miſeries beget ; 

Which through more ſtrange Varieties had runne, 

Then he that while Celeſtial Signes had done. - 


FOS, 


2. 

Whill our ilLchriuing in thoſe Scorrsſh Broyles, 
Their ſtrength and courage greatly did aduance, 
In a ſmall time made wealthie by our Spoyles; 
And we, much weak'ned by our Warres jn France, 
Were well-necte quite diſ-heart'ned by our Foyles : 
Bur at theſe things the Muſe nuſt only glance, -/ 

And Hex cxLzx ys Treaſons haſte to bring to. view, 


Her ſcrious ſubic& ſooner to purſue. 1'> 36.8] 
| H When 


4 Periphraſis of ſenes 


yeeres. 


— — — 
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Co 


Robert , King of 
Scots. 


The Homage which the 
farmer Edward had, by 


bis Conqueſt ,. impoſed 
vpon the Crowne of 
Scotland. 


The Lord Man 
o bb Valew. 


7 mae apprehen- 


— —— - — - 


| 3. 

WhenRontr TBxvs:t with bicbraueScerifBand, 

By other In-rodes.on the Borders wade, | 

Had well-nccre waſted all Norrhagwberiang, 

And finding none — there bo withſtand, 

On ghe,Noxth part af ſpagious Zgrkeſhivep 

| ley with Pride Ke Plagere 1-f 
As Fite to him did our laſt Fall allo, 


- Wu 


$--4 


4» 
For which,that Hz x'c x L x y,by his SouTaigne ſent, 

T'intreat a needfull, though diſ-honor'd Peace; 

Vader the colour of a true intent, 

Kindled the Warre,in a faire way to ceaſe, 

And with KingRoBzxkT did a Courſc inuent, 

His Homage due to EDwa m Þ, to relcaſc : 
Beſfides,their Faith they each co pero gh, 
In Peace and Warre to ioyne with all their Mi ghe. 


"A 
Yet more, King Rox T(things being catried ſo 
His Siſter to Way ns! vn. Mr ) 
Which made too playne' and evident a ſhow, 
Of what before bis Truſt did doſely hyde : (grow, 
But the Cauſe found, from whence this League thodd 
By ſuch as (neere) into. their Actions pryde,  * 
Diſcouer'd Treaſons, which nat quickly croſt, 
Had ſhed more Bloud, then all the Warres had coſt. 


6. 

Whether the Kings weake Counceds cauſes are 

That eu'ry thin fo badly falleth out, 92h 
Or that the Earle did of our ſtate deſpayre, 
When nothing PRs that was gone about, 
And therefore carelefſe how the Engliſh fare ; 
le not diſpute,but leaue it as a for : 

Or ſome vaine Fitle his Ambition lackt ; 

Burt ſome thing hatch'd this Treaſonable AR. 


7. 
Which once reuealed to the tealous King ; 
Th'apprehenfion of that Trayt'rous Peere 
He If to the Lord EY C THY anyeng, Ws 
(One whoſe prou'd Faith he had held euer deare) 
By whoſe braue carriage in ſo hard ything, 
He did well worthie of his Fruſt appeare; 

Who,in his Caſtle, careleſly defended, 

That craftic Cantzr cloſely apprehended. 
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8. 
For whith;ere long,to his tuſt Tryall led, 
In all the Robes befitting his Degree, 
Where Sc & 0 0 PE, chiefe Tuſtice mn that dang'rous ſtead, 
Commuſſion had,his lawtull Tudge to be; | 
And onthe proofes of his Indi&tmene read, 


pore nes ray ſees — 
ues did ex 


Which ſoone themſe preſke, 
As might aſſure them of his ill ſucceſle. 204 
9: 
His Style and Titles to the King reftor'd, The degrading of an 
Noted with Names of Infamie, and Scorne, Earle. 


And next,diſarmed of his Knightly Sword, 
On which(betore)his Fealtie was ſworne, 
Then,by a Varlet of his Spurres diſ-purd, _ 
His Coat of Armes (before him) ras'd and:totne ; 
And tothe Hurdle laſtly he was ſent, 
To atrayt'rous death,thar trayt'rouſly had meant. 
IO. 
Whereon the King a Parlament procur'd, 
To fixe ſome things, whoſe Fall he elſe might feare z 
Whereby he hop'd,the Queene to haue abiur'd, 
His Sonne ,and tuch as their Adiutors were : 
But thoſe,ot whom himſelfe he moſt affur'd, 
What they had ſeem'd,the ſame did not appeare ; 
{a miſt, 


When he ſoone found, he had his-Purpo 
For there were thoſe,that durlt his Power rehfilt. 
II. T 
For Hz x:rorD, in Parlamentaccus'd Adam Tockon, ziſbep 
Of ſundry Treaſons, wherein he was caught, of Hereford, ſo oft be. 
By ſuch his Courſes fridtly as perus'd, fore mentuoned. 


Whereby ſubucrſion of tbe Realme was ſought, - 
His holy Habit and his Truſt abus'd ; —_—__ 
Who,to his Anſwer when he ſhould be brought, 
- Was by the Clergje (inthe Kings deſpight) The 
Seiz'd,vnder colour of the ws 5,24 _—_— 


I2. 
When fome,the fauorers of this fatall Warre, 
Whom this Example did more ſharpely wher, - 
Thoſe for the Caule that then impris'ned were; - 
. Boldly attempt,at libertic roſer; : + - | 
Whole Purpoſe fruſtrate, by their Enemies care, | 
New Garboyles doth. cominually beget, '' _ 
Bidding the King, with care to abour, -' 
Thoſe (eres Da” ; breaking our. - 
3 


And 


 TheB&os Warres; 


——_— , FKarle of 
Keat, ihe Kjngs Bro- 
ther. 


T3. 
And th'Eatle of Kent, who was by Epwa ro plac'd 

As the great Gen'rallof his Force in Gayze; 
Was in bis abſcnce;here at home diſgrac'd, 
And fruſtrated both of Supplyes anid-Coyne, . 
By ſuch lewd perſons;to mgintaine their Waſte, 
As from his Treaſures ceas'd not to e; 

Nor cauld:the King be mou'd, ſo careleſſe fill 

Both of his owne loſſe, and his Brothers ilL 


L4- | 
Whoſe Diſconter»too quickly being found, 
By ſuch as all an———_ Ng wie = 
Who {till apply'd ſtrong Cor'fues to the wound, 
And by their Tricks, and intricate Deceit, 
Hind'red thoſe Meanes that hap'ly might redound, 
That fatt arifing Miſchiefe to +7 teu? 
Til Ev x v v Þ 8 wrongs were to that ripeneſſe growne, |; 
That they had made him abſolute theic owne; } 


Is. 
With all his faithfull Followers in thoſe Warres, F 
Men well expericnc'd, and of worthielt parts, . 
Who for their pay tecceiued only Scarres, | 
Whilſt the Inglorious had their due deſerts ; 
And Minions hate of other hope debarres; 
Which vex'd them SI the very hearts, 


That to their Gen'rall tor Reuenge they cry, 
Ioyningwith Bs a i © y x T,giuing him ſupply. 
I6. 


Theſe great Commanders, and with them combyne 7 
The del Ponronee;SantdandBaroedda: 
DAMBRETTICOVRART,the young and valiant Hz 1m, 
EsToT1ivYLE,Comints, and VILLEERS, 
The valiant Knights,Sir M1 marr Di taLyg, 
SirRoysmTBaLltot,Boswſr,andStmbtnrs; | 
Men of great skill, uhom Spoyle and Glory warmes, 
Such as (indeed) were dedicate to Armes, 


I7. 

Leading three thouſand muſtred Men,in pay, 

Of French, Scots, Alman,Smiſſer,and the Daccb ; 
Of Natiue Exg/jſh, fled beyond the Sea, 
Whoſe number neere amounted to as much, 
Which long had look'd,nay, wayted for that day, 
Whom their Reuenge did but too neercly touch ; 

Beſides, Friends readie to receiue them 1n : 

And new Commotions cu'ry day begin. 


Whillt 


At 


ad oo. 
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I8. 

Whilſt the wiſe Queene, from England day by day, 
Of all thoſe Doings that had certaine word, 
Whoſe Friends much blam'd her over-long delay, 
Whey as the _ ſuch _—_ did afford ; 
Doth for her Paſlage pre ay, 
Bearing Prouiſion — haves thee 

Ships of all Burthens rig'd and manned are, 

Fit for Inuaſion,to traniport a Warre, 


I9. 

When ſhe for Eng/azd fairely ſetting forth, 

Hromctng her proud Sayles on the Wat'ric Playne, 
Steereth her Courſe dire&Qly to the North, 
With her young Evwa r v, Duke of Aquitaize, One of Prizxce Ed- 
With other three,of ſpeciall name and worth, wards Tins. 
(The deſtin'd-Scourges of King EpwaRr s taigne) 

Her Souldicr Bx Am © vx T,and the Earle of Ken, 

Wich Mon TIMER, that mightic Malecontenr. 

20. 

For Harwitch Road, a fore-wind finely blowes, 

Bur blew too faſt, to kindle fuch a fire; 

Whillt with full Sayle,and the fliffe Tyde,ſhe goes; 

It ſhould haue turn'd, and forc'd her to retire, _ 

The Fleet it droue, was fraughted with our Woes : 

But Seas and Winds doc Epwa x p's-wracke conſpire; 

* For when juſt Heauen, to chaftiſe vs is bent, 

* All rhings conuert to our due puniſhment. 

21. 
The Coaſts were with a continuall Ward, 
The Beacons watch'd, her comming to defcrie z 
Had but the loue of Subic&s been His Guard, 
T —_— wy we 669 he = forrifie : 
But whillt he ſtood againſt his Foes prepar'd, 
He was betray'd by his home Enemie ; 
Small helpe by this he was bur like to win, 
Shutting Warre ourt,he lockt Deſtruction in. 
22, 

WhellWts « n x Brother to that lacklefſe Prince, Heney finderb alide 66 
The firſt great Mouer of that ciuill ftrife, revenged of bus Bro» 
TH 0M AS, whom Law bur | did conuince, death, 
That had at Pomffet left his wretched life ; 

That He x x y,in whoſe Boſome euer fince 
Reuenge lay couered, watching for reliefe, 

Like fire in ſome fat Myr'rall of the Earth, 

Finding a fir Vent,gines het Furie birch, Q 
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Henry,REzrle of Lan- 
caſter, Lord bigh Mar- 


ſhall of England. 


The indexvou of the 
Loerxes Forces, 


23. 

And being Earle —— vp3n that Coaſt, 
With Bells and Bone-fires welconies Her aſhore ; 
And by his Office gativring vp an Hoaſt, 
Shew'd the = Spleene that he toEyw a nv bore, 
Nor of the ſame, abaſh'd at all to boaſt; 
The Clergies Power in readineſſe before, 

And on their Friends a Tax as freely layd, 

To rayſe Munition, for their preſent Ayd. 


24. 
Ag to Confuſion all their Powers expoſe, 
On the rent Boſome of the Land, which long 
Warre,like the Sea,on each fide did incloſe, 
A Warrc, from our owne home Diſſemtions ſprong, 
In little time which to that greatneſſe roſe, 
As made vsloath'd our neighb'ri:g States among: 
But this Inuaſion, that they hither brought, 
More Miſchiefe farre then all the former wrought. 
25. 
Beſides,this Innouation inthe State 
Lent their great Attion ſuch a violent Hand, 
When it ſo boldly durlt infinuate 
On the cold faintnefle of th'infeebled Land; 
That being arm'd with all the power of Fate, 
Finding away ſo openly to ſtand, 
To their inzend*ment, might,if followed well, 
Regayne that Height, from whence they latcly fell 
26. | | 
Their Strengths together in this meane time met; 
All Helpes,and Hurts, by Warres beſt Councels way'd, 
As what might further, what their Courſe might let, + 
As their Relietes conuenicntly they layd, p 
As where they hop'd Securitie to get, q} 
Whereon,at worlt,their Fortunes might be ſtay'd; 
So fully furniſh'd,as themſelues defir'd, 
Of what the Aon needfully requir'd, 


27. 
When at Saint EyvMvNps they a while repale, 
To reſt themſclues, and their Sea-beaten Force, 
Better to learne the manner of their Foes, 
To th'end not ay to dire& their Courſe, 
And ſeeing dayly ow their Armic growes, 
Totake a tull yiew of their Foot and'Horſe ; 
With much diſcretion managing the Warre, 
To let the World know what to doe, they dates was 
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28. 
When as the King of their Proceedings heard, 
And of the Routs that: dayly ro them tunne ; 
Bur little Strength at Zoxdox then/prepar'd, 
Where he had hop'd molt fauour to-baue wonne ; 


| — AA 


? Hel:fttheGitietothe watchfull guard 
* Of his approu'd,nibft truſted *STa>izTON; * Waker Stapleton, 
E To *lonunN 9+ neat deare'Sonne,the Tower, Biſbop of _——— 
; | im mentioned in 1 . 
p And-gocs himlelte —_— Wales,to rayſe him Power. - mg pr 
| Yerwhillt his Name doth any hopr-admit, + PEE 
He made proclaym'd;/mipaine of Goodsand Life, the Kings, ſo called, of 
Orwhio would haue a Subiects benefir, ba being borne there. 
Should bend themſclues againtt his Sonne and \Vife, 
And doth all Slaughters gen'rally acquit, 
Committed on the mouers of this Strife ; 
As who could bring in-MorTinERs proud Head, 
Sheeld freely take th* Rencnues of the dead. 
30. 
Which was encountred by the Queenes Edi&, Proclamation againſt 
By publiſhing the Iuſtneſle of her Cauſe; | Proclamation, 


That ſhe proceeded in a Courſe ſo irik, þ! 
T'vphold their ancient Liberties and Lawes : "x, 
And that on Evwa &Þ ſhe did nought inflict, 
For priuatc Hate,or Popular Applauſe; 

Only theSyEN SER 's to Account to bring, 

Whoſe wicked counſels had abus'd the King, 


| 31. 
Which ballaſted rhe Mulrtitude,that ftood 
As a Barke, beaten berwixt _ and Tide, 
By Winds expos'd,oppoled by the Flood, 
Nought erate! lefr;to Land = ſame to guide ; 
Thus floated they in their yncontant Mood, 
Till that the weakeneffe of King EDwar vs fide 
Suffred a Seiſure of ir ſelfe at laſt, 
Which to the Queene a free Aduantape caſt, 


32. 
ThusEDwax » left his Exg/and to his Foes, 
Whom Danger did to recreant Flight debaſe, The King fyeth, 
As farre from Hope, as he was neere his Woes, 
Depriu'd of Princely Sow'raignetic and Grace, 
Yer (till grew leſſe,the farther that he goes, 
His Safertie ſoone ſuſpeFing eu'ry Place ; 
No Helpe at Home,nor Succour feenc Abroad, 
His Mind wants Rett, bis Bodie ſafe Aboad. 


One 
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33- 
One ſcarce to him his ſad Diſcourſe hath done, 
Of Hr nav LTs Power, and whar the Queene intends; 
But whilſt he ſpeakes;another hath begun; | | 
A third then takes it, where the ſecond ends, 
And tells what Rumors through the Coumries run, 
Of thoſe new Foes, of thoſe reuolted Friends; 


Straight came a fourth, in pofte that thither ſped F 
With newes of Foes come in,of-Fricnds wk, t 


34+ 
What Plagues did Evwan Þ for himſelfe prepare? 
Forſaken King, O whither did{t thou flye ! Þ | 
Changing the Clyme,thou couldſt not change thy Care, | 
Thou fled(t thy Foes, but followedft Miſcrie ; | p 
Thoſe euill Lucks, in numbers many are, \ 
That to thy Foot-fteps doe themlelues apply;  : | | 

And till thy Conſcience,corrof'd wich ccfe, 

Thou but purſu'ſt thy ſelfe, both rob'd,and Theefe. 


35+ 
Who ſeeking Succour,offred next at hand, 
At laſt, for Wales he takes him to the Seas, 
A nated Iſland in the And ſeeing Lundy, that fo faire did ſtand, 
Scuerne Sea. Thither would - ata giue his Sorrowes caſe; 
That little Modell of his greater Land, 
As in a Dreame,hisFancie ſecm'd to pleaſe ; 
For faine he would be King (yet) of an Ile, . 
Although his Empire bounded in a Mile. - 


36. 
But when he thought to ftrike his proſp'rous Sayle, 
As vnder Lee, palt danger of the Flood, | 
A ſudden Storme of mixed Sleet and Hayle, 
Not ſuffreth him to-rule that piece of Wood : 
* What doth his Labor, what his Toyle auayle, 
© That is by the Celeſtiall Powers withſtood ? 
And all his Hopes him vaincly doe delude, 
By God, and Men, inceſſantly purſu'd. | | 
| 


37- 
In that blacke Tempeſt, loug turmoyl'd and toft, 
.-. + 4-4:4.: Quite from his Courſe, and well he knew not where 
The King in bis flight in . , 
great denger at Sea, 'Mongſt Rocks and Sands, in dangerto be loſt, 
Not in more Perill, then he was in Feare ; 
Art length perceiuing he was neere ſome Coaſt, N 
And that the Weather ſomewhat 'gan to clearc, 
He found 'twas Wales; and by the) Mountaines tall, 
That part thereof, which we Glamorgan call. 


In 
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38. 
InNtr Ar n,a Caſtle next at hand,and ltrong, 
Where he commandeth Entrance, with his Crue, 
The Earle of G/oter, worker of much Wrong, 
His Chancelor Ba 1 Þ o c x, which much Euill knew, 
Rr v 18G his Marſhall, other Friends among; 
Where cloſely hid(though not from Enuies view) 
The Muſe a little lezucth'them to dwell, 
And of great Slaughter ſhapes her ſelfe to tell, 
39- 
Now, lighter Humor, leaue me,and be gone, 
Your Paſſion poore, yeelds Matter much too ſlighr: 
To write thoſe Plagues that then were comming on, 
Doth aske a Pen of Ebox,and the Night; 
If there be Ghoſts, their Murthers that bemoane, 
Let them approch me, and in pittious plight 
Howle,and about me with blacke Tapers ſtand, 
To lend a fad Light to my ſadder Hand. 


40. 
Each Line ſhall lead to ſome one weeping Woe, 
And eu'ry Cadence as a tort'red Cry, 
Till they force Teares in ſuch exceſle to flow, 
That they ſurround the Circle of each Eye ; 
Then whilſt theſe ſad Calamities I ſhow, 
All looſe AﬀeCtions,ſtand yec idly by, 
Deſtin'd againe to dip my Pen in gore, 
For the ſad'lt Tale that Time did e'er deplore, 


41. 
New ſorts of Plagues were threat'ned to the Earth, 
The raging Ocean paſt his Bounds did riſe, 
Strange Apparitions,and prodigious Birth, 
Vnheard of Sickneſſe,and Calamities, * 
More vuaccultom'd and vnlook'd for Dearth, 
New forts of Meteors gazing from the Skies ; 
As what before,had fmall or nothing bin, 
And only then their Plagues did but begin. 


42. 
And whillt the Queene did in this Courſe proceed, 

The Land lay opento all offred Ill; 

The Lawleſlc Exile did returne with ſpeed, 

Not to defend his Countrey, but to kill ; 

Then were the Priſons difſolarely freed, 

Both Field and Towne with Wretchedneſſe to fall ; 
London,2s thou waſt Author of ſuch ſhame, 
Euenfo waſt thou moſt plagued with the ſame, 
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Whole 


fled into Wales with 
the King, 


Ominous Signet fore- 
running thu ſecond 
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43+ 

Whoſe giddie Commons, mercileſſe and rude, 
Let looſe to Miſchiefe on that diſmall Day, 
Their bands in bloud of Eywa vs Friends imbru'd; 
Which in their Madnefle hauing made away, 
Th'implacable, the monſtrous Multitude, 
On his Lieutenant STAPLEToON did prey; 

Who drag'd by them o'er many a lothſome Heape, 

Bchcaded was before the Croſſe in Cheape. 


44. 

Here firlt ſhee red, vpon herruin'd Wall, 

Her ſad Deſtru&tion, which was but too nye, 

Vpon her Gates was chara&'red her Fall, 

In mangled Bodies, her Anatomie, 

Which tor her Errors did thatReck'ning call, 

As might haue wraughr Teares from her ruthleſſe Eye; 
And if the thicke Ayre dim'd her hatefull fight, 


Her Buildings were on fire,to giue herlight, 


45+ 
Her Chanels ſeru'd for Inke, her Paper, Stones, 
Whereon to write her Murther, Inceſt, Rape; 


And for her Penn's, a heape of dead Mens Bones, / 
To make each Letter in ſome mon(trous ſhape; bo 
And for her Accents,fad departing Grones : ; 
And that to Time no deſp'rate At ſhould ſcape, k 
If ſhe with Pride againe ſhould be o'ergone, t 
To takethat Booke,and ſadly looke thereon. hy 
6.' : 
The tender Gyilepoytd of her Virgin ſhame, 
Yet for that Sinne, no Raviſher was ſhent : 
Blacke is my Inke,more blacke was her Defame, , 
None to — carce any to lament ; 
Nought could be done;to remedie the ſame; | 
It was too late thoſe Miſchiefes to prevent ; þ 
Againſt thoſe Horrors ſhe did idly ftriue, » 
But ſaw her ſelfe-ro be deuour'd aliue. : 
47- p 
She wants redreſſe,and Rauiſhment remorſe, | 
None would be found,to whom ſhe could complayne, / 


And crying out againſt rh'Adult'rers force, 
Her Plaints vntimely did teturac in yayne ; 
The morg ſhe [ry Miſerie the worſe, 
Onely to her this Helpe there did remayne, 


She ſpoyl'd of Fame, was prodigall of Breath, 
And made her Life cleere, by her refolutc Death, 
| Then 
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48. 

Then, of that World Men did the waut complayne, 
When they might haue been buried when they dyde, 
Young Children ſafely in their Cradles layne, ** 
The Man new marryed haue enioy'd his Bryde, 
When in ſome Bounds Ill could it ſelfe contayne ; 
The Sonne kneel'd by his Fathers Death-bed fide, 

The'Liuing wrong'd,the Dead no right could haue, 

The Father {aw his Sonne to want a Graue. 


s 49. 

But *rwas too late thoſe Courſes to recall, 
None hauc externall nor internall Feare, 
Thoſe deadly Sounds, by their continuall Fall, 
Settle Confuſion in each deaf*ned Eare; 

Of our ill Times, this was the wortt of all, 
Onely of G#boyles that did loue to heare, 

Armes our Attyre,and Wounds were all our Good, 

Branded the molt with Rapine and with Blood, 

$0. 

Inglorious Age,of whom it ſhould be ſayd, 
Thar all theſe Miſchiefes ſhould abound in thee, 
Thar all theſe Sinnes ſhould to thy charge belayd, 
From no calumnious nor vile Action free ! 

O let not Time, vs with thoſe Ills vpbrayd, 

Leſt feare what hath been, argue what may be, 
And faſhioning ſoa Habit inthe Mind, 
Make vs alone the Haters of our Kiud ! 


SI. 
O pow'rfull Heauen, in whoſe moſt Sou'raigne Raigne, 
All thy pure Bodies moue in Harmonie, 
By thee,in an inviolable Chayne, 
' Togetherlink'd ; fo ty'd in vnitie, 
That they thereia continually remayne, 
Sway'd in one certaine Courle eternally; 
Why,his true Motion keepeth cu'ry Starre, 
Yet what they gouerne, fo irregular, 
52. 
Bur inthe Courſe of this ynnaturall Warre, 
Muſc,ſay from whence this height of Miſchiefe grew, 
Thar in ſo ſhort time ſpred ir ſelfe fo farre, 
From whence ſo ſundry Bloudſheds dd enſue, 
The Cauſe, I pray thee, faichfully declare : 


Whar, Men Religious,was the Fault in you ? The immeaſurable pride 
Which xeftie growne, with your much Power, withdrayy > nr or proc: 
Your ſtiff'aed Necks from th'yoke of Ciuill Awes' MR 
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$3- 

No wonder though the People grew prophane, 
When Church-mens liues gaue Lay-men leaue to fall, 
And did their former Humbleneſſe difdaine; 

The Shirt of Hayre turn'd Coat of coſtly Pall, 

The holy Ephod made a Cloake for Gayne ; 

What done with Cunning, was Canonicall, 
And blind Promotion ſhun'd that dang'rous Rode, 
Which the old Prophets diligently trode, 


Zn Fan DaT it 


$4- 
Hence*rwas,that God fo ſlightly was ador'd, \ 
That Rocke remou'd, wherecon our Faith was grounded, 
Conſcience eſteem'd but as an idle word, 


And being weake, by vaine Opinions wounded x . 
Profeſſors liues did little Fruit afford, | 


And in her Se&s,Religion lay confounded ; I 
Mot ſacred things were Merchandiſe become, ' 
None talk'd of Texts, but Prophecying dumbe. 


$5+ 
The Church then rich,and with ſuch Pride poſleft, 
Was like the poyſon of infeftious Ayre, I 
That hauing found a way into the Breſt, 
Is not preſcrib'd, nor long time ayes it there, 


But through the Organs ſeizcth on the reſt, $ 
The ranke Contagion ſpreading cu'ry where; \ 
So,from that Euill by the Church begun, G 
The Common-yealth was laſtly ouer-run. in 


56. 
When Craft crept in,to cancell wholeſome Lawes, 
Which faſt'ning once on the defetive Weale, - 
Where Doubts ſhould ceaſe,they roſc in cu'ry Clauſe, 
And made them hurt, which firſt were made to heale ; 
* One Euill ſtill another forward drawes : £ 
« For when Diſorder doth ſo farre preuayle, y 
© That Conſcience is caſt off, as out of vſe, bs 
© Right is the Cloake of Wrong, and all Abuſe. 3 


$7. . 
Meane while, the King thus keeping in his Hold, 4 
(In that his poore mpciivaed Liber, F 
Living a Death,in Hunger,Want,and Cold, 
Almoſt beyond imagin'd Miſerie) 
— Treaſon ſecretly was ſold, 
Through Keyes deliucr'd to the Enemie ; 
© For whenth'oppreſ{'d is once vp to the Chin, 
©* Quite ouer head,all helpe to thruſt bim.in, 
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The dyre Diſaſter of that captiu'd King, 
So ſurely ſeiz'd on by the aduerſe parr, 

o his few Friends ſad matter menacing) 
Strucke with pale Tertor eu'ry willing heart, 
Their expeQation cleane diſcouraging, 
Him no euaſion warns tart; 
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And the blacke Cloud which greatlieſt did them feare, 
Roſe,where their Hopes once Brighteſt did appeare. 


59: 
\ For firſt, their Enuie with ynuſuall Force, * ' 
Fell on the SpENSER $, from whole onely Hate . 
The Warre firſt ſprung; who found, their lawleſſe Courſe = — of 
. Drew to an end, confined by their Fate ; 
' Of whom;there was not any tooke remorſe : 
4 But as pernitious Cankers of the State, 
| The Father firſt to Bri/Fow being led, 
Was drawne to Death, then hang'd and quartered, 
60. 
| When as the Heire to Win cHtsTER then dead, 

* The Lot,ere long.to his Sonne GLosTtx fell; 

* KRrv1nGc the Marſhall, the like way was led, 

And after him,the Earle of AR vnvpetr, 

To pay the forfait of a reuerend Head : 

Then My CHELDEN, and with himDanisr; 
Theſe following him in his laſciuious wayes, 
Then went before him,to his tatall dayes. 

» GT. 

Like ſome large Pillar,of a Lordly height, 

- On whoſe proud Top ſome huge Frame doth depend, 

By Time diſabled to vphold the weight, 

And that with Age his backe-begins to bend, 

Shrinkes to his firlt Seat,and in puttious plight, 

"The leſſer Props with his ſad Load doth ſpend ; 
So far'd it with King EDwa x Þ, cruſhing all 
That had Rood neere him, in his violent Fall. 

62. 

The State whereon theſe Princes proudly leane, 

Whoſe high aſcent, Men trembling (till behold, 

From whence oft times, with inſolent diſdaine, 

The kneeling Subic& heares himſelfe control'd, 

Their earthly Weakenefle truly doth explane, 
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Promoriag whom they pleaſe,not whom they ſhould ; 4: 
When as their Fall ſhewes how they foulely er'd, (v4 
Procur'd by thoſe, whom fondly they prefer'd. IE 
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63. 
For when that Metrof Merit In vngrac'd, 
And by her Fautors, Ignorance held in, 
And Paraſites in good:Mens Roomes are plac'd, 
Onely to ſooth the Higheſt in their bane, . 
From thoſe whoſe skill and knowledge is debas'd, + i 
There many [trange Enormities begin ; 
© For great Wits forged into factious Tooles, 
*© Proue great Men (oft) to be the greateſt Fooles, 
64. 
But why,ſo yainely Time doe I beſtow, 
The baſe abuſe of this vile World to chide ? 
Whoſe blinded Judgement eu'ry houre doth ſhow, 
Whart Folly weake Mortalitie doth guide, - + | 
A Philoſopher, who al \xjiſe was that Man which laugh'd at humane Woe ; 
Es My Subic&t {till more Sorrow doth prouide, 
; And theſe Deſignes more marteritill doe breed, 
To haſtcn that which quickly nwlt ſucceed, 


———————— —_ 
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Th'impriſoned King his Scepter doth forſake, 
To quit hinſelfe of what he was accus'd ; 
His Foes, him from the Earle of Leſter take, 
Who their Commiſſion faine would hane refs d; 
His Torturers a Mock;rie of him make ; 
And baſely and Ar abus'd, 

By ſecret wayes to Berckley he ts led, 

And there in Priſon laſtly murthered. 


I, 
Bay He wretched King vnnaturally berray'd, 
Wy We By too much truſting to his * Native Land, 
(ER From Neath in Wales to* Kenelworth conuay'd, 
S By th'Earle of * Leſter, with a mightic Band ; 
Some few his Fauorers, quickly ouer-wayd : 
When ſtraight there went a Parlament in hand, 
To ratifie the generall intent, 
For reſignation of his Goucrnment. 


2. 

Falne, through his Frayletie, and intemp'rate Will, 
That with his Fortune it ſo weakely far'd, 
To vndergoe that vnexpected Ill, 
For his deſerued Puniſhment prepar'd ; 
Paſt meaſure, as thoſe Miſeries to fill 
To him allotred, as his iuſt reward ; 

All arm'd with Malice, cither le{ſe,or more, 

Toſtrike at Him, who ſtrucke at all before. 

It 


* Edward, borne at 
Carnaruon in Wales, 
* Kenelworth, « fa 
mous Cafile in War- 
wickeſhire, 

" Henry , Earle of 
Leiceſter, of the blond 
Rojall, a Man of much 
Power and Truſt. 
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Ry the Barons , meant 
the whole Nobultie, 


The two Diuifions of 
England. 


Torlcon deftimed to be 
the witer ouerthrow cf 


the King. 


The moſt = mat- 
ters wrged againſt the 
King, 


3. 
It being a thing the Commons {till did craue, 
The Barous thereto reſolutely bent, 
Such happic Helpes on cu'ry fide to haue, 
To forward that their forcible intent, 
So perfect ſpeed to their great Action gaue, 
Eſtabliſh'd by the generall conſent ; 
OnEDdwaRD that ſuch Miſeries did bring, 
As neuer were inflicted vpon King. 


4s 
Earles, Biſhops, Barons,and the Abbots all, 
Each in due order,as became their ſtate, 
By Heralds placed in the Caſtle Hall ; 
The Burgefles for Places Corporate, 
(Whom the great Buſineſle at that time did call) 
For the Cinque Ports, the Barons conuocate 


With the Shire Knights, for the whole Body ſent, 
Both for the South, and for the North of Trex. 


5. 
When Epw a 1,cloathed mournefully in blacke, 


Was forth before the great Afſembly brought, 
A dolefull Hearſe k 24 a dead Mans backe, 


Whoſe heauic Lookes expreſſ'd his heauic Thought, 


In which there did no part of Sorrow lacke, 


© True Griefe needs not fayn'd Action to be taught; 


His Funerall ſolemniz'd in his Cheere, 


His Eycs the Mourners,and his Legs the Beere. 


6. 
ToRLT 0ON,as one {ele to that intent, 
The belt experienc'd in that great Aﬀayre, 
A Man grauc,ſubrill,ſftout,aud eloquent, 


Firlt, with faire ſpeech th'Aſſembly doth prepare ; 


Then,with a grace,auſtere and eminent, 
Doth his Abuſe effeQually declare, 
Winning each ſad Eye to a reuerend Feare, 
To due Attention drawing cuery Eare. 


7, 

Vrging th'ExaCtions rayſed by the King, 
With whoſe full Plentie he his Mynions fed, 
Him and his SubieQts {till impoueriſhing; 
And the much Bloud he lauiſhly had ſhed, 
A deſolation on the Land to bring : 

As vnder him, how ill all Bus'nefle ſped ; 


The loſſe in Warre, ſuſtayned through his Blame, 


A laſting Scandall to the Eng/iſh Name, 


Wirthall, 
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8. 
Withall, proceeding with the future good, The chiefelt Col 
That they thereby did happily intend, had { wp y -—- _ 
And with what vpright Policie it ſtood, ding, 
No other Hopes their Fottunes to amend ; 


The Reſignation to his proper Blood, 

Thar might the Action lawfully defend ; 
The preſent Want,that will'd it to be fo, 
Whoſe Impoſition they might not foreſlow. 


9. 
Much more he ſpake ; but faine would I be ſhort, 
To this intent a Speech delivering ; 
Nor may I be too curious to report, 
What toucheth the depoſing ot a King : 
Wherefore I warne thee Muſe, not to exhort 
The after-Times to this forbidden thing, 
By Reaſons forit, by the Biſhop layd, 
Or from my fecling what he might haue ſayd. 

; IO. 

4 The graue deliueric of whoſe vehement Speech, 
Grac'd with a dauntleſſe,vncontracted Brow, 
Th'Aſſembly with Scueritie did teach, 

Each word of his Authemtike to allow, 
That m the Bus'nefſe there could be no breach, 
Each thereto bound by a peculiar Vow ; 
Which they in publique gen'rally proteſt, 
Calling the King to conſummare the reſt, 
II. 


| Whole faire cheekes, couer'd with pale ſheets of ſhame, The extreme Paſſion of 
F Neere itn a Swound, he his firſt Scene began, the King, at the giuing 
I Wherein his Paſhons did ſuch Poſtures et wþ bu Crawne. 


As eu'r} Senſe =o the Tta I 

Truly to ſhew from whence his Sorrowes came, 

Farre from the compaſlſe of a common Man; 

As Nature to herſelfe had added Art, 

To teach Deſpayre ro a&t a Kingly Pars. 

I2. 

O Pirie ! didſt thou hue, or wert thou not ? 
(Morals by fuch fights haue to Stone beene tum'd) 
Or what Men haue been,had thcir Secd forgot ? 
Or that for One, another neucr mourn'd ? 

In what, fo ſtrangely were yee ouer-ſhot, 

Againſt your ſelues, that your owne Frayletic ſpum'd? 
Or had Teares then abandon'd Humane Eyes, 
That there was none to pitie Miſcrics ? 

K 
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at the Reſignation of 
bay Crowne , and Go 
nernment : in the nue 
Stana's following. 


I3. 

His Paſſion calm'd,his Crowne he taketh to him, 
Wirth a ſlight view, as though he thought not on it, 
As he were ſenſclefſe that it ſhould forgoe him ; 
And then he caſts a ſcornefull Eye vpon it, 
As he would leaue it,yet would hauc it woo him : 
Then ſnatching ar it, loth to haue forgone it, 

= wa it from him ; yet he would not fo, 

c 


I4. 

In this confuſed Conflict in his Mind, 
Teares drowning fighes, and fighes repelling Teares : 
But when in neyther,that he caſe could find, 
And to his Wrong no Remedie appeares, 
Perceiuing none to Pittic there inclin'd , 
Befides,the time to him prefixed, weares ; 

As then his Sorrow ſomewhat 'gan to (lake, 

From his full Boſome,thus he them beſpake: 


IS. 

If firſt my Title Redfaſtly were planted 
Vpon a true indubitate Succeſſion, 

Confirm'd by Nations,as by Nature granted, 
Which lawfully deliuer'd me Poſſeſſion; 
You mult thinke Heauen ſufficiencie hath wanted, 
And ſo denie it Power; by your oppreſſion, 
Thar into queſtion dare thus boldly bring 
The awfull Right of an anoynted King. 
I6. 

That hallowed VnRion,by a ſacred Hand, 
Which once was powr'd ypon this crowned Head, 
And of this Kingdome gaue me the Command, 
When it, about me,the rich Verdure fpred, 

Either my Right in greater ſtead ſhould ſtand, 
Or wherefore then was it ſo yainely ſhed? 
Whoſe prophanation,and ynreu'rend touch, 
Iuſt Heauen hath often puniſh'd,alwayes much. 
I7. 

As from the Sunne,when from our Sou'raigne due, 
Whoſe vertuall influence, as the Sourſe of Right, 
Lends ſafetie of your liuelyhood to you, 

As from our Fulneſſe taking borrow'd Light ; 
_ to the Subie&t _ euer true, 
thus oppugne you, by prepolt'rous Might ? 

Bar her ty lent ts to haue yſed, 

It giues to him,that vainely I abuſed, 


aine would keepe,what faine he would forgoe. 


Then 
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I8. 

Then here I doe refigne it to your King ; 
Pawfing thereat,as though his Tongue offended, 
With griping Throwes ſeem'd forth that word to bring, 
Sighing a full Point, as he there had ended. 
O, how that ſound his gricued Heart did wring! 
Which he recalling, gladly would haue mended. 

* Things of ſmall Moment we can ſcarcely hold, 

* Bur Griefes that touch the Heart, are hardly told. 


I9. 
Which ſayd, his Eyes ſeem'd to diflolue to Teares, 
After ſome great Storme, like a ſhow'r of Rayne, 
As his Tongue {troue to keepe it from his Eares, 
Or he had ipoke it with exceeding payne ; 
O,in his Lips how vile that word appeares, 
Wiſhing it were within his Breſt againe ! 
Yer Et he,Say ſotothe Manycu beare it, 
And thus ſay to him chex you meane ſhall weare is. 
20. | 
* Let him account his —— that day, 
<< That he is _ A —_ mw - ; IAN 
« (A plitt'ring Crowne hath made this Hayre fo 
cc (gin who Circle he is bur arreſted, met grey) 
« Totrue Content, this is no certaine way, 
« With ſweeter Cates the meane eſtate is feaſted ; 
- « For when his proud Feet ſcorne to touch the Mold, 
« His Head's a Priſoner ina Gaole of Gold. 
2k. 
© In numbring Subie&s, he but numbers Care; 
& And when with Shouts the People doe begin, 
<« Let him ſuppoſe, th'Applauſe bur 'Prayers are, 
« That he may ſcape the Dangerhe is in, 
« Wherein Vaduenture,he ſo boldly dare; 
« The Multitude hath multitudes of 'Sinne, 
* And hethat firſt doth cry,God faue the King, 
« Is the firtt Man him cuill Newes doth bring, 


22. 
« Loſt inhis owne,mil-led in others Wayes, 
& Sooth'd with Deceits, and fed with Flatteries, 
« Himſelfe diſpleafing, wicked Men topleaſe,;. 
* Obey'd no more then he ſhall ryrannize, - 
* The lcalt in ſaferic,being molt at eaſe,” 
*« With one Friend winning many Enemnes; 
« And when he fitreth in his State, | 
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neere ts King in 
Blond, 


A Caſfile is Gloce- 
Kerfhire , vpen the 
Banke of Severne; the 
ancient Houſe of the 
Bar9n of that Name. 


23. 

A King was be but now,that now is none, 
Diſarm'd of Power,and here deiefted is ; 
Ag depoſing, he enioyes a Throne, 

o were he naturall, ſhould not haue done this : 

I mult confefſe, th'Inheritance bis vwne ; 
But whilſt I liue,it ſhould be none of his : 

Bur the Sonne climbes, and thruſts the Father doyne, 

And thus the —— without a Crowne, 


Thus having play'd his hard conftrayned Parr, 
His Speech,his Reigne,the Day,together ended, 
His Breſt ſhot through wich Sorrowes deadlycſt Dart, 
Car'd for of none,not loak'd on,vnattended, | 
Sadly returning, with a heauic Heart, 
To his ſtrait Lodging firidtly recommended, 

Left to bemoane his miſerable p plight, 

To the deafe Walls 9 __ darkeſome Night, 


Whilſt Things were thats Galt rouſly decreed, 
Seditious Libel eu'ry day were ſpred, 
(By ſuch as lik'd not of the rialene Deed) 
That he by force ſhauld be deliuered : 
Whether his Wrong, Remorſc inſorke did breed, 
That him (alas) ratimely 
Who knew : or,whether but denis'd by ſome, 
To cloake his Mucther, —_— come. 


And Hate at hand, which & hearkning Rill did lurke, 
And till ſuſpitious, EDwar » wasnor ſure, 
Fearing,tbat Bloud with Le1czsrtn might worke, 
Or,that him Friends his'Name might = procure, 
Which the Queenes FaQion mightily did irke ; 

At — that no way could endure 
PP {tay; bur c volinehbai layd, 
here 


Friendsleaft - BL Ki | 


Of which;when as had debated lon 
Of Berck/ey Caſtle the lues beth 
A _ by! nature horwks mary remans.F 
et farre wc ly might be 
or es,it ſtood th Friends pn oy 
And where ng ralikelyeſ to befoight ;” ; 


And for their Men,toworke what they 
i Re. = _ 
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28, 
For though the Great, to couer their Inteng, 
Seeme not g) know of any that are ill, 
Yer want they not a Diuclliſh Inftrument, 
Which _—_— readie euer attheir will; 
Such Men theſe had, to-Miſchicte wholly bent, 
In Villani, notorious for theirskill, 
Diſhonelt ,deſp'rate,mercilefſe,and nude, 
That dar'd into Damnation to intrude. 
29. 
Vile Gyrxzr and MATRB VERS werethe Mean, 
Of this blacke Scene,the Ators choſe to be, 
Whoſe hatefull Deed pollutes my Maiden Pon : 
But,I bcſeech you, be not grieu'd with me, 
Which haue theſe Names now (that were famous then) 
Some Boughes grow crooked from the ſtraighteft Tree 
Yee are no way pantakers of their Shame, 
The Fault is in their Fact,nor in their Name. 


30. 
To Kenelworth they ſpeedily diſpatch'd, 
Fitted with cach thing ! yo they could deſire, 
At ſuch a time,as few their commiug watch'd, 
When of their Bus'nefſe none was to enquire ; 
Well were the Men and their Commiſſion match'd ; 
For they had their Authoritie entire, 

To take the King, his Guardian to acquit, 

Aud to beltow him where they thought ir fir, 


| 3T. 
This Crue of Ribalds,villanous and nought, 
With their Co-agents in this damned thing, 
To NobleLzs Tz x their Commiſſion broughs, 
Commanding the deliu'rie of the wing, 


| Which (with much griete)they laily from him wrought; 


About the Caſtle cloſely hou 
Warching a time, till Silence,and the Night, 
Could with conuenience priuiledge their Flight, 


32. 
With ſhamefull $coffes, and barbarous Diſgrace, 
Him on a leane ill-fauor'd Iade they fer, 
In a vile Garment, beggetly, and baſe, 
Which,it ſhould ſeeme they ſcly did ger ; 
So carrying him in coached calc, 
Benum'd,and beaten with the Cold and Wet, 
Depriu'd of all Repoſe,and naturall Reſt, 


Yet 


No Name ſo Noble,but 
there is a Villeine of 
the ſame. 
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33- 

Yer ſtill ſuſpitious that be ſhould be knowne, 
From Beard and Head they ſhau'd away the Hayre, 
Which was the laſt that he could call his owne : 
Neuer left Fortune any Wight ſo bare, 

Such Tyrannie on King was neuer ſhowne, 

And nll that time, with Morrtals had bcene rare; 
His Comfort then did vttcrly deceiuc him, 
But to his Death, his Sorrowes did not leauc him. 


34- 

For when they had him farre from all reſort, 

They tooke him downe from his poore wearic Beaſt, 
And on a Molc-hill (for a State in Court) 
With Puddle Water him they lewdly dreſt, 
Then with his wofull Miſerics made Sport ; 
And for his Baſon, fitting with the reſt, 

A ruſtic Iron Skull ; O wretched fight ! 

Was cucr Man ſo miſcrably dight ? 

35. 

His Teares increas'd the Water, with their fall, 

Like a Poole,rifing with a ſudden Rayne, 

Which wreſtled with the Puddle, and withall, 

A troubled Circle made it to retayne ; 

His endleſſe Griefe which to his Mind did call, 

His Sighes made Billowes like a little Maine; 
Water and Teares contending, whether ſhould 
The Malt'rie haue,the hot ones,or the cold. 

36. 

Vile Traytors,hold off your vnhallowed Hands, 
His Brow, ypon it,Maicſtie ſtill beares ; 

Dare yee thus keepe your Sou'raigne Lord in Bands? 
And can your Eyes behold th*Anoynted's Teares? 

Or if your Sight all Pittic thus wichttands, 

Are not your Hearts yet pierced through your Eares? 

«© The Mind is free, what cre afflit rhe Man, 

*« A King's a King,doc Fortune what ſhe can, 


37» 

« Dare Man take that which God himſelfe hath giuen? 
&« Or Morrall fpill the Spirit by him infus'd, 
«© Whoſe pow'r 15 ſubie to the Pow'r of Heauen ? 
_ _— paſſe not ynreueng'd, although excus'd, 
Except that thou ſer all at fix and ſcuen, 
Riſe Maicſtic, when thou'art thus abus'd ; 

Or for thy Refuge,which way wilt thou take, 

Whea ia this ſort thou do'lt thy ſelfe torſake ? 
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38. 
When in 6 wy Mock'rie of a Crowne, 
A Wreath of Grafle they for his Temples make : 
Which when he felt,then comming from a ſwowne 
And that his Spirits a little gan to wake; ; 
Fortune (quoth he) thou do'tt nor alwayes frowne, 
I ſee thou giu'ſt,as well as thou do'ſttake, 

That wanting naturall couert for my Braine, 

For that defect, thou lend'lt me this againe, 


39. 
To whom, iult Heauen,ſhould I my Griefe complayne, 
Since it is onely Thou, that workelt all ? 
How canthis Bodie naturall ftrength retayne, 
To luffer things ſo much vnnatur fl > 
My Cogitations labour bur in vaine, 
Tis from thy Tuſtice that I haue my Fall, 
That when ſo many Miſeries doe meet, 
The change of Sorrow makes my Torment ſweet. 


40. 
Thus they to —_—_ brou "gh the wretched King, 
Which,for their purpoſe, was the Place fore=thought. 


Yee Heauenly Pow'rs, doe yce behold this thing, 
And let this Deed of Horror to be wrought, 
That might the Nation into queſtion bring! 
But O,your Wayes with Tuſtice ſtill are fraught ! 
But he is hap'd into his Earthly Hell, 
From whence he bad the wicked World farwell. 


41. 
They lodg'd him in a melancholy Roome FE 
Where,through ſtrait Windows, the dull Light came farre, gr 4 
(In which,the Sunne did at no Seaſon come) Berckley Caftle, 


Which ſtrengrh'ned were with many an Iron Barre, 

Like to a Vault vnder ſome mightic Tombe, 

Where Night and Day wag'd a continuall Warre ; 
Vnder whoſe Floore,the common Sewer paſt 
Vp tothe ſame,a loathſome ſtench that calt, 


42. 
| The ominous Rauen often he doth heare, : 
Z Whoſe croking, him of following Horror tells, yr ve bom. 
2 'Begerting ſtrange _—_— Feare, tell Death, 
With heauic Ecchoes, like to paſſing Bells; 


The howling Dogge a dolefull Part doth beare, 

As though they chym'd his laſt ſad burying Knells ; 
Vader his Eaue, the buzzing Shreech-Owle fings, 
Beating the Windowes with her fatall Wings. 


By 
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Hi feareſull and molt 
omino: Dreames, with 


the terrors of the Night : 


in this and the follow- 
ing Stang, 


Edwardum occiderc 
nglice : timere bo- 
num eſt, 
Edwardum occidere, 
nolice rtimere : bo- 
num eſt, 


43 

By Night affrighted,in his fcarefull Dreames, 
Ot raging Fiends and Goblins that he mcers, 
Of falling downe from ſteepe Rocks into Streames, 
Petoowny” ries ao > of Wynding Sheets, 
Ot Wand'ring Helpeleſle,in farre forraine Realmes, 
Of ſtrong Temprations by ſeducing Sprights; 

Wherewith awak'd,and calling our for aid, 

His hollow Voyce doth make himſelfe afraid, 


44. 
Then came the Viſion of his bloudie Raigne, 

Marching along with LaNnCASTERS flerneGhoſt, 

T wentie eight Barons,cither hang'd,or ſlaine, 

Attended with the rufull mangled Hoatt, 

That vnreueng'd did all that while remayne, 

At Burtoa Bridge,and fatall Boroxgh loſt; 
Threar'ning with Frownes, and quaking eu'ry Lim, 
As though that piece-meale they would torture him, 


45- 

And if it chanc'd,that from the troubled Skyes, 
The leaſt ſmall Starrethrough any Chinke gaue light, 
Straightwayes on heapcs the thronging Clouds did riſe, 
As though that Heauen were angry with the Night, 
Thar it ſhould lend that comfort to his Eyes; 
Deformed Shaddowes glimpling in his fight, 

As Darkeneſſe,that it might more vgly bee, 

Through the leaſt Cranny would not let him ſce. 


-— = 

When all th'afflition that they could impoſe 
Vpon him,to the vtmolt of their Hate, 
Aboue his Torments, yet his ſtrength ſo roſe, 
As though that Nature had conſpir'd with Fate ; 
When as his watchfull and too waric Foes, 
That ccas'd nor {till his Woes to aggrauate, 

His further Hclpes ſuſpe&ed,to preuent, 

To take away his Life,to Berck/ey ſent. 


47- 

And to that end a Letter faſhioning, 
Which in the words a double ſenſe did beare; 
Which ſeem'd to bid them, not to kill the King, 
Shewing withall, how vile a thing it were ; 
But by the Pointing,was another thing, 
And to diſpatch him, bids them nor =. 1 ; 
| Which raught to find, the Murth'rers need no more, 

Being thereto, too readie long before. 

When 
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| Takeththe Crowne from his viurping 
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Z His onely Daughter, whorn (ttirough' 
7 Bk EBay o forthe Kingdome heaucs; 


_ So was he 
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48. 

When Epwa Rr hap'd a Chrbuicle to find, 
Of thoſe nine Kings, which did him here precede, 
Which ſome,there lodg'd forgotten had behind, 
On which. to paſle the How's, he fell ro read, 
Thinking thereby to recreate his Mind ; 
Bur in his Breſt, Thar did fore Confliats breed : 

« For when true Sorrow once the Fanfie ſeizeth, 

« What ere we ſce,cur Maiſerie increaſcrh, 


49. 
And to that Normex, entring on this [le, 


Cal'dW1ltiau ConQuvtRrorgfhiit histimeheplyes, 


The Fields of Has T1xG $ how he did defile 

Wich Saxon Bloud, and Ha 0 Ly did ſurprize, 

And thoſe, which he ſo could not reconcile, 

How ouer them he long did tyrannize ; - 
Where he read, how the Strong o'ercame the Strong, 
As God off=times makes Wrong to puniſh Wrong, 


$O« 

HowRoxr nr then, his cldeſt Sonne, abroad, 
Rve vs, his ſecond, ſciz'd on his Eftare, 
His Fathers ſteps appatantly that rzode,. 

ing thoſe who had beene conquer'd late : 

But as on them he layd a heauic Load, 
xetdon'd by imparyall Fate; 
For whilſt Mens Roomes for Beaſts he did intend, 
He in that Fotreſt had a bcaſtly end. 


SI. 

Hz x x x, his young, his Brother ; ry tan dead, 
Due to the eldelt,pood Duke Rosznmt's Head, 
Not then returned from the Holy Land ; 
Whoſe Power,was there ſo much diminiſhed, 
That he his Foe not able ro withſtand, 

Was ta'cnin Bartell, and his Eyes out-done ; 

For which;the *Scas left Hs x & v not a Sonne. 


$2. 
To * M&yu the Empreſſe hethe rn leaucs, 
Pretext) 
STEPHEN *,Kajl 
The Conquerors Nephewgin Succeſſion next, 
By which,the Landa Warre receiytes; 
Wherewich itlong was milerably vert; 1; . 
TillS Tz yt fayling,and his Iſſue gone, 
The Heire of Mavy 'P into the Throne. 


Hennay 


As Harold,the ſonne of 
Earle Godwyn ;had v- 
ſarped the Crowne from 
Jowng Edgar,called the 
Sonne of the Out-law ; 
ſo Dake William tooke 
it from hum by Cone 
queſt, having as litilt 
Kizht 19 it as be. 


Duke Robert, theeldefl 
ſonne of the Conqueror, 
4 at his fathers death 
with Godfrey of Bul- 
loyne , in the Holy 
Wares. 

New Forreſt in H 

ſhir e ; . % * # | "z 
ſlaine, an Arrow © 
out of « Croſſe-bow,' by 
Sir Walter Turell, 


ſome of the Congiuerer, + 


* King Henries ſomes 
drowned, 4 they were ; 
comming by Sea out of 
—_ n 
to heepe the Feafh-of 
Chriſtmas with their 


Father, 
” Maud, Davghtcy to. 
Heniy the gu 

firſt married to Henry 

ihe Emperonr. , 

* Scephen, the ſanat- 
of Stephen , Earie'of | 
_ _— by Condon, 

Siſter. OA 
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Henry , the ſonne of 
Maud the Empreſſe, 
by her ſecond Husband 
Geffcey Plantaginer, 
Earle of Aniou. 


The Sonne being crows 
ned by bus Father in his 
life, ſought after to de- 
poſe bu hind Parent. 
Richard , ſurnamed 
Cur de Lyon, 


In the Warres againſt 
the Saracens. 


Slane by Peter Ba- 
zecl, 


Oft rebelling againſi his. 


Brother Richard, who 
much lowed him. 


Arthur , the ſonne of | 
Geffrey , the ſecond |, 


ſome of Henry the ſe- 

ond, who 1 the right 
of Conſt ance, Daugh- 
te} and Heire of Co- 
nan , Earle of Little 
Britaine #2 France, 


was Earle of the ſame, 


Crowned at g.yeres old. 
Th? Barons ſent in for 
Lewes, "the ſozne of 
Philip, King of France, 
thinking to haue made 
bim King. 

* About the Statutes. 
mede at Oxford. 

* He reigned 56.yeres 
and a moneth. | 
Edward the firſt, nd- 
med Long-ſhankes, 4 
moſt fortunate and vi- 
foriew Privce, 

The Happineſſe of bi 


Reigne ,. recouered the 


loſſt of the Warres that 


the Barom bel againſt 
his father. He conquered 
Wales, made Scot- 
land do him Homage. 


$3» 
Hen Rv the ſecond, MAvp the Empreſſe-Sonne, ' 


Of th'Eng/iſh Kings, PLANTA GINET thefirſt, 

By STEPHENS end,a glorious Reigne begun ; 

But yet his Greatueſle {trangely was accurit, 

By his Sonne He xn x 18's Coronation : | 

Which to his Age much Woe and Sorrow nur ; 
When His, whom he had labor'd to make Great, 
Abroad his Townes,at home yſurp'd his Seat, 


54+ 
R1cHaRpd,bis Sonne,him worthily ſucceeds; 
Who not content with what was ſafely Ours, 
(A Man, whoſe Mind ſought after glorious Deeds) 
Into the Ealt tranſports the Engliſh Powers; 


Where, with his Sword whil{t many a Pagan bleeds, - 


Relentleſſe Fate doth haſte on his laſt Houres, 
By one, whoſe Syre he iulily there had ſlaine, 
With a ſharpe Arcow ſhot into the Braine. 


55+ 
Next followed him his faithleſſe Brother Io nn, 
By AxTHavRs Murther(compaſſ'd by his Might) 
His Brother Gz x £. £ v4 th'Earle of Britaizes Sonne ; 
But he by Poyſon was repay'd his Spight:; 
For whillt he {trouc to have made il his owne, 
(For what he got by Wrbng,he held his Right): 
And on the Clergie ryrannoufly fed, 1! 
Was by a Monke of Swinited poyſoned..'! 
56." 


Hz x & y his Sonne; then crowned veryyoting, - | 


For hate the Exgliſh to the Father bare,-/'v 5. 
The Sonne's here raigning was in queſtion long, 


P 
| Va I 


. 
/iSs 


i 


ul 


Who thought,on Fraxce t have calt theKingdomes caret/ 


With whom the Barons, inſolent and firong, : 


* Forthe old © Charter in Commotion were; 


* 3 


Which his * long Raigne did with much Caro moleft, 


Yet with much Peacewent laſtly ro hisReft; 


57% 
Of him deſcends a Prince,ſtout,iuſt, and ſage, 


(In all thingshappie,bur in him, his Sonne) 0 » 

. In whom, wiſe Nature did herfelfe ingage,: ' : | . 7 
More then in-Manjin Eyw&a thn 'to hauddoney::  - T 
Whoſe happie Raigne recur'd the former Rage, to 
By the large Bounds he to his Empire wonne': '!-/, "WW 

O God (quoth he) had he'my Patterne bin, / ; © '* 
Heau'n had not powr'd theſe Plagues ypon mp finne.” 
| | Tur- 
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58. 
Turning the Leafe,he found as vnawares, 


What day. young EywAR Þ, Prince of Wales, was borne; 


Which Letters look'd,like coniuring CharaQers, 
Or to deſpight him, they were ſer in ſcorne, 
Blotting the Paper like disfiguring skarres : 
O,let that Name (quoth he) from Bookes be torne, 
Leſt in that place the ſad difpleaſed Earth 
Doe loath it ſelte,as ſlandered with my Birth, 


59. 

Be thence hereafter Humane Birth exiP'd, 

Sunke to a Lake,or ſwallow'd by the Sea ; 

And future Ages asking for that Child, 

Say 'twas abortiue,or 'twas ftolne away : 

And leſt, O Time, thou be therewith defil'd, . 

In thy vn-numbred Houres deuoure that Day ; 
Ler all be done, that Pow'r can bring to paſle, 

To make forgot,that ſuch a one there was, 

6O. 

The troubled Teares then tanding in his Eyes, 
Through which, he did ypon the Letters looke, 
Made them to ſeeme like Roundlets, that ariſe 
By a Stone caſt into a ſtanding Brooke, 
Appearing to him in ſuch yarious wiſe, 

And at one time ſuch ſundry faſhions tooke, 

As like deluding Goblins did affright, 

And with their toule ſhapes terrific his fight. 

GI. 

And on his Death-bed fits him downe art laſt, 
His fainting Spirits fore-ſhewing Dangernie, 
When the _—_ forth a fearefull howling caſt, 
To let thoſe in, by whom he was to die : 

At whoſe approach,whillt there he lay agaſt, 
Thoſe ruthlefſe Villaines did vpon him flie ; 
Who ſeeing none,to whom to call for ayd, 
Thus totheſe crucll Regicydes he ſayd : 
62, 
O be not Authors of ſo vile an AR, 
My Bloud on your Poſteritie to brin 
Which after-Time with Horror ſhall diftra&t, 
When Fame ſhall tell ic, how you kiP'd a King; 
And yet more, by the manner of the Fa&t, 
Morralitic ſo much aſtoniſhing, 


That they ſhall count their Wickednefle ſcarſe finne, 


Compar'd to that, which done by you hath bin. 
L 3 


And 


Edward th# ſecond 
was the firſt Prince of 
Wales, called of Car- 
naruon,the place of his 
Birth, 
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63. 
And fince you deadly hate me, let me liue; 
Yee thus aduantage angry Heauen hath left, 
Which,except Lite,hath ta'en what it did giue, 
But that Reuecnge ſhould not from you be reft, 
Me yet with greater Miſerie to pricue, 
Hath {ill reſeru'd this from its tormer Theft; 
That this, which might of all theſe Plagues preuent me, 
Were I depriu'd it,laſteth to torment me, 


64. 
The miſerable and moſt Thus {pake this wofull and diftreſſed Lord, 
fearful end of — ogy As yet his Breath found Paſſage to and fro, 
CE no. With many a ſhort Pant,many a broken word, 
ing. Many a ſore Groane,many a grieuous Throw, 
Whiltt him his Spirit could any ſtrength afford 
To his laſt gaſpc, to moue them with his Woe ; 
Till ouer-malt'red by their too much ſtrength, 
His fickly Heart ſubmirred at the length, 


65. 
When 'twixt two Beds they clos'd his wearicd Coarſe, 
Baſcly vncouering his molt ſecret, Part, 
And without Humane Pittie,or Remorſe, 
With a hot Spit they thruſt him to the Heart; 
O that my Pen had in it but that force, 
Texprefle the Paine ! but that ſurpaſſeth Art ; 

And that,the Soule muſt euen with trembling doe, 
For words want weight,nor can they reach thereto, 
66. 

When thoſe (i'th' depth and dead time of the Night) 
Poore {imple People, that then dwelled neare, 
Whom thar ſtrange Noyſe did wond'rouſly affright, 
Thar his laſt Shreeke did in his parting heare, 
As pittying that molt miſerable Wight, 
(Betwixt Compaſhon and obedient Feare) 
Turn'd vp their Eyes, with Heauineſſe oppreſt, 
Praying to Heauen, to giue the Soule good Reſt. 


67. 
A Commination of the Berckley, whoſe faire Seat hath bin famous long, 
Place of the Kings —_ Let thy ſad Ecchoes ſhreeke a deadly ſound, 
OI” and of Tothe vaſt Ayre complayne his grieuous Wrong, 
; And kcepe the Bloud that iſſued from his Wound, 
The Teares that drop'd from his dead Eyes among, 
In their blacke toor-ſteps printed on the ground, 
Thereby that all the Ages that ſuccced, 
May cal to mind the touleneſle of their Deed. 
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68. 


Ler thy large Buildings {till rexayne his Grones, 
His ſad Complain by leaming to repeat, 
And lct the dull Walls, and the ſcnſcleſſe Stones, 
By the impreſhon of his Torment ſwear, 
And for not able to expreſſe his Mones, 
Therefore with Paine and Agonie repleat, 
That all may thither come, that ſhall be rold it, 
As in a Mirror clearely to behold it, 


69. 

And let the Genizs of that wofull Place 
Become the Guide to his more frighttull Gho!t, 
With Hayre diſheuel'd, and a gaſtly Face, 

And haunt the Priſon where his Life was loſt, 
And as the Den of Horror, and Diſgrace, 
Ler it be fearefull ouer all the Coatt ; 
That thoſe hercafter, that doe trauell neare, 
Neuer may view it,but with heauie cheace, 
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The end of the fifth 


Canto. 


THE BARONS | 
WARRES. bs 
The /ixt CanrTo. 


THE ARGVMENT. 


Lord MORTIMER ,made Erle of March ; how he 
And the bright Queene rule all things by their Might, 
The State wherein at Nottingham they be, 
The Coft wherewith their pompous Court is dight, 
Emnny'd by thoſe,their hatefull Pride that ſee : 
The K, ing attempts the dreadful Came by N, ight 3 
Entring the Caſtle, taketh him from thence, 
And Max C n at London dyes for his Offence, 


I. 

DOw,whillt of ſundry Accidents we fing, 
Some,of much Sadnefſe, others,of Delight, 
$ In our Conceit, ſtrange Obic&s taſhioning ; 
F@&9 Wc our free Numbers teuderly inuite, 
Somewhat to ſlacke this Melancholy String ; 
For we too ſoone of Death come to endite, ,? 

When things of Moment,in the courſe we hold, x 

Fall in their order fitly to be told. f 


_— 2 a a _ 


2. 

Whilſt they,the Houres doe carefully redeeme, 
Their fraudfull Courſes finely to contriue, 
How foule ſoc'r,to make them fayre to ſeeme, 
For which, they all did diligently ſtrive, 
To tempt Men till, ſo of them to eſteeme, 
That all might wiſh their Purpoſes to thriue ; 
For it was Cunning, mixed with their Might, 
That had, and fill muſt, make their Wrong A 
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3. 
The Pompous Synod of thoſe Earthly Gods, 
Was then aflign'd to Sa/zbzrie, to bring 
Things to be cuen,that had been at ods, 
To the faire entrance of the new-crown'd King, 
And thereby ſo to ſettle their Abodes, 
Thar Peace from their firſt Parlament might ſpring; 
Wiſely to end what well they had os, 
For many thought, that ſtrange things had been done, 


4+ 
Whilt MorxT1MER (fo Lord of his defire, 
That none preuay!'d, his Purpoſe ro defeat) 
His ſtile of Baron, hcau'd an Earledome higher, 
Teextend the Honour of his auncient Scat, 
Thar his Command might be the more entire ; 
Who only then, but th'Earle of March, was great ? 
Who knew,the Land into her Lap was throwne, 
Which hauing all, would neuer ſtarue her owne, 


5. 
And firme they ſtood, as thoſe two ſtedfalt Poles, 
'Twixt which,this A{ doth on thEAxtree moue, 
Whoſe Strength the Frame of Gouemment vpholds, 
Which to thoſe Times,their Wiſdomes did approue : 
Strong mult that Fate be, which their Will controules, 
Or had the Power, them from their Sears to ſhoue ; 
For well they found,that that which they could feele, 
Mult of force make the Realme it ſelfe to reele. 
6. 
When Evwarps Nonage,that of Peace had nced, 
The Scot incourag'd to review the Warte, 
Of which,it much behoou'd them to take heed, 
Matters ſo {trangely manag'd as they were, 
Which ſhould they ſuffer (by negleR) ro breed, 
Nothingthey yer had made,but it might marre, 
Which for their good (reſervirig their Eſtate) 
They proue to purchaſe at the deareſt rate. 
+ | 
Norleſſe then Ra 6 » ax the rough Sevr ſuſied, 
Of all our Writings, of the moſt'tenowne, 
By which,the Kings of Scorland' had dimis'd, 
ir yeerely Homage to the Enghſh Crowne, 
With other Reliques (that were bighlypriz%d) 
But that which made the patienr'ſt Men to frowne; 
W338 the Blacke Croſſe of Scorland,ominous deeny'd, 
-Before all other, anciently efteem'd; _ 
bh To 


A Patlament at Salis- 
buric. 


Mortimer , created 
Earle of March, fir(s 
of the" Family, which 
had that Title. 


The whole From: of 
Heauen , mouing be- 
twixt the ms Toole 
Starres , Nerth and 
South, 


Of- ſarhe called , the 
Ragwan Role, 


The Infirument , by 
which the Fealtie was 
ackhnowiedged, 


A lewell of great price, 
anciently belonging to 
the Crowne of Scot« 
land. | 
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loan,the third Cbild of 
Egward the ſecond, by 
Dueene Iſabel narried 
to Prince Dauid,Heire 
Apparant to Robert 
Biuce, King of Scots. 


Edmund , Earle of 
Kent , Brother to the 
depoſed King, mcntio- 
ed in the former Can- 
f0's. 


The Earle of Kent put 
to death, 


Falſe dealing bad need 
of faire Colours. 


8. 
To colour which,and to confirme the Peace, 
They made a Marriage berweene them and vs, 
And for a ftrong Pretext to that Releaſe, 
Which to the wilſelt ſeem'd molt dangerous ; 
WhiltRo Bt x reign'd,and after his deceaſe, 
Thar it might laſt, it was concluded thus, 
D a v 1D their Prince,our Princeſſe I o a x ſhould take, 
Bertwixt the Realmes a laſting League ro make, 


9. 

When th'Earle of Keyr,that had been long of thoſe, 
Which intheir Actions had a pow'rtull Hand, 
Perceiuing them of Matters to diſpoſe, 

Tending to the ſubuerfion of the Land, 
And further Danger dayly did diſcloſe, 
If that the Kingdome they ſhould (till command ;* 

Whilſt he their Fall did! cunningl]y fore-caſt, 

Did but his owne too violently haſte, 

IO. 
For giuing out, his Brother to ſuruiue, 
(Of all Men called the, deceaſed King) 
Into the Peoples Heads ſych Doubrs did driue, 
As into queſtion EpwA'RÞ s Right did bring. 
Ill this Report was rays'd, and worſe did thrive, 
Being ſo toule and daggerous a thing ; 
That as a Mouer of juteſtine Strite, 
He for the Treaſon forfeited his Life. 
II. 

Whilt Epwar » takes but what they onely giue, 
Whoſe Nonage crau'd their carcfulle(t ProteRtion, 
Who knew to rule, and he but learr'd to liue, 

From their Experience taking his DireRion : 
Hard was the thing,that they could not contriue, 
When he that reign'd, was crown'd by their Ele&ion; 
And that the Right which did ro him belon 
And miſt yphold him,chiefely made them (trong, 
I2. 

Providing for the Councell of the King 
Thoſe of moſt Power,the Nobleſt of the Pceres, 
Experienc'd well, complete in cu'ry thing, | 
Whoſe Tudgements bad been rip'ned with their Yeeres; 
With Comelineſſe their Attions managing : 

Yet whilſt they rowe,'tis Mor T1ME x that ſteeres ; 
« Well might we thinke,the Man were more then blind, 
*© That wanted Sca-roomth, and could rule the Wind. 


Keeping 
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Iz. 
Keeping their Courſe, that ir Rill clearely ſhone, 
By the moſt curious Cunning to beſcau'd,. 


And made that yvhich was Evwa x Þ $ then,their owne, « 


Being receiued fron his Sowtaigne Hand, 
Into Heir Boſomes-abſolutely:throwne 
Both for his good ;and fafetic of his Land, | 
All their Proceedings colourad with that care, 
To the Wothds Eye to faite an Our-fide bare. 


I'4: 
And they whixh.could the Complements of State, 
To Greatneſſe gaue each Ceremonious Rite, | 
To their Defignes to giue the longer date; 
The like againe-in others to excite ; 
In entertaining L,oyje,they welcam'd Hate, 
And to one Banquet freely both -inuite z + 
« A Princes/Wealth, by ſpending till doth fpred, 
.<* Like to a Brooke, by many Fountaines fed, 
I5; 
To*Nottingham,the North's Imperious Eye, 
Which as a * Phgrw4.doth ſuruey.the Soyle, 
Armed by Nature;Danger to dehe; Li 
Max c x torepoſe him, after alFhis Toyle, , _ . 
(Where Treaſon leaft Aduantage.might eſpie) 
Cloſely conuey'd his paſt-price valued Spoyle z 
[Thar there rcfhiding fromthepublique ſight, 
- He might with pleaſure relliſh-his Delight, 
I6- 
Nineſcore in Check belonging'totheir Court, 
By honor'd Knight-hood knit immuruall Bands, 
Men molt ſcle&;of ſpeciall worth and fort; - -;_ -. 
Much might they doe,that had ſo many Hapds': 
Mak Cu and the. Queene, maintaine one equall Poxt | 
In that proud Caſtle,which ſo farre commands z 
From whence they ſeem'd, as they like thoſg would riſc, 
Who once threw Rocks at the Imperiall Skies, 
17. 
Z As Fortune meant; her Poweron M a xc nx to ſhow, 
# And in her Armes to beare him through the Skye,; 
By him to daunt whos'euer fat below, ©; -» -; 
Hauing aboue them'mounted him ſo hye + . 
Who, at his beck was he that did nor boy, | 
IF at his feet he did not humbly lyc ? ms 
* All things concurre with more-then happy Chance, 
© To rayfc the Man,whom Fortune FOMOERonce- 
M exe 


* Being vpm the North 
fide of Trent; and for 
the ample Proſpeft it 
hath to the South , not 
wnproperly called, The 
Eye of the North. 

* The Pharus is a Tow. 
er , placed wvpon ſome 
Promentorie, or loftie 
Ground, with light in 
the top, to direft Men 


at Sea; to mbich » hee 
likencth Natcinghany, 
for the [Fug 7 [Unation. 


The great Retinue of 
the Dneene and Mor- 
Umcr. 


EO 


> O—— — W_ 


— — 


— 


The Barons Warrts. a. 


82 ny 
.18- _ 
- 1 4-cviation — Here all alohgatic Flower-behllebVales, © : 
if ron trman.s wn On her cleerc Cocks Silger Tre doth ſlide, : ---- 
thorow the Medowes, Ard to the Medowes retling wamton Fakes, © 5» |: 
vader Nottingham. Her Cryltall Limbes tafciviouſty,in pride, 
(As rauiſhed with the inamor'dGales)"” 119/17 09} 
With often Tuinings caltefrom fideo fide eh 
Running into Humber, As ſhe were loth rhe faire 6ght ro Jorſake, 14 
and ſo into the Ger- And runne her felfe'irto the Gerwaak Lake: 
wan Ocean. Iy. 
Nottingham ſeated And North from thenee,rude Sherwood as ſhe rovtes, 
vpon a high Kocke, be» Cofts many along Looke ar theſe loftis Tow'rs, * ” 
tweene m__—_ 'S Ti And with the thickneſſe of her well-growne Groues,' y - 
| hog ” Shelters the Towne fromdtormie Winters Show'rs, og 
In pleaſant Summer,ando ſhew her loues, 92000 þ | 
Bids it againe to:ſee her ſhadie Bow'rs'; | z q 1 
Courring the Caſtle, which as turning to her, | | 
Smiles to behold rhinatnor'd Wood-Nymph woo hier, | 
20. | 1 
Ma r © atid the Queene ſoplanred in that place, T7 
Thicher,in Perſon, Princtly EDwandy drawes, B 
Who ſeem'd, their Friendſhips friendly ro/imbrace, M 
And vpon eu'ry little offred cauſe,” - *'© SLY -n 
Readie to doe them ectetaonious Grace z hy 
Whom they obſtrue(of Court that knew the Laws : | Te 
Whilk in the Towne King Evwa'n> tookehis Sear, © 
The Queenes great confluence made the Caſtle (wear, © 
21. 
The exceſſue pride of —=Where,when. they pleas'd in Councell to debace, 
the Queen , and ber Or they the King at atiy Pleaſure met, ih 


Fauourite Mortitnet. 


They came with ſuch Magnificence of State, 
As did all Eyes vpon their Gteatneſle ſet, a 
Prizing'chelt Preſence at that coltly rare, 

As tothe fame due Rew'fence might beger; 
Which, iti moſt Pedple Admiratiof wrought, - 
And muck amazed thany 2 wand'ting Thought, 

22. 
O,could Ambition apprehend a Stay, 

The giddie Courſe it wand'teth in,t6 guide! 

And giue it Safetie itfthat ſlipp'rie Way, 

Where the moſt worldly prouidetit doeſlide; 

It not ſo ſoone.ſhould'ſee ir owne Decay : 

But it ſo much beſorted is with Pride; 

That it n&r thinketY'of that Pit at all, = 
Wherein, through B6ldnefle,it doth blindly fall. 
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23. 

Burt neuer doth it ſurfet with Exceſſe, 
Each Diſh ſo ſauorie,ſeaſon'd with Delight, _ Ra 06 
Nor nothing can the Gluttonic ſuppreſſe, 
Bur till it longs, ſo liquoriſh is the fight, 
Nor hauing all, is in defice the lefſe, 
Till it ſo much be tempted, paſt the Might, 

That the full ſtomacke more then well ſuffic'd, 

Vomits, what late it vilely gourmandiz'd. 


24. 
Like to ſome low Brooke, from a loftier oround 4 Sim: 
By waſte of Waters that is ouer-flow'd, as : —_— of the end of 


Is ſated,till it ſhouldreth downe the Mound, 

And the old courſe quite of it ſelfe vnload, 

That where it was,it after is not found, 

But from the ſtrait Bankes layes it ſelfe abroad, 
Leading the Fountaine that doth feed it, by, 
So leaues the Channell deſolate and dric. 
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25. 
Z When as thoſe few,that many Teares had ſpent, 
By gazing long on murth'red: EywaR Ds Graue, 
Murt'red in corners, grieu'd,and diſcontent; 
* And finding thoſe, them willing Eare that gaue, 
= Still,as they durſt,diſcouered what they meant, 
Tending their Pride and Greatneſſe to depraue ; 
' Vrging withall, what ſome might iultly doe, 
If things ſo borne, were rightly look'd into, 
26. 
> And ſome gaue out, that MoxTiMEr,toriſc, 
| Had cutoff Ke Nr, that next was to ſucceed, 
Whoſe Treaſons they auow'd, MA © 1 to ſurmiſe, 
. © As a meere Colour to that lawlefle deed ; 
, © Which his Ambition onely did deuiſe, 
- ® Quite out the Royall Family to weed, 
* And made account,if EywAR Þ once were gone, 
He,o'r the reſt, might ſep into the Throne, 
27. 
As thoſe his Fauorers,in thoſe former Times, 
. 7 Then credulous, that Honour was his end, 
. 7 And for the hate they bare to others Crimes, Ais greateſt 
Did not his Faults ſo carefully attend; - 
Perceiuing he ſo difſolutely clymes, Cones 
Hauing then brought his purpoſe to an end, 
With a ſeuere Eye did more ſtrictly looke 
Into the courſe which his Ambition tooke. 
M a All 
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A Simile of Morti- 
mers ower-greatneſſe, 


A deferittion of Mor. 
timers Chamber, and 
the ſlate thereof : in 
foureteene Stans's, 


Mortimers Tower. 


Little Pillars, as we ſee 
in many Buildings of 
State, which be about 
greater. 


By Architefts called the 
Corniſh. 


A word borrowed from 
Aſtronomie, to expreſſe 
the bigbeft Point. 


28. 

All fence the Tree,that ſerueth for a ſhade, 
Whoſe big-growne Bodie doth beare off the Wind f 
Till that his waſtfull Branches doe inuade 
The new-ſprung Plants,and them in Priſon bind ; 
When as a Tyrant to his weaker made, 

And as a vile deuourer of his kind, _ = 

All lend their Hands, at his large Root to hey, - 

Whoſe Greatneſle hind'reth others that would grow. , 


29. 
So, at his caſe ſecurely whillt he fate, 
And as he would,ſo all things ſettled were, 
Vnger the guidance of a rm Fate, 
Neuer more free from Tealouſfie and Feare ; 
So great his Mind, ſo miyhtie his Eſtate, 
As they admit not Danger to be neere ; 
But (till we ſee, before a ſudden Showre, 
The Sunne ypon vs hath the greateſt power, 
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30. 
Within the Caſtle had the Queene deuis'd, 
(Long about which,ſhe bufie4 had her Thought) 
A Chamber, whercin ſhe imparadiz'd 
What ſhapes for her could any where be ſought; 
Which in the ſame were curiouſly compriz?d, 
By skilfull Painters excellently wrought : 
And inthe place of greatelt Safetie there, 
Which ſhehad nam'd the Towerof MORTIMER. 


31. 
A Roome prepar'd with Pilaſters,ſhe choſe, 
That to the Roote their ſlender Poynts did reare, 
Arching the Top, whereas they all did cloſe, 
Which trom below ſhew'd like an Hemiſphere; 
In whoſe Concauitie,ſhe did compoſe 
The Conltellations,that to vs appeare, 
In their corporcall ſhapes, with Starres inchaſcd, 
As by th'old Poets they on Heauen were placed. 
32. 
About which Lodging,tow'rds the ypper Face, 
Ran a fine Bender, crauinty led, 
As equall 'twixt the Zenith and the Baſe, 
Which as a Zone the Waſte ingirdled, 
That lent the Sight a breathing, by the ſpace 
'Twixt things neere hand, and thoſe farre oucr head ; 
Vpon the plaine Wall of which lower Parr, 
F ainting exprefſ*d the ytmoſi of her Art, 


There 
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33- 


There Pace vs clipping HitacynTays,fiood, 


Whoſe Lifes laſt drops did the Gods Brelt imbrew, 
His Teares ſo mixed with the young Boyecs Blood, 
That whether was the more,no Eye could view ; 
And though together loſt as in a Flood, 

Yet here and there th'one from th'other drew ; 


The prettie Wood-Nymphes chafing him with Palme, 


Prouing to wake him from hig deadly qualime, 
34- 

AP 01 L 0's Quiuer,and farre-killing Bow, 
His Gold-frindg'd Mantlt on the Graffe-full Ground, 
Texpreſſe whole AR,Art (eu'n) her belt did ſhow, 
The Sledge ſo ſhadow'd (till, as to rebound, 
As it had ſcarce done giuing of the Blow, 
Lending a laſting freſhnefſe to the Wound ; 

The purple flower from the Boyes Bloud begun, 

That fince ne'r ſpreads, but :o the rifing Sunne. 


35- 
Neere that, was Io, in a Heyfers ſhape, 
Viewing her new-ta'n Figure in a Brooke, 
In which, her ſhadow ſcem'd on herto gape, 
As on the ſame ſhe greedily did looke, 
Toſce how Io ve could cloud his wanton ſcape : 
So done,that the Beholders oft miſtooke 
Themſelues ; to ſome,that one way did allow 
A Womans likenefle, th'other way,a Coy. 


36. 

There MER cvR1e was like a Shephcards Boy, 
Sporting with Hz» x, by a Fountaine brim, 
With many a ſweet Glance, many an am'rous Toy ; 
He ſprinkling Drops at her, aud ſhe at him : 
Wherein the Painter ſo explain'd their Ioy, 
As he had meant the very Life to limne; 

For on their Browes he made the Drops ſo cleare, 


That through each Drop,their faire Skins did appeare. 


37. 

By them,in Landskip,Rockie Cynthws rear'd, 
With the Clouds leaning on his loftie Crowne, 
On his ſides ſhewing many a firaggling Heard, 
And from his Top, the cleare Springs creeping downe 
By the old Rocks,cach with a hoarie Beard, 
With Mofle and climbing Iuic ouer-grownc; 

So done, that the Beholders, with the Skill, 

Neuer ynough their longing Eyes could fill, 


Phoebus loving a din 
tie Bey, called rliacyn- 
thus , by chaxce ſlew 
him with a Sledge nb:h 
b: threw; who,aſter his 
death, he metan.0r;ho- 
ſed into a flow:r of that 
name ; the mamicr of 
which, is expreſſed in 
ihe ſuppoſed Painting, 


Phebus and Apeilo 
both one 


Is the Daughter of I- 
nachus, kept by lupi- 
ter, who, i bide ber 
fromluno, trans/erm:d 
ber inte a Cow. 


Mercurie fayned oft to 
cout Hebe, a Nyarph, 
who ſerued the Cup to 
lupiter, 


A bigh Mountayne in 


" the ie of Delos, were 


Apollo and Diana 
were borne , deſcribed 
in ths and tbe follow. 
ing Stanza. 


S$hil meant here for ex- 
celienc), 
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Phaeton fayned to ob- 
tayne of Phoebus, bu 
father , for one day to 
exide the Chariot of the 
Sunne, by which , be 
fired the world, 


Ioue ſearing t# have 
his Throne burnt by 
Phaeton , threw him 
into the Kiuer Padus. 


Phaerhuſa, Lamperia 
end Lampethuſa, the 
foters of Phaeton, cal- 
led Heliades , which 
dying with the ſorrow 
for their Brother, were 
turned into Trees. 


A ſteady and pare Light 
giveth much grace to 
Painting. 


A deſeription of the 
Bed. 


— 


38. 
The halfe-nak'd Nymphs,ſome climbing, ſome deſcen- 

The ſundry Flowers at one another flung, (ding, 

In Poſtures {trange, their hmber Bodies bending ; 

Some cropping Brauches,that ſcem'd lately ſprung, 

Vpoa the Brakes, their coloured Mantles rending, 

Which on the Mount grew here and there among ; 
Combing their Hayre ſome, ſome made Garlands by; 
So ftrouc the Painter to content the Eye, 

39+ 
In one part, PHAtT oN caſt amongſt the Clouds 

By P ue B v $ Palfreyes,that their Reynes had broke, 

His Chariot tumbling from the welked Shrowds, 

And the fierce Ste:ds flew madding from their yoke, 

The Elements confuſedly in Crowds, 


And Heauen and Earth were nought but flame & ſmoke : : 


A Piece ſo done,that many did deſire 
To warme themlelues, ſome frighted with the Fire. 


40. 

And into Pads falling,as he burn'd, 
Thercinto throwne by Io v ,out of the Skyes; ' 
His weeping Siſters,there to Trees were turn'd, 
Yet ſo of Women did retayne the guiſe, 
That none could cenſure, whether = they mourn'd) 
Drops from their Boughes,or Teares fell trom their Eyes : 

Done for the laſt, with ſuch exceeding Life, 

As Art therein with Nature ſecm'd at (trife, 


41. 
And forthe Light to this braue T.odging lent, 
The Workeman, who as wiſely could dire, 
Did for the ſame the Windowes ſo inuent, 
That they ſhould artificially refle& 
The Day alike on cu'ry Liniamenc, 
To their Proportion, and had ſuch reſpe&, 
As that the Beames, condenſated and graue, 
To eu'ry Figure a ſure Colour gaue. 
42. 
In part of which,ynder a golden Vine, 
Which held a curious Canopie through all, 
Stood a rich Bed, quite coucr'd with the Twyne, 
Shadowing the ſame, in the redoubling fall, 

Whoſe Cluſters drew the Branches to decline, 
'Mongſt which,did many a naked Cy » 1D fprawle ; 
Some, at the ſundry-colour'd Birds did ſhoot, - 

And ſome, about to plucke the Purple Fruit, 


»»Þ Ef A ww 


a SS © 24 <a a 


: The Barons Wares, 


EE, 


87 


Y 


43: 
On which,a Tiſſue counterpoyne was caft, 
ARACHNEs Web did not the ſame ſurpaſſe, 
Wherein rheQtorie of his Fortunes palt, 
In lively Pictures, neatly handked was ; 
How he eſcap'd the Tower; in Fraxce how grac'd, 
Wirth Stones imbroyd'red,of a wond'rous Maſlc ; 
About the Border,in a fine-wrought Frer, 
Emblcm's,Emprefſa's Hieroglyphicks, fer. 


4++4+- 
This flatr'ring Sunne-ſhine had begot the Showre; 


-* And the blacke Clouds with ſuch abundance fed, 
That for a Wind they wayred bur the Howre, 


With force to-let their Furic on his Head : 

Which when it came,it came with fuch a Pow'r, 

As he cout hardly haue imagined 4-' 
* But when Men thinke they moſt In Saferie ttand, 
* Their greateſt Perill often is ar hand, 


45- 
For to that Largeneſle they increaſed were, 
That Erwarv fekt MARrc # heauic on bis Fhrone, 
Whoſe Props no —_ borh of them could beare, 
Two, for one Seat, that ouer=great were/growne, 
Prepoſt'rouſlprhat moued in one Sphere, 
And to the like predominancie prone, 


That th young Kingy,downeMoOnRT1hEr mult calt, 


If he himſelfe would e'rhope to ſit faſt, 
46. 
Who'finding the neceffitie was ſuch, 


© Thatvrg'd him Rill th'Adſault to vndertake, 


© And yet his Perſon it might neerely couch, 


Should he too ſoone his {leeping Power awake : 
Th' Attempt wherein the Danger was ſo much, 
Droue him at length a ſecret Meanes to make, 
_ Ne might the Emterpriſe effect, 
And hitt him moſt whete he did leaſt ſuſpect. 


| 47 
Witho(t'the Caftle inthe Earth,is found 


A Caue, reſetiibling ſleepie *Mox ymty s Cell, 


In ſtrange * Meandeys wynding vader Ground, 
Where Darkchteſſe ſerkes continually rod dwell, 
Which with ſuch Feare and Horror doth abound, 


As though it were af eritrance into Hell j 
By to ſetuo the Caftle, made 
. When as this Davos this land 1d inuade. 


Now, 
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48. 

Now,on along the crankling Path doth keepe, 

Then,by a Rocke turnes vp another way, 

Riſing tow'rds Day,then tallingtoww'rds the Deepe, 

On a ſmooth Leuell then irfelfe. doth lay, 

Dire&tly then,then obliquely doth creepe, 

Nor in the Courſe keepes any cetraine ltay; : -- | 
Till in the Caſtle, in an odde by-place, 
It caſts the foule A _ its duskie Face, 


By.which,the King with a ſeleQed Crue, | 
Of ſuch as he with his Intent ac quainted, 
Which he affeted to the Ation knew, Y 
And inrcuenge of EDwAR v had not fainted, + 
That to their vtmoſt would the Cauſe purſue, - ; '7 
And with thoſe Treaſops-that had not beeu tainted ; ' 
Aduentured,the Labyrinth raſſay, 
To rowſe the Bealt;which kept them all at bay. 
$5Q. 
Long after P ce » y $:tooke bis lab'ring Teame, 
To his pale Siſter and refign'd his Place, 
To waſh his Cauples in the Ocean Streame, 
And coole the feruor of his glowing Face ; 
And Pnrce n x,ſfcanted of her Brothers Beame,' 
Into the Weſt went after him apace, 
Leauing blacke Darkenefle to pofſeſle the Sie, 
To fit the time of that 9g Tragedie. _. 


What time, by Torch-light, they attempt the Cave, 
Which at their entrance ſeemed in a fri fright, 
With the refle&ion that their Armour gaue, 
As ittill then had ne'rſeene any Li ght; 

Which, ſtriuing there pre-eminence to haue, 
Darkneſle therewith fo darin ngly doth fight, 

That each confounding other, both appeare 

As Darkneſfſe Light,and Light bur D flenee Ware. 

$3 

The cragpie Cleeues, which croflc them as | 
Made,as = Paſſage they would haue raul ag w 4 
And threat'ned them their Tourney.to forſlow; - 
As angry with the Path that was their Guide, / ./, 
And fadly ſeem'd their Diſcontent wo ſhow, 1 
To the vile Hand that did them firft divide. - 

Whoſe comb'rous Falls and Rifings ſeem 'Jrofay, 

So ill az Action could not brooke the Day, 
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, 53. 
And by the Lights as they along were led, 
Their ſhadowes then them fallowing at their backe, 
Were like to Mourners, carrying forth their dead, 
And as the Decd, fo were they vgly blacke, 
Or like to Fiends that them had tollowed, 
Pricking them on to Bloudſhed, and to Wracke ; 
Whillt the Light look'd as it had been amazed, 
At their deformed ſhapes whereon it gazed. 


54 
The clatt'ring Armes their Maſters ſeem'd to chide, 
As they would reaſon, wherefore they ſhould wound, 
And ſtrooke the Caue,in paſſing on each fide, 
As they were angry with the hollow Ground, 
That it an Ad ſo pirtilefle ſhould hide ; 
Whole ſtonie Roote lock'd in their angrie Sound, 
Aud hanging in the Creekes, drew backe againe, 
As willing them from Murther to retraiae, | 


$$. 
The Night wax'd old (not dreaming of theſe things) 
And to her Chamber is the Queene withdrawne, 
To whom a choiſe Muſician playes and fings, 
Whillt ſhe ſat vader an Eſtate of Lawne, 
In Night-Attyre,more God-like plittering, 
Then any Eye had ſcene the chearcfull Dawne, 
Leaning vpon her moſt-lou'd-Mor TIMER, 
Whoſe Voice,more then the Muſike,pleas'd her Eare, 
56. 
Where her faire Breſts art libertie-were let, 
Whoſe Violet Veines in branched Riucrets flow, 


> And Vexvs Swans, and milkie Doucs were ſet 
® Vpon thoſe ſwelling Mounts of driuen Snow; 
| Whercon whillt Loue,to ſport hifnſelfe doth get, 


He loſt his Way,nor backe againe could goe, 
But with thoſe Bankes of Beautic ſet abour, 
He wand'red ttill, yet neuer could get out, 


$7. 
Her looſe Hayre look'd like Gold (O word too baſe! 
Nay,more.then finne,but ſo to name her Hayre) 
Declining, as to kifſe her fayrer Face, 
No word is fayre ynough for thing ſo fayre, 
Nor neuer was there: Epithite could grace 
That,by much prayſing, which we much impayre; 
And where the Pen Fayles, Penſils cannot ſhow it, 
Only the Soule may be ſuppos'd to know it. 
N 
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58. . 
She layd her fingers on his Manly Cheeke, 
The Gods pure Scepters,and the Darts of Loue, 
That with their Touch might make a Tygre mecke, 
Or might great Arlas from his Seat remoue ; 
So white, ſo foft, ſo delicate, ſoſlecke, 
As ſhe had worne a Lilly for a Gloue, 
As might beget Life, where was neuer none, 
And put a Spirit into the hardelt Stone, 


59. 
The Fire,of precious Wood ; the Light,Perfume, 
Which left a ſweetneſſe on each thing it ſhone, 
As eu'ry thing did to it ſelfe aſſume 
The Scnt from them,and made the ſame their owne : 
So that, the painted Flowres within the Roome 
Were ſweet,as if they — had growne ; 
The Light gaue Colours, which ypon them fell, 
And to the Colours the Perfume gaue ſinell, 
60. 
When of thoſe ſundry Pictures they deuiſe, 
And from one Peece they to another runne, 
Commend that Face,that;Arme,that Hand,thoſe Eyes, 
Shew how that Bird, how well that Flowre was done, 
How this part ſhadow'd,and how thar did riſe, 
This Top was clouded, how that Trayle was ſpunne, 
The Land-skip, Mixture,and Delineatings, 
And in that Art,a thouſand curious Things. 
GI. 
Looking vpon proud Px AtT 0 N,wrap'd in Fire, 
The gentle Queene did much bewayle his Fall 
But MorTiMEr commended his Deſire, 
To loſe one poore Lite,or to gouerne all : 
What though (quoth hehe madly did aſpire, 
And his great Mind made him proud Fortunes Thrall? 
Yet in deſpight, when ſhe her worlt had done, 
He periſh'd in the Chariot of the Sunne, 
62. 
Pucesv s ſhe ſaid was ouer-forc'd by Art, 
Nor could ſhe find, how that Imbrace could be x 
But MoRTIME x then tooke the Painters part; 
Why thus, bright Empreſſe, thus, and thus,quoth hey 
That Hand doth hold his Backe, and this his Heart, 


Thus their Armes twyne,and thus their Lippes,you ſees 


Now are you PHeBvs, Hlactyrtayvs 1, 
It were a Life thus cu'ry Houre to die, 


When 
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63. 
When, by that time, iuito the Caſtle Hall 
Was rudely cntred that well-armed Rout, 
And they within ſuſpeRing nought at all, 
Had then no Guard,to watch for them without ; 
« (See how Miſchances ſuddenly doe fall, 
; « And ſteale vpon vs, bcing farth'lt from doubr;) 
« Qur Life's vncertaine,and our Death is ſure, 
« And tow'rds molt Perill, Man is molt ſecure, 


s, oy 


® To the bright Queene that euer wayted neere, 
= Two, with great MAR C x much credit that had woon, 
That iz the Lobby with the Ladies were, 
Staying Delight, whilſt Time away did runne, 
* With tuch ditcourſe as Women loue to heare ; 
* Charg'd onthe ſudden bythe armed Trayne, 
Werc,at their entrance,miſerably {layne, 
65, 


Some fleet-wing'd Haggard, tow'rds her preying howre, 
Amongſt the Teyle and Moare-bred Mallard driues, 
\nd th'Ayre of all her feather'd flocks doth ſcowre, 
'hillt to regayne her former herghr, ſhe (triues, 

he fearefull Fowle all proſtrate to her power ; 

Such a ſharpe ſhreeke did ring throughout the Vault, 
Made by the Women at the fierce Aflault, 
66. 

> Vorarm'd was Marc n (ſhe onely in his Armes, 

*T 00 ſoft a Shield to beare their boylt'rous Blowes) 

Who lealt of all ſulpeted ſuch Alarmes, 

ZAnd to be ſo encountred by his Foes, 

hen he was molt inprouident of Harmes, 

0, had he had but Weapons to his Woes ! 

Either his Valour had his life redeem'd, 
Or in her ſight dy'd happily eſteenm'd, 
67. 

But there, about him looking for the King, 

hom he ſuppos'd his Iudgement could not miſle ; 

hich when he found, by bis imagining, 

Of thoſe moſt perfe&t Liniaments of his : 

Qudth he,The Man that to thy Crowne did bring 
hee,at thy hands might lealt haue look'd forthis; 
And in this Place the leaſt of all the reſt, 

Where ouely ſacred Solitude is bleſt, 
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68. 

Her preſence frees th'Offendor of his 111, 
Whoſe God-like Greatnefſe makes the place Diuine ; 
And canſt JO countermand her Will, 
Wh gaue to thee the Power that now is thine, 
And in her Armes in ſafctie kept thee ſtill, 

As in a molt inuiolated Shrine ? 
Yet dar'ſt thou irreligiouſly deſpiſe, 
And thus prophane theſe ſacred Liberties, 
69. 

But,cuen as when old 7/jox was ſurpris'd, 

The Grecians iſſuing from the Woodden Horle, 
The Pride and Furic roughly exercis'd, 
Op'ning the wide Gares, letting in their Force, 
Putting in a& what was betore deuis'd, | 
Without all Humane Pitic,or Remorſe ; 

Euen ſodidthey,with whoſe confuſed found, 


Words werenot heard, & poore complaints were drown'd. * 


70. 
Diſſolu'd to Teares,ſhe follow'd him : O Teares 
Elixar-like, turne all to Pcarle you touch ; 
To weepe with her,the hard Wall ſcarce forbeares, 
The wofull words ſhe vttered, were ſuch, 
Able to wound th'impenitrableſt Eares, 
Her Plaints ſo __ her Griefe ſo much ; 
And to the King, when ſhe at laſt could come, 
Thus to him ſpake, though he to her were dumbe; 


71. 
Deare Sonne (quoth ſhe) let not his Bloud be ſpilt, 
So often vent'red to redeeme thy Crowne, 
In all his life can there be found that Guilt ? 


72. 

Euen for the loue thou bear'lt to that deare Blood, 
From which(my Sonne)thou did(t recciue thy life, 
Play not the Niggard in fo ſmall a good, 
With her,to whom thy Bounties ſhould be rife, 
Beg'd on thoſe knees, at which thou oft haſt Rood : 
O,let my yp-held Hands appeaſe this ſtrife ! 

Let not the Breath,from Nis ſad Boſome ſent, 

Without thy Pirie, be but vainely ſpent, 


*Thinke of his loue,on which thou once ſhouldſit frowne; 

'Twas he,thy Scat that ſo ſubſtantiall built, ' 

Long with his ſhoulder ſau'd from ſhaking downe ; 
'Twas he,thc meanes that firſt forthee did find, 


To paſſe for Fraxce, to exerciſe thy Mind, 
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73. 

When in the Tumult, with the ſudden Fright, 
Whilk cu'ry one for Safetie ſought abour, 
And none regarded to maintaine the Light, 
Which being ouer-walted, was gone out, 
It being then the mid time of the Night, 

out ; 

The Queene alone (at leaſt,if any neare) 
They were her Women, almoſt dead with feare, 


74- 
When Horror,Darkenefle,and her inward Woe, 
Began to worke on her afflicted Mind, 
Vpon her Weakeneſſe tyrannizing ſo, 
As they would doe their ytmoſt,in their kind, 
And as then thoſe,ſhe need no other Foe, 
Such power her Fortune had to them affign'd, 
To racke her Conſcience (by their Torture due) 
It ſelfe accuſe of whatſoe'r it knew. 


75- 

O God ! (thought ſhe) Is yet an Houre ſcarce paſt, 
Since that my Greatneſſe,my Command more hye, 
Aud Eminencie,wherein I was plac'd, 

Wan me reſpe& in eu'ry humble Eye? 
How am I now abuſed, how diſgrac'd ? 
Did ever Queene in my deie&tion lye ? 
Theſc things ſhe pond'red, as Deſpaire ſtill broughe 
Their ſundry Formes into her troubled Thought, 
76. 

To London thus they MA m c n a Priſoner led, 
Which there had oft been courted by the Queene, 
From whom, his Friends and his late Followers fled, 
Of many a Gallant follow'd that had been, 

Of which,there was not one durſt ſhew his head, 

Much leſſe Yabet his fide, that durſt be ſeene ; 
Which at his Fall made them to wonder more, 
Who ſaw the Pompe whercin he liu'd before. 


7 
O Miſerie ! where once thou art poſſeſt, 
Sce but how quickly rhou cant alter kind, 
And like a C1 nx c ®, metamorphoſelt 
The Man,that hath not a moſt God-like Mind : 
The fainting Spirit,O how thou canſt infeſt ! 
Whoſe yeelding Frayltie eas'ly thou cant find, 
And by thy vicious preſence, with a breath 
Giues him yp fert'red,baſcly fear'd to death. 


When 
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78. 

When ſoone the King a Parlament decreed, 

(Ne'r till that time ſole Maſter of his Crowne) 

And againſt Mak c n doth legally procced, 

Fitted with Tooles to digge that Mountaine downe, 

To which, both high and low tooke ſpeciall heed ; 

He ne'r had Fawne, but then he had a Frowne, (call 
King *EpwarDs Bloud, with boththeSpexssRs, 
For Vengeance on him, by the Voice of all. 


79- 
With deare K tn Ts death,his Credit next they blor, 

Then on him lay-the Wards and Liueries, 

Which he by Craft into his Hands had got, 

The Summes then ſcized to his Treaſuries : 

Then*Io ax the Princeſſe, martied to the Scor, 

The Signe at * Srahope, to the Enemies z 
With all things ripp'd from the Records of Time, 
That any way might aggrauate his Crime, 

80. 
O dire Reuenge ! when thou by Time art rak'd 

Our of the Aſhes which haue hid thee long, 

(Wherein thou lay'{t;as thou hadlt quite been ſlak'd) 

And becom'it kindled with the breath of Wrong, 

How ſoone thy hidegus Furie is awak'd ? 

From thy poore Sparks, what Flames are quickl ſprung ? 
To walte their Tops,how ſoone do'lt thot & Fu 
Whoſe Weight and Greatneflc once reprelt thy fire ? 

8I. 
And what auayl'd his Anſwer inthat Caſe > - 

Which the time then did vtterly diſtaſte, 

And look'd vpon him with ſo ſterne a Face, 

As it his Actions vtterly difgrac'd : 

No friendly Boſome gaue him any Place, 

Who was cleane out of all Opinion calt; 

Taking his Pen, his Sorrowes to deceiue, 

Thus of the Queene he laſtly rooke his leaue. 
$2. 

Bright Empreſle, yet be pleaſed to peruſe 

The Swan-like Dirges of a dying Man, 

Although not like the Raptures of-the Muſe, 

In our freſh Youth, when our Loue firſt began, 

Into my Breſt that did the fire infuſe, 

That glorious Day,that I thy.rich/Gloue wan, 

And in my Courſe, a flame of Lightning ber 
Our of proud Har 0 Rv $s bigb-plum'd Burgonet. 
| As 
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$3. 
As for your Sonne,that halt'neth on my Death, 

Madame,you know,I lou'd him as mine owne, 

And when I could haue graſped out his Breath, 

I ſet him eas'ly on his -Y. . Throne ; 

Which now his Power too quickly witneſſeth, 

Who to this height in Tyrannie is growne ; 

But yet, be his Ingratitude forgiuen, 

As aftet Death, I wiſh to be in Heauen, 
84. 

And for the ſole Rule, whereon ſo he tands, 

Came Baſtard W1 1 1 14M but himſelfe to ſhore ? 

Or had he not our Fathers valiant Hands, 

Who in that Field our ancient Enfigne bore, ' C 

(Guarded _ _ our — Bands) 

Which then his * Leopards for their ſafetie wore, * The Congueronr 
Looking at * Haſtings like that ominous Lake, o_— Fenn 
From whoſe black Depths our glorious Nattte we take > 9 in Field, Genes. 

85. = 

Why fell I not from that my all-arm'd Horſe, n_—_— Pour = 

On which I rode before the Gates of Gazrr, tweene the Normans 
Before the Be/gick and Burgonian Force, «nd Eoglith, 


There challenging their Countries Combatane ; 
Caſt from my Seat, in ſome robuſtious courſe, 
That they of me the ViRtorie might yaunt? 

Why ſunke I not vnder my batt'red Shield, 

To grace a braue Foe,and renowne a Field? 

86. 

Yet neuer ſere'd I Fortune like a Slave, - 
Nor haue,through Baſenefſe,made her Bounties lefſe, 
In me her Iudgementpoorely ro depraue ; 
Novght hath ſhe lent me,that Ile not confeſſe, 
Nay, Int'reſt for her Principall 1 gaue, 
My Mind hath ſuted with bs Mtghtinefle; 

Her Ftownes with ſcorne,&&MornrTrmtx doth beare, 
For nothing can ſhe doe;that he can feare. 
| 87. 

That ne'r quayles tne, at which your Greateſt quake, 
or ought that's dreadfull, Dariger me can ſhow, 
Through Sword and Fire fo ys'd my way to take ; 
In Death what can be =_ I doe not know) 
That I ſhould feare a Couenant to make 
With it, which welcot'd finiſheth ry Woe ? 

« Andnothing can th'afliQted Coniſcience griene, 

« But He may pardon, who can ll forgiue. Ip 
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88. 
And thus,thou moſt adored in my Heart, | 
The Thoughts of whom, my humbled Spirit doth rayſe, 
Lady molt faire,molt deare,of moſt deſert, 
Worthie of more then any morrtall Prayſe. 
Condemned Ma C x thus laſtly doth depart, 
From the great'ſt Empreſſe liuing in her Dayes ; 
Nor with my Duſt mine Honour I interre ; 
Czs Ax thus dy'd,and thus dies MoRrTIMER, 
89. 
When ſecretly he ſent this Letter to her, 
Whoſe Superlicription, was her Princely Stile ; 
She knew the Hand,and thought it came to woo her, 
With which Conceir ſhe pleas'd her ſelfe a while, 
Then which,no one thing ſeru'd ſot'yndoe her, 
By feeding her with Flatr'rie and with Guile, | 
To make her {till more ſenſible of Paine, | 
Which her ſad Heart was ſhortly to ſultaine, 


\ 


90. 
Vſing her Finger to yp-rip the Seale, —T 
Which holpe to hide theſe ill Newes from her Eyes, :» 


Loth as it were, ſuch Tidings to reueale, Y 
As might her Senſes ſuddenly ſurprize; 7... _Y 
But when her white Hand did ſo hardly deale ,, -'  jF 4 
With the poore Paper,that the Wax mult riſe, - E 
It ftucke ypon her Fingers bloudie red, A 
As to porteud ſome. deare Bloud ſhould be ſhe 
9I.. 
When by degrees ſhe eas'ly doth begin, | 
And as a Fiſh playes with a bayted Hooke, y F 
So ſoftly yet ſhe {wallow'd Sorrowin, . W 
Till ſhe her bane into her Bowels.cooke ; OM 
W 
$I iv Ou 
Ne 
Before the Debt were abſolutely pay'd. | 
92- 
Whole Hoalts of Sorrowes her ficke Heart afſayle,- 
When eu'ry Letter lanc'd;her ee P oe , 
Striuinþ againſt her,whict ſhould: wolt preuayle, _, _ WM But 
And yct not one,bet prick'd herto the Heart; © | i As! 
Where one word. might anothers Woe bewayle, - . i Spe 
And with its Neighbour ſeem'd to beare a part, - «MW Fro! 
Each Line ſeruid forſotrue a Fext to her, |? a 


As in her Woes would ng way let her erre.,;; .. 


\ 


The Barons Warres. 


—— 


, 93. 

Griefe bad her looke, yet ſoone it bad her leaue, 
Wherewith o'rcharg'd, ſhe neither ſees nor heares, 
Her vſcful'ſt Senſes foonelt her deceiue, 

The Sight ſhuts yp her Eyes, the Sound her Eares, 
And of her _—_ her = bereaue, 


When for a Feſcue ſhe dorh yſe her Teares, 
Which, when ſome Line ſhe looſely, oucr-paſt, 
The Drops could tell her, where ſhe left #e laſt. 
94- 
Somewhat at length recou'ting of her Sight, 
Deepely ſhe curs'd her Sorrow-lecing Eye, 
And ſayd,ſhe was deluded by the Light, 
Or was abus'd by the Orthographie, 
Or ſome one had deviſed it in ſpight, 
Poynring it falſe, her Schollerſhip to trie ; 
«© Thus when we fondly flatter our Deſires, 
« Our belt Conccits doe proue the greateſt Lyers, 
95+ 
Hertrembling Hand, as in a Feuer,quakes, 
WM Wherewith the Paper doth alittle ſtirre, 
HH Which ſhe imagines at her Sorrow ſhakes, 
WU And pirties ir;Which ſhe thirikes pitties her; 
-W Each ſmall thing ſomewhar to the greater makes, 
And to her Humor ſomething doth inferre ; 
Her woe-ty'd Tongue but when ſhe once could free : 
Sweet MoRT1MERmy moſt-lon'd Lord(quorth ſhe) 


96. 
i For thy deare Aſhes be my Breſt the Vrne, 
Which as a Relique,I of thee will ſaue, 
Mix'd with the Teares that for thee ſhall mourne, 
Which in this Boſome ſhall their Buriall haue ; 
ſy Our of which place, they never ſhall retume, 
- "WJ Nor giue the Honour to another Graue, 
But here,as in a Temple, be preſeru'd, 
Whereinthy Image is molt liuely caru'd, 


97. 

Then breakes ſhe our,in curſing of her Sonne, 

But MoxT1mMEx ſorunneth wo Mind, 

As that ſhee ended,ere ſhe had begun, 

Speaking before, what ſhould haue come behind ; 

From that, ſhe to another Courſe doth runne, 

To be reueng'd in ſome notorious kind, 

By Stab,or Poyſon ; and ſhee'le ſweare to both, 

Bur for her life ſhe could not find an Oath. 
O the 


F 


The Barons Warres. 


98. 

She Pen and Paper takes, and makes uo doubr, 
Bur the Kings cruell dealing to diſcouer ; 
Bur ſoone forgetting what ſhe went abour, 
Poore Queene,ſhe tell to {cribbling to her Louer ; 
Here ſhe put in,and there ſhe blotted our, 
Her Paſſion did ſo violently moue her, 

That turning backe to read what ſhe had writ, 

She tore the Paper,and condemn'd her Wir. 


99. 
But from her Paſſion being ſomewhat rays'd, 
Like one that lately had been in a Swound, 
Or felt ſome ſtrange Extremitic appeas'd, 
That had been taken from ſome Blow,or Wound, 
Yet on that Part it had ſo ſtrongly ſeiz'd, 
That for the ſame no Remedie was found ; 
But at the very Point their Life to loſe, 
As they their Goods,ſhe doth her Griete diſpoſe. 
I OO. 
Quoth ſhe, King EDwa R Þ, as thou art my Sonne, 
Leauing the World, this Legacie I leaue thee :; 
My Hearts true loue,myMoRTIME hath wonne, 
And yet of All he ſhall not ſo bereaue thee; 
But for this Miſchiefe to thy Mother done, 
Take thou my Curſe, ſo that it may out-liuc thee, 
That as thy Deed doth dayly me torment, 
So may my Curſe thee, by my Teſtament. 


IOT. "7 
And henceforth, in this ſolitaric Place, £1 
Euer reſiding from the publique fight, i 


A priuate Life I willingly imbrace, 


No more reioycing inthe obuious Light, . 


To conſummate this too-long ling'ring ſpace, 
Till Death incloſe me in continuall Night; 
Let neuer Sleepe more cloſe my wearicd Eye, 
So ISABELLA, lay thee downe,and dyc. 
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THE READER 


& Ecing theſe Epiſtles are now to 
the World made publique, it tu 
imagined , that 1 ought to be 
accountable of my priuate mea- 
nin? , chiefely for mine owne_ 
diſcharge , leſt being miſtaken, 
T fall in hazard of a inſt and 


Tniverſall Reprebenſion : for, 


Hz nuge ſeria ducent 
In mala deriſum ſemel exceprumg; liniſtre. 


Two Points are eſpecially therefore to be explaned: 
fiſts , why I entitle ths Worke, ENGLANDS 
roicall Epiſtles ; - ſecondly, why I haue annexed 
Noxes to euery E piſtles end, For the firſt, The Title 
(I hope) carrieth Reaſon in it ſelfe ; for that the 
moſt and greateſt Perſons herein , were Engliſh; 
or elſe, that their Loues were obtained in England. 
And though ( Heroical) be properly Vnderſtood of 
Demi-gods, as of Hun cviss and AnEas, 
Whoſe Parents were ſaid to be, the one, Celeſtial, 
the other, Mortal; yet i it alſo transferred to them, 
Who 


\ 


- Ce en ——————_ 


————s 


To Tur Rana 


On 


who for the greatneſſe of Mind come neere to Gods. 
For to be borne of a celeſtial Incubus , i nothing 
elſe, but to haue a great and mightie Spirit, farre a- 
boxe the Earthly weakeneſſe of Men; in which ſenſe 
Ov1d ( whoſe Imitator 1 partly profeſſe to be ) 
doth alſo vſe Heroicail, For the ſecond, becauſe_. 
the Worke might in truth be iudged Brayniſh , if 
wothing but amorous Humor were handled therein, 
I baue inter-wouen Matters Hiſtorical, which Þn- 
explained, might defraud the Mind of much Con- 
tent : as for Example ; in Queene Mak 6G a- 
RITES Epiſtleto WILLIAM DELAPOOLE; 


My Daizie Flower,which once perfum'd the Aire. 


Margarite, in French, /ienifies a Daixie ; which, 
for the alluſion to her Name, this Queene gaue- 
for her Denice : and this, as others more, hane ſeemed 
to me not Vuworthie the explaining. 

Now, though, no doubt, I bad need to excuſe 0- 


ther things beſide, yet theſe moſt eſpecially ; the reſt | 
I oner-paſſe , to eſchew tedious recitall, If they be * 
as harmeleſſely taken, as I meant them , I ſhall not © 


laftly be afraid to belecuc and acknowledge thee 4. 
gentle Reader. 


M. DxarTton. 


ett 


Af 


z 


ON . 
« 6038 
3.4 "* —_— 


M. MICHAEL 


DrarrTo0ON, 


Ong haue I wiſht, and hop'd my weaker Mule 
(In nothing ſtrong, but my.vnhappic Louc) 
Would giue me Icauc my fortune to approue, 
And view the World, as named Pocrs vic; 
But (till her fruitleſſe Boſome doth retuſe 
Tobleſſe me with indifferencic of Prayle, 
Not daring (like to many) to abuſe 
That Title, which true Worth ſhould cnely rayſc: 
Thus Bank'rout,and deſpairing of minc owne, 
I ſet my wiſh and hope (kind Friend) on thee, 
W hoſe Fruit approu'd,and better Fortune knowne, 
Tells me,thy Muſe my Loues ſole Heire mult be; 
So barren Wombes imbrace their Neighbors yong, 
Sodumbe Men ſpeake by them that haue a Tongue. 


Tromas Hassstr, 


Gent. 


TO M. MICHAEL 


DRAYTON. 


Ow 1 perceine PrTAAGERAs dinin'd, 
When he that mocked Maxim did maintaine, 
T hat Spirits once ſpoyl'd, reueſted were againe, 
T hough chang'd in ſhape, remaining one in Mind 
T heſe Lone-ſicke Princes paſsionate eſtates, 
Who feeling reades , he cannot but allow, 
That Ovivs Soule reuiues in Drayton now, 
Still learn'd in Lowe, ftill rich in rare Conceits, 
T hu pregnant Spirit affetting further Skill, 
Oft alt ring Forme, from vulgar Wits vetir'd, 
In diuers Idyoms mightily admir d, 
Did proſecute that ſacred Studie ſtill ; 

While to 4 full Perfettion now attain'd, 

He ſings ſo ſweetly, that himſelfe « taint d. 


W1iLLl. ALEXANDER, Knight, 
Scores. 


To M. Micnazrt Daarron. 


Ho» can he wrire, that broken hath his Pen, 
Hath rent his Paper, throwne his Inke away, 
Deteſts the World, and companie of Men, 
Becauſe they grow more hatefull day by day ? 
Yet with theſe broken Reliques, mated Mind, 
And what a iaſtly-grieued Thought can ſay, 
I give the World to know, I ne'r conld find 
A Worke more like to liue a Jonger day. 
Goe Vetlc, an Obie for the proudeſt Eye, 
Diſdaine thoſe, which diſdsine ro reade thee ouer, 
Tell them, they know not bow they ſhould deſcry 
The ſecret Paſſions of a wittic Louer: 
For they are ſuch, as none bur thoſe ſhall know, 
Whom Beautiec ſchooles, to hold the blind Boyes Bow, 


Once I had yow'd, (O,who can all Vowes keepe? )- 
Henceforth ro ſmother my vnluckie Muſe ; 
Yer for thy ſake, ſhe ſtarted out of fleepe, 
Yet now ſhe dyes : Then doe as Kinsfolkes vſc ; 

Cloſe vp the eyes of my new-dying ſtile, 

As I haue opened thy ſweet Babes cre-while. 


EpmonD SCoRY, Knight. 
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The Epiſtle of Rosamonp 
to King Hunxzy the 


SECOND, 


Tur AxGVMENT, 


HzxxyY the Second keepeth (with much care ) 

Lord Ci1rroRDs daughter, RoSAm ON b the faire; 
And whilſt his Sonnes doe Normandie innade, 

He forc'd to France, with wond'rom coſt had made 

A Labyrinth in Woodliock, where vnſeene 

His Lone might lodge ſafe, from his iealous Queene : 

Tet when he ſtay'd beyond his time abroad, 

Her penſine Breſt, his Darling to vnload, 4 

In fo Epiſtle doth hey Griefe complaine ; 

And his Reſcription tells her his againe. 


CEE) F yet thine Eyes (Great Hex & v) may endure 
(6A Lo P, } # os , , ' , 
DN WE A e tainted Lines,drawne with a Hand impure, 
© 2 (Which taine would bluſh, but Feare keeps Bluſhes 

RESI And therefore ſuted in deſpairing Blacke) (backe, 
Let me for Loues ſake their acceptance craue, 
But that ſweet Name (vile ) I prophaned haue ; 
Puniſh my Fault, or pittie mine eſtate, 
Reade them for Loue, if not for Loue,for Hate. 

If with my Shame thine Eyes thou faine would't feede, 

Here let them ſurfer, of my Shame to reade ; _ 


RoSAaMOND to 


nn 


This ſcribbled Paper which 1 ſend to thee, 
If noted rightly, doth reſemble mee : 

As this pure Ground, whereon theſe Letters ſtand, 
So pure was I,ere {tayned by thy Hand ; 

Ere I was blotted with this foule Offence, 
So cleere and ſpotleſſe was mince Innocence: 
Now, like theſe Markes which taint this hatefull Scxoule, 
Such the blacke ſinnes which ſpot my leprous Soule, 

Whar, by this Conquelt,canſt thou hopego winge, 

Where thy bett Spoyle,is but the Act of Sipne ? '& | 
Why on my Name this ſlander do'lt thou bring, 

To make my Fault renowned by a King ? 

* Fame neuecr ſtoopes to things, but meane and poore, 
© The more our Greatneflc,our Fault is the mare ; 

« Lights on the Ground ,themſelues doe leflen farre, 
*« Burt in the Ayre,cach ſmall Sparke ſcemes a Starre, 
Why,on my Woman-frayltie ſhould'ſt thou lay 

So ſtrong a Plor, mine Honour to betray ? | 

Or thy valawfull Pleaſure ſhould'ſ thou buy, 

Both with thine owne ſhame;and my/Infamic ? 
'Twas not my Minde conſented to this Ill, 
Then had I beene tranſported by my Will; 
For,what my Bodie was inforc'd to doe, 
(Heauen knowesÞmy Soule yet ne'r conſented to: 
For,through mine Eyes had ſhe her liking ſcene, 

Such as my Loue,ſuch had my Louer beene. 
* True Loue is ſimple, like his Mother Truth, 

© Kindly Aﬀe&ion, Youth to loue with Youth ; 
© No greatet corſiue to our blooming Yceres, 
© Thenthe cold Badge of Winter-blaſted Hayres. 
© Thy Kingly Power makes to withſtand.rthy Foes, 
© But cannot keepe backe Age,with Time it growes; 
* Though Honour our ambitious Sex doth pleaſe, 
« Yetinthat Honour, Age a foule Diſcaſc : 

© Nature hath her free Eourſe in all, and then 

* Age is alike,in Kings, and other Men. 
Which all the World will to my ſhame impure, 
Thar I,my ſelfe did baſely proſtitute ; 
And ſay,that Gold was Fuell ro the Fire, 
Gray Hayres in Youth not kindling greene Defire, 
O ro; that wicked Woman, wrought by thee, 
My Temprer was to that forbidden Tree ; 
That ſubrill Serpent, that ſeducing Deuill, 

Which bad me taſte the Fruit of Good and Euill ; 
That C1 «ct,by whoſe Magicke I was charm'd, 
And to this monltrous ſhape am thus transform'd ; 
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Hu x & vibe fecond.. 


That vip rous Hag,the Foe to her owne Kind, 
That diuelliſh/Spirie,to'damne the weaker Ming ; 
Our Fraylties Plague, our-Sexes onely Curſe, * 
Hells deep'it Damnaridiy,the worlt Euils worſe, 

But H x x & ry, how cant thou affe& me thus, 
T'whom thy remembrance now is odious ? 
My haplefſe Name, with Hz x x 1t s' Name 1 found, 
Cur in the Glafſe with /Hzxr1ts Diamond ; 
That Glaſle from thence faine would I take away, 
Bur then I feare the Ayre would me'berray ; 
Then doe T ſtrive to-waſh it out wich Teares, 
But then the ſame more. cuident appeares, 
Then doe couer it with my guiltie Hand, 
Which that Names witnefſe doth againſt me ſtand ; 
Once did I finne, which Memorie doth: cheriſh, 
Once I offended, but Leuer periſh. 
« What Griefe can be,but Time dothohake ir lefſe ? 
* Bur Infamic, Time neuer can ſuppreſſe, 
Sometimes, to paſle the tedious irkefome Houres,.. 
I climbe the top of #oodſtacks mounting Towres; 
Where, in a Turret, ſecretly blye,':1. , 
To view from farre ſuctvas doe trauclt by ; 
Whither (me thinkes)all catt theix Eyes'at mee, 
As through the Stones a on dad mbake them ſee, 
And with ſuch Hate the harmeleſ(e-Walls doe view, »: 
As eu'n ro Death their Eyes. wouldme purſue. * | 
The married Wometrcurſe-myhartfull Life, .. «1 
Wrongiazg a faire Queene,and avertubys Wike; . -. 
The Maidens wiſh, 4bumed quickemiay- dic,  - 
And from cach place.neeremy abod6;dae flic, 
+ Well knew'!t thou/wrhat:aMonterLwould be, 
When thou did{t.buildzhis Labyrumth for me, 
v$ Whoſe {trange Alendertitiimriing; cury way, 
Be like the courle wherginintyYomb did fray ; 
Onely a Clue doth guide me out. and +n; 
But yet ſtill walke Ixireularin'finne.” || 

As the Gallerieahisother day, 

I and my Wogan palj«the time away, 
"Mongſt manyP1Gutes,wbibhiwere:bhanging by, 
*The filly Girle atlenghtaptro pie! |, - 9 
Chaſlte LvcrEcCr Imags,and defies to.know, - 
What ſhee ſhould be, keofalte that wwrd'red ſo? 
Why Girle (qubth I)this as that Ronan Dame;: | 


ot able then to te thareft for ſhameg--, — | 

y Tongue doth mine. owne Guiltibtfi&-betray 3 - / Y 
With that I ſent the prauling Wenebiaway, , [A 
n* 'V P 2 
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" Inlouely San {ures 


. Naked D1 a v 4 inthe Founaine ftands,/:4 /- 


Leſt when my liſping guiltie Tongue ſhould haullt, 
My Lookes might proue the Index to my Faukt, 
As that Life-bloud which from the Heert is ſent, 
In Beauties Field Romy his Crimſan Tent, 

e Lillie Cheeke, 
Whilt it bur for a reſting Place doth ſecke 
And changingoftentimes with ſweet Delight, 
Conuerts the White to Red, the Red toWhite 
The Bluſh with Paleneſſe forthe place doth ftriue, 
The Paleneſſe thence the Bluſh would gladly driue ; 
Thus in my Breſt a thoufand ThoughtsI carrie, 


Which in my Paſſion diuerſly doe varie, 


When as the Sunne hales tow'rdsthe Weſtern flagde, 
And the Trees ſhadowes hath much taller made, 
Forth goe I to a little Current neere, © !- 
Which like a wanton Trayle creepes here and there, 
Where, with mine Angle caſting in my.Bair, 
The little Fiſhes (dreading the deceit) 
With fearefull nibbling flyc th'inticing Gin, 
By Nature taught what danger lies therein. 
Things Reaſonleſſe,thus warn'd by Nature be, 
YetI deuour'd the Bait was layd tor me: 
Thinking thereon, and breaking into Grotes, 
The bubbling Spciaganaich rrips yponthe Stones, 
Chides me away, leſt fitting bur too nie, 
I ſhould pollute that Native puritie, | 
*% Roſe of the World, {ſo doth _ my Name, 
Shame of the world, my Lite tath madetheſame. 
And to th'ynchaſte this Name ſhall giuenibe, 
OfRos am ond, deriu'd from Sinne-and Me; 
TheCL1rr or s take from niethat Name of theirs, 
Which hath beene famous forſo many yteres ; 
They blot my Birth with hacefull: ; toi 
Thar I ſprang not from thoir Nobilitieip:-: I 
They my alliance vttetlyrefude, 10h to 2 
Nor will a Strumpet ſhall their Name'abute; - 
Here,in the Garden, wrought by curious hands, 
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With all her Nyraphes gotround:kbout.tohide her, 

As when AC Tx vn had bychance/t{pyq ber: 

This ſacred Image Ind ſooner view dy5imnl 7 > - = E 
Bur as that meramorphog'd Manpurlu'd 5 '' 1 3; 


By his owne Hounds; fo by toy Thought hrs am J, 1, 
Which chaſe me ſll,;deh way ſoe'r flyer: 1g 2 
Touching the Graſſe; the Honey-dropping Dew, 
Which falls in Teares batize my hnibar hoo, 
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Vpon my Foor conſumes in weeping (till, 
As it would lay, wenrz'lt thou to this [ll ? 
Thus,to ms Place e canI goe, oe 
Burt every thing doth giue me cauſe of Woe. 
In that faire Casket,of ſuch wond'rous Coſi, 
Thou ſent't the Night before mine Honour loſt, 
M 1M ONE was wronghr, a harmelefſe Maid, 
NEPTVNE hit «Fteous God, betray'd ; 
She proſtrate at his Feet, begging with Prayers, 
Wringing her Hands, her Eyes ſwolne vp with Teares : 
This was not an intrapping Bait from thee, 
But by thy Vertue gently warning mee, 
And to declare for what intent it came, 
Leſt I therein ſhould eucykeepe my ſhame, 
And inthis Casket (UPFfece it now) 
That Io v xs Louc Lo, turn'd into a Cow ; 
Yet was ſhe kept with Ar G v s hundred Eyes : 
So wakefull till be Iv 80's lealoufies : 
By this I well might haue fore-warned beene, 
Thaueeleer'd my ſelfe to thy ſuſpeFting Queene, 
Wha with more hundred Eyes attendeth mee, 
Then had poore AR&Gwv-s Gagle Eyes to ſec. 
In this-thou rightly imitareſt lovs,. 
Into a curd he —— thy Loue; 
Nay,wogler farre 4 their bealtly kind) 
Na wot fon in Rough in Mind, 
The Waxen Taper which I burne by Night, 
With the dull vap'rie dimnefſe mockes my Sight, 
As though the Dampe which hinders the cleere Flame, 
Came from my Breath,in that Night of my Shame: ; 
When as ic look'd'with a darke lowring Eye, | «\ 
To {e by lolſe of my Virginitie. © n 
And if a Starre but bythe Glaſſe appeare, 
I ſtraight intreat it,not to looke in here ; 
I am alreadic hateful 'to the Light, 
And will it too, betray me to the Night ? 
» Ther fithmy Shame ſo much belongs to thee, 
Rid mis of thar, by orfely murd'ringy 
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And let ig juſtly to my charge be layd, 

That I thy Perſon mean to have berray'd ; 

Thou ſhalt not need by circumſtance accuſe me, 

If Idenie it, let the Heauens refuſe me, 

My Life's x Blemifh;which doth cloud thy Name, 
ake it away,and cleare ſhall ſhine thy Fame : . 
celd only Sure ,if cuer Pittie mou'd thee, | 

In this ſhew Mercie,as I euer lou'd thee. 


« Amioagh of 
HisTorIE 


Well knew '{ thou whata Monſter I wauld be, 
When thou didft build this Labyrinth \ for me. 


N the Cretcan Labyrinth a Aonfer was incaſed}calltd i Minordare, the 
aig whereof is well knowne;, but the Labjrinth wu framed by Dedalus, 
with ſo mory intricate Wayes, that being entred, one,cou'd either hardly or ne- 
wer returne, being in manner of a Mar , ſave that jt was larger, the Wayes be- 
ing walled in on euery ſide, out of the which , Theſeus, by Ariadnes byipe, (len- 
bim a Clue of Thred) eſcaped, Some report , that it was a Houſe, baning 
one balfe beneath the ground, another aboue ; the Chamber doores therein ſo de- 
ceitſully inwrapped, and made to open ſo many wayps,'that it was beld a mater 
almoſt impoſſible to returne. 

Some bae held it to baue beene an Allegarie of Mant Life : trud it i , that 
the Compariſon will bold ; for what liker to « Labyrinth \, then the Ming of 
Life ? But it is affirmed by Antiquitie, that there was indeed ſuch Building 
though Dedalus being a name applied to the Warkmans excellencie, make it ſuſ- 
pefied: for Dedalus u nothing elſe but, Ingeninug, or Artificiall, HAYSHR it 
vſed among the ancient _ for any thing y wrought. 


with frees Tent fo he lene? and alſo ber nd aados 
aud walled with Bricke and Stone, almoſt inextricably-wo 


eaſily avoid Peril eminent , and if neede be, by 0g Iſſyes t 
broad, many Furlongs, round about Woodſtocke mana acre 
ſituated, Thus much for Roſamonds Labyniath, - HI 9 


Whoſe ſtrange Meanders turning every may. bd oe 


It might be reported, bow Trae bon ae 
ſumptuouſly interred, a c 
Monument which bad beene ereft pow 
that ſeuere chaſiſement of Roſamond, 
leſt ſhe ſhould ſeeme to be 1ht Shbine of th 
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Roſamonds Labyrinth , whoſe Ruines , Lbith hep Well,” paved 
did runne (are yet remaining ) was altogether underground, being Vaxis arched 
by which , if at any time ber ing were laid about by the Du at; | 

EO ne 


| for the ſnuoſitie and often ranghtwoff 0 nw enat 6 $107 
| Hereupon are intricate Twrnings, and Meronywicall hind of - 
ſpeech, called Meanders ; for PE3 Kaur did faftr mo 4a it elſe, that the Fobt 
ſeemed to touch the Head, © +, 45 tiny 
Roſe of the World, fo och import my Nay, 
- Shame of the 9rd, my Life hath made ghs Br 033: 6 


Meander is a Riuer in Lyciay4Prowince of Nutolla, or Aſia mmor, famous 
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Hzsnxy toRos a- 
MONTD, 


Hen firſt the Poſt arriued at my Tent, 
No And brought the Letters Ros Am oND had ſent, 
Thinke from his Lips but what deare Comfort came, 

When in mine Eare he ſoftly breath'd thy Name ; 
Straight I imoyn'd him, of thy Health totell, 
Longing to heare my Ros Am onvp did well; 
With new Enquiries then I cut him ſhort, 
When of the ſame he gladly would report, 
That with the carnelt Haſte, my Tongue oft trips, 
Catching the words halfe ſpoke,out of his Lips: 
This told, yet more I vrge him toreueale, 
Toloſe no time,whillt 1 vnrip'd the Scale, 
The more I reade, {till doe I erre the more, 
As though miſtaking ſomewhat ſaid before : 
Miſſing the Point,the doubtfull Senſe is broken, 
Speaking againe what I before had ſpoken, 

Still in a Swoond, my Heart reuiues and faints, 
'Twixt Hopes, Deſpaires,'twixt Smiles and deepe Complaints, 
As theſe {ad Accents ſort in my Deſires, 
Smooth Calmes,rough Stormes, ſharpe Froſts, and raging Fires, 
Pur on with Boldneſle, and put backe with Feares, 
For oft thy Troubles doe extort my Teares. 
O,how my Heart at that blacke Line did tremble | 
That blotted Paper ſhould Thy Selfe reſemble 
O, were there Paper but ncere halte ſo white ! 
The Gods thereon their ſacred Lawes would write 
With Pens of Angels Wings ; and tor their Inke, 
That Heauenly Nettar,their immortall Drinke, 

Maieltike Courage (triues to haue ſupprelt 
This fearefull Paſſion, ſtir'd vp in my Brett ; 
Bur Rtill in vaine the ſame I goe abour, 
My Heart muſt breake within, or Woes breake out. 
* Am TI at home purſu'd with private Hate, 
And Warre comes raging to my Palace Gate? 
Is meager Enuic Rabbing at my Throne, 
Treaſon attending when I walke alone? 

& And 


x 4 
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4 And am I branded with the Curſe of Rome, 
And4tand condemned by 2 Councels Doome? — .- 
*% And by thepride of my rebellious Sonue, |= "—P 
Rich Normandre with ArmieFouer-runfed” 7 
Fatall my Birth, vnfortunate my Lite, 
& Vnkind my Children, moſt ynkind my Wife, 
Griefe,Cares,old Age,Suſpition to torment me, 
Nothing on Earth to quiet or content me ; 
So many Woes, ſo many Plagues to find, 
Sickneſſe of Bodie, diſcontent of Mind ; 
Hopes left, Helps reft, Life wrong'd, Ioy interdied, 
Baniſh'd, diſtreſs'd, forſaken, and afflicted, 
Of all Reliefe hath Fortune quite bereft me ? 
Onely my Loue yet to my Comfort left me : 
And is one Beautie thought ſo great a thing, 
To mitigate the Sorrowes of a King? 
Bar'd of that Choice the Vulgar often proue ; 
Haue we, then they, leſſe priuiledge in Louec? 
Is it a King the wofull Widdow heares ? 
Is it a King dryes vp the Orphans Teares ? 
Is it a King _— the Clyents crie ? 
Giues Lite to him, by Law condemn'd to die ? 
Is it his Care the Common-wealth that keepes, 
As doth the Nurſe her Babie,whillt it ſleepes ? 
And that poore King of all thoſe Hopes preucated, 
Vnheard,vnhelp'd, vnpitt!'d,vnlamented ? 
Yet let me be with Pouertie opprelt, 
Of Earthly Bleſſings rob'd,and diſ-poſſeſt, 
Let me be ſcorn'd,recie&ed,and reuil'd, 
And from my Kingdome let me liue exil'd, 
Let the Worlds Curſe vpon me ſtill remaine, 
And let the laſt bring on the firſt apaine ; 
All Miſeries that wretched Man may wound, 
Leauc for my Comfort onelyRosamonn. 
For Thee ſwift Time his ſpeedie courſe doth ſtay, 
At thy Command, the Deſtinies obay ; 
Pirtie is dead,that comes not from thine Eyes, 
And at thy Feet eu'n Mercie proſtrate lyes. 
If I were feeble, rheumatike, or cold, 
Theſe were true fignes that I were waxed old : 


But I can march all day in maſhe Steele, 

Nor yet my Armes vnwicldy weight doe feele If i 
Nor wak'd by Night with Bruiſe or bloudie Wound, 1 
The Tent my Bed,no Pillow but the Ground : Say 


For very Age had I layne Bedred long, 
One Smile of Thine,againe could make me Yong. 
Were 
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Were there in Art a Power bur fo divine, We 25 
As is in that won AND Twas of Thine, '* 20117 
That great Enchaatreſſe, which once tooke fuch paines, 
To paryoung Bloudinto old £5 os Veines, 
And in IIS ain _ Mooriſh 
Sought out more Hearbes then had been knowne tr 
= the pow'rfull Potion that ſhe makes, IE 
Pur Bloud of Men, of Birds,of Beaſts, and Snakes - 
Neuer had needed to haue gone fo farre; , 
To ſeeke the Soyles where all thoſe Simples are ; ; 
One Accent from thy Lips the Bloud more warmes. 
Thea all her Philters Exorciſmes, and Charmes, ; 
Thy Preſence hath repaired in one day, 
What many Yeeres with Sorrowes did decay, 
And made freſh Beautie in het flowet to ſpring, 
Our of the wrinckles of Times ruining, CY 
Eu'n as the hungry Winter-ltarued Earth, 
When ſhe by nature labours towatds her Birth, 
Still as the Day ypon the darke World creepes, 
One Bloſſome forth after another peepes, 
Till the ſmall Flower, whoſe Root(at laſt)ynbound, 
Gets from the froſtic Priſon of the Ground, 
Spreading the Leaues vnto the pow'rfull Noone, 
Deck'd in freſh Colours, ſmiles ypon the Sunne. 
Neuer vnquiet Care lodg'd in that Breſt, 
Where but one Thought of Ros am ond did reſt; 
Nor Thirſt,nor Trauaile,which on Warre attend, 
Ere brought the long Day to defired end ; 
Nor yet did pale Feare,or leans Famine liue, 
Where hope of Thee did any Comfort giue :- 
Ah,whart Iniuſtice then is this of Thee, 
That thus the Guiltleſſe do'tt condemne for me? 
When onely ſhe (by meanes of my Offence) 
Redeemes thy Purenefle, and thy Innocence, 
When to our Wills perforce obey they muſt, 
That's iuſt in them, what ere in vs vaiuſt, 
Of what we doe,not'them account we make ; 
The Faulr craues pardon for th'Offendors ſake : 
« And what to worke a Princes Will may merit, 
« Hath deep'ſt impreſſion in the gentleft Spirit. 
If 't be my Name;that doth Thee ſo offend, 
o more my ſelfe ſhall be mine owne Names Fricad ; 
If it be that, which Thou do'ft onely hate, | 
nat Name,in my Name,laitly hath his date; 
Say 'cis accurſt, and farall,and diſprayſe it, 
If written, blot ir, if engrauen, raze it ; 4 
Q $37, 
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Say,that of all Names 'tis a Name of Woe, 
 Oncea Name,bur now it is not ſo; 
And when all this is done,]I know 'twill grieve thee; 
And therefore (Sweet) why ſhould I now belecue thee ? 
Nor ſhouldſt thou thinke,thoſe Eyes with Envie lowre, 
Which paſſing by thee,gaze vp to re arg ; 
Bur rather prayſc thine owne, which be 6 clecre, 
Which from the Turret like two Starres appeare : 
Aboue, the Sunne doth ſhine, beneath, thine Eye, 
Mocking the Heau'n,to make another Skye, 
The little Streame which by thy Tow'r doth glide, 
Where oft thou ſpend'ſt the wearic Eu'ning Tide, 
To view thee well, his Courſe would gladly tay, 
: As loth from thee to part ſo ſoone away, 
| And with Salutes thy ſelfe would gadly greer, 
And offer vp ſome ſmall Drops at thy Feet; 
But finding,that the enuious Bankes reſtraine it, 
Texcuſc it ſelfe, doth in this ſort complaine it, 
And therefore this ſad buvbing Murmure keepes, 
And for thy want, within the Chanaell weepes, 
And as thou do'ſt into the Water looke, 
The Fiſh which ſee thy ſhaddow in the Brooke, 
Forget to fecde, and al amazed lye, 
So | ont with the luſtre of thine Eye, 
And that ſweet Name, which thou ſo much do'ſt wrong, 
In time ſhall be ſome famous Poets Song ; 
And with the very ſweetneſle of that Name, 
Lyons and Tygers Men ſhall learne to tame, 
The carefull Mother, at her penfaye Breſt, 
With Ros am on Þ ſhall bring her Babe toReſt ; 
The little Birds (by Mens continuall ſound) 
| Shall learne to ſpeake,and prattle Ros am ond: | 
And when in Aprill they begin to fing, + 
With Ros Am on ſhall welcome in the Spring; 
And ſhe in whom all Rarities are found, 
Shall till be ſaid to be a Rosamonp. 
The little Flowers dropping their honied Dew, 
Which (as thou wrir'ſt) doe weepe ypon thy Shoo, 
Not for thy Fault (fweet Ros a 0 N »)doe moane, 
Onely lament,that thou ſo ſoone art gone ; 
For if thy Foot touch Hemlocke as it goes, 
That Hemlock's made more ſweeter Tn the Roſe. 
Of Iovs,or Nt Ty x ®, how they did betray, 
Speake not; of I's, or AMIMON8E, 
ſhe,for whom I o'y x once became a Bull, 
Compar'd with Thee, had beene « Tawnie Trull; | 
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He a white Bull,and ſhe a whiter Cow, 
Yet he nor ſhe neere halfe ſo white as Thou. 

Long fince (thou know'lt) my Care prouided for 

To lodge thee ſafe from icalous ELLiNOR ; 

The Labyrinths Conueyance guides thee fo, 

% (Which onely V av 6 a a x,theu,and I doe know) 
If ſhe doe guard thee with an hundred Eyes, 

I haue an hundred ſubtill Mer cvrits, 

To watch that Ax G v s which my Loue doth keepe, 
Vnill Eye,after Eye,fall all to ſleepe. 

And thoſe Starres which looke in, but looketo ſee, 
(Wond'ring) what Starre here on the Earth ſhould be; 
As oft the Moone, amidlt the filent Night, 

Hath come to ioy vs with her friendly Light, 

And by the Curtaine help'd mine Eye to ſee 

What enuious Night and Darkeneſſe hid from me ; 
When I haue wiſh'd,that ſhe might eucr tay, 

And other Worlds might {till enioy the Day. 

What ſhould I ſay? Words, Teares,and Sighes be ſpent, 
And want of Time doth further Helpe preuent : 

My Campe reſounds with fearefull ſhockes of Warre, 
Yet in my Breſt more dang'rous Conflicts zre ; * 

Yet is my Signall to the Battels found, 

The bleſſed Name of beautious RosamonD. 
Accurſed be that Heart, that Tongue, that Breath, 
Should thinke,ſhould ſpeake,or —_— of thy Death ; 
For in one Smile,or Lowre from thy ſweet Eye, 
Confiſts my Life, my Hope, my Victorie, 

Sweet Woodſtock,where my Ros am o ND doth reſt, 
Be bleſt in Her,in whom thy King is bleſt : 

For though in France a while my Body bee, 

My Heart remaines (deare Paradiſe) in thee. 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


HisTORIE. 


Am I at home purſu'd with private Hate, 
And Warre comes raging to my Palace Gate? 
Oberr, Berle of Leiceſter , who tooke with young Kjng Henry 
entred into England with ax nals of ves dennd Vieniags, and 
ſrjled the Countries of Norfolke and Suffolke , beiwg ſucconred by 
many of the Kings private Enemies, «5 


E 
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And am I branded with the Curſe of Rome ? 


King Heaty the ſecond, the firft Planraginer, accuſed for the death of Tho- 
mas Becket, Arch-biſhop of C anterburie, ſlaine in that Cathedrall Church, was 
accurſed by Pope Alexander, although be urged ſufficient proofe of his innocencie 
in the ſame, and offered to tak” vpon him any Penange , fo be might awcid the 
Curſe and Interdifiin of bus Realme. 


And by the pride of my rebellious Sonne, 
Rich Normanate with Armies ouer-runne, 


Henry the young King, whom King Henry bad cauſed ts be crowned in his 
life ( 4s hee boped) both fer his owne goed , and the good of bis Subiefts, 
which indeede turned to his ewne Sorrow , azd the Trouble of the Kealme ;; 
for be rebelled againſt bim, and rayſing a Power, by the meanes of Lewes King 
of France , and William King of Scors (who tooke part with him) and inua- 
ded Normandie. 


Vnkind my Children, moſt vakind my Wife. 


Neuer Kjng more vefertunate then King Henry , in the diſobedience of his 
Children : Firſt, Henry, 1hen Geffrey, then Richud, then lohn , all at one 
time or other, firſt or laſt, unnaturally rebelled againſt bim ;, then, the Iealouſir 
of Elinor bis Ducene , who (uſpefted bis loyt to Roſamond : Which grieveu 
Troubles, the Deuout of thoſe Tunes attributed ts bappen to bim willy, for refw- 
ſing to tahe on biz the Gouernment of Leruſalem, offered to bum by the Patriarke 
there , which Countrey was mightily af:A:d by the Souldan, 


Which onely YVaugben, thou, and I doc know. 


This Vaughan was « Knight, whom the King exceedingly loued, who hept the 
Palace at Woodſtock, and much of the Kings Lewels and Trea'ure, to w'om the 
King committed many of bu Secrets, and is whom be repoſed /uch truſt, that he 
durſt commit bis Lowe unto bis Charge. 
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KING FOHN, TO 
MATILDA, 


.* 


TurePARGVMENT. . 


King Ton x enamor'd; by all meanes aſſay'd 

Towinne MATILDA, achaſte Noble Mayd, 

The Lord Fitz-WaTttRs Damohrer - and to gayne her, 
 Whenby his Courtſhip he conld not obtayne her, 

Nor by his Gifts ; ſtrines (ſo farre being in ) 

To get by force,what faire meanes could not winne, 

And baniſheth the neereſt of her Blood, 

Which he could thinke had his Deſires withſtood : 

When ſhe to Dunmow to a Nun rie flyes ; 

Whither he writeth, and whence ſhe replyes. 


& Hen theſe my Letters come into thy view, 

Think them fot forc'd,or fain'd,or ſtrange, or new; 

dÞ Thou know'ſt no way,no means,no c exempted 
© Lcft now vnſought, voprou'd,or ynattempted, 

All Rules, Regards, all fecrer Helpes of Art, 

What Knowledge,Wir, Experience can impart ; 

And in the old Worlds Ceremonies doted, 

Good dayes for Loue,Times,Houres,and Minutes noted ; 

And where Art left, Loue reacheth more to find, 

By fignes in preſence to expreſſe the Mind. 

Oft hath mine Eye told thine Eye, Beautie grieu'd it, 

And beg 'd but for one Looke,to haue relicu'd it, 

And till with thine Eyes motion, mine-Eye mou'd, 

Lab'ring for Mercietelling how'iit lou'd; - 

You bluſhe, I bluſht; your Checke pale, pale was mine, 

MyRed,thy Red my Whirenefle antwer'd thine ; 

You figh'd,I figh'd,we both one Pafſionproue, 

Bur thy ſigh is tor Hate, my figh for Loue ; 

If a word pals'd,thart inſufficient were, 

To helpe that word,niine Eye let forth a Teare; 


-, 
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And if that Teare did dull or ſenſelefſe proue, 
My Heart would fetch a Throb,to make it moue. 
Oft inthy Face,one Fauour from the reſt 
I fingled forth, that pleas'd my Fancie beſt; 
This likes me molt, another likes me more, 
A third,excceding both thoſe lik'd before : 
Then one, as Wonder were deriued thence, 
Then that, whoſe rareneſle paſſeth excellence. 
Whilſt I behold thy Globe.like rowling Eye, 
Thy louely Cheeke (me thinkes) Rtands Zniling by, 
And tells me, thoſe are Shadowes and Suppoles, 
Bur bids me thither come,and gather Roſes ; 
Looking on that,thy Brow doth call to mee, 
To come to it,if Wonders I will ſee : 
Now haue I done,and then thy dimpleFChinne 
Againe doth tell me newly I begin, 
And bids me yet to looke ypon thy Lip, 
Leſt wond'ring leaſt,the grear'ſt I ouer-lip : 
My gazing Eye on this and this doth ſcaſe, 
Whuch ſurfets, yet cannot Defire appeaſe. 
Now like I Browne (O louely Browne thy Haire) 
Onely in Brownneſle, Beautie dwelleth there. 
Then loue I Blacke,thine Eye-ball blacke as Tet, 
Which in a Globe,pure Cryſtalline,is ſer : 
Then white ; but Snow,nor Swan, nor Iuorie pleaſe, 
Then are thy Teeth more whiter then all theſe ; 
In Browne,in Blacke,in Purenefle,and in White, - 
All Loue,all Sweets, all Rareneſſe,all Delight : 
Thus thou,vile Theefe,my ſtolne Heart hence do'lt carrie, 
And now thou flyeſt into a SanQtuarie, 
Fie pecuiſh Gitle, ingratefull ynto Nature 
Did ſhe to this end frame thee ſuch a Creature, 
That thou her glorie ſhouldſt encreaſe thereby, 
. And thou alone do'ſt ſcorne Societie ? 
Why,Heauen made Beaurie like herſelfe to yiew, 
Not to be lock'd yp in a ſmoakic Mew: 
A Rofie-tined Feature is Heauens Gold, 
Which all Men ioy to touch, all to behold, 
It was enafted when the World begun, 
That fo rare Beautic ſhould not liue a Nunne; 
Bur if this Vow thou needs wilt yndertake, 
O were mine Armes a Cloyſter for thy ſake : 
Still may his Paines for euer be augmented, 
This Superſtition idly that inuented ; 
Ill _ he thriue, who brought this Cuſtome hither, 
That boly People might not hue together, 
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A happic Time, a World was it | We 
Whez holy Rn with holy rn 
But Kings in this yet priuiledg'd may bee, 
Ile 74 "ate 0 I may liue with thee, 
Who would not riſe to ring the Mornings Knell, 
When thy ſweet Lips might be the ſacring Bell? 
Or what is he,not willingly would faſt, 
That on thoſe Lips might feaſt his Lips art laſt ? 
Who to his Martens early would not tiſe, 
That might reade by the Light of thy faire Eyes ? 
On Wolldly Pleaſures who would euer looke, 
That had thy Curles his Beads,thy Browes his Booke ? 
Wert Thou the Crofſe,to Thee who would not creepe, 
And wiſh, the Crofle flill in his Armes to keepe? 
Sweet Girle, Ile take this holy Habir ou me, 
Of meere Deuotion that is come vpon me; 
Holy MA T1 Lv A,Thou the Saint of mine, 
Ile be thy Seruant, and my Bed thy Shrine, 
When I doe offer, be thy Brelt the Altar, 
And when Ipray,thy Mouth ſhall be my Pfalter. 
The Beades that we will bid ſhall be ſweet Kifles, 
Which we will number,if one Pleaſure miſſes; 
And when an Axe comes,to ſay Amen, 
We will begin,and tell them o're againe 
Now all good Fortune giue me happy Thrift, 
As I ſhould ioy Yabſolue thee after Shrift. 
Burt ſee, how much I doe my ſelfe beguile, 
And doe miſtake thy meaning all this while : 
Thou took'lt this Vow, to equall my Defire, 
Becauſe thou would(t have me to be a Frier, 
And that we two ſhould comfort one another, 
A holy Siſter,and a holy Brother, 
Thou as a Votreſle tomy Loue alone, 
&« She is molt chaſte, that's but inioy'd of One. 
Yea,now thy true Devotion doe I find, 
And ſure, ia this I much commend thy Mind; 
Elſe here thou do'lt but ill Example gue, 
And in a Nun'rie thus thou ſhould not live. 
I; poſſible,the Houſe that thou artin 
Should nor be toucht (though with a Veniall finne?) 
When ſuch a ſhee-Prieſt comes her Maſſe to lay, 
Twentie to one they all forget _ : 
Well may we wiſh, _ ir Hearts amend, 
Y When we be witneſſe, that their Eyes offend ; 
- I All Creatures haue Defires,or elſe ſome lye, 
Let them thinke fo that will, ſo will nor 1, 
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Do'ſt thou not thinke our Anceltors'were wiſe, 
That theſe Religious Cells did firſt deviſe ? 
As Hoſpitals were for the Sore and Sicke; | 
Theſe for the Crook'd, the Halt,the Stipmaticke, 
Leſt that their Seed, mark'd with Deformitie, 
Should be a Blemiſh to Poſteritie. | 
Would Heau'n her Beautie ſhould be hid from fight, 
Ne'r would ſhe thus herſelte adorne with Light ; 
With ſparkling Lamps nor would ſhe paint her Throne; 
But ſhe GIIID to be gaz'd vpon : | 
And when the golden glorious Sunne goes downe, 
Would ſhe-put on her Starre-beſtudded Crowne, 


| And in her Masking Sute,the ſpangled Skie, 


Come forth to bride itn her Reuchrie ; 
And gaue this Gift to all Things mn Creation, 
That they in this ſhould imitate her Faſhion, 
All Things that faire,that pure,that glorious beene, 
Offer themſclues of purpoſe ro be ſeene. 
In Sinkes and Vaults the vgly Toads doe dwell ; 
The Diuels,fince moſt vgly;they in Hell. 
Our Mother (Earth) ne'r glories in her Fruit, 
Till by the Sunne clad in her Tinſell Sute; 
Nor doth ſhe cuer ſmile him in the Face, 
Till in his glorious Armes he her imbrace : 
Which proues ſhe hath a Soule,Senſe,and Delight, 
Of Generations fecling Appetite. PUEL 
Well Hypocrite (in Faith) wouldf thou confeſſe, 
What cre thy Tongue ſay;thy Heart ſaith no leſſe. 

Note but this one thing (if nought elſe perſwade) 
Nature of all things. Male and Female made, 
Shewing her ſelfe in our Proportion plaine 
For neuer made ſhe any thing in vaine: 
For as thou art,ſhould any haue beene thus, 
She would haue left enſample vnto ys, 
The Turtle, that's ſo true and chaſte in loue, 
Shewes by her Mate ſomething the ſpirit doth moue ; 
Th'Arabian Bird, that.neueris bur one, 
Is onely chaſte, becauſe ſhe is alone : 
Burt had our Mother Nature made them Two, 
They would fraue done as Doues and Sparroyes doe; 
And therefore made a Martyr in defire, 
To doe her Penance laſtly inthe Fire : 
So may they all be-roſted quicke,thart bee 
Apoſtata's to Nature, as is ſhee. 

Find me but one ſo young, ſo faire,ſo free, 
(Woo'dſu'd,and ſought byim that. now ſeckes thee) 
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But of thy Minde,and here I vndertake, 
To build a Nuv'rie for her onely ſake, 

O, hadſt thou taſted of thoſe rare Delights, 
Ordain'd each where to pleaſe great Princes fights! 
To hue their Beautie and their Wits admir'd, 
(Which is by-nature of your Sexe deſir'd) 
Attended by our Traynes,our Pompe,our Port, 
Like Gods ador'd abroad, kneel'd eo in Courr, 

To be ſaluted with the cheerefull Crie | 
Of Highneſſe,Grace,and foueraigne Maieſtic ; 
5 But vnto them that know not Pleaſures price, 
« All's one,a Priſon;and a Paradiſe. 

If in a Dungeon,clos'd vp from the Light, 

There is no diff rence 'twixt the Day and Night; 
«& Whoſe Pallat never tafled daintie Cates, 

* Thiukes homely Diſhes Princely Delicates, 

Alas, poore Girle,I pittic thine eſtate, 

That now thus long haſt liu'd diſconſolate ; 

Why now at —_— let thy Heart reknt, 

And call thy Father backe from Baniſhment ; 

And with thoſe Princely Honours here inueſt him, 
Of which, fond Loue,not Hate hath difpoſſeſt him, 
Call from Exile thy deare Allies and Friends, 

To whom the furie of my Griete extends; 

And it thou take my counſell in this caſe, 

I make no doubt thou ſhalt haue better Grace ; 
And leaue thy Da=mow, that accurſed Cell, 

Toere let blacke Night and Melancholy dwell; 
Come to the. Court, where all Ioyes ſhall recciue thee, 
And ill that Houre, yet with my Griefe I leaue thee. 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


His TOR1E. 


His Epiſtle of King Tohn te Matilda , & much more Poeticall then 
Hiſtoricall , making no mention at all of the Occurrents of the Time, 


or State , tonctung anely bis lowe to her, and the extremitie of his Paſſions 
forced by bis deſores, righaly faſmoning the Humour of this King , as bath beene 
Eruely noted by the autbenticall Writers : whoſe nature and diſpoſition is 


irulyeſt diſcerneq, is the courſe of bis Lone ; firſt ; iefling at the Ceremonies 
of the Servicks if the Pier! abi, going aboad by al fron and probed te 
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M &T119a to: King Lou! 


bicb be thinketh to be the laſt and greateſt Megner, and 10 bang greateſt prey 
in ber Sexe ; with promiſe of calling hom Nr ber erin, which Sought mak 
be a great inducement to his deflret. xg 
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MarTt1iLloDa to King 
Il o H nN, 


* 

O ſooner I receiu'd thy Letters here, | 

TI Before I knew from whom, or whence they were, 
But ſudden feare my bloudlefſe yeynes dorh fill, 

As though divining of ſome future ill ; 
And in a ſhivering extaſfie Iftood, 
A chilly coldnefſe ran through all my Blood ; 
Opening the Packet, I ſhut vp my reſt, 
And let {trange Cares into my quiet Breſt, 
As though thy hatd ynpittying Hand bad ſent me; 
Some new deuiſed Torture to torment me. 


Well had I hop'd, I had beene now forgor, 
Caſt out with thoſe things thou remembreſt nor; 
And that proud Beautic which enforſt me hether, \ 
Had with my Name bin periſhed together ; 
< But O (1 ſec) our hoped Good deceiues vs, '' 1 
«© But what we would forgoe, that ſeldome leauts ys 2. : 

Thy blamefull Lines beſpotted ſo with Sin,  ' it 
Mine Eyes would clenſe, cre they to:read begin ; J 


Burt I to waſh an Indian goe abour, 
For Ill ſo hard ſet on, is hard got out. 
I once determin'd, ſtill to hewbota mute, 
Onely by Silence to refell thy Sute: 
But this againe did alter mine intent, 
For ſome will ſay, that Silence doth conſent x 
© Defire with ſmall encouraging growes bold, 
« And Hope of euery little thing eaktghold, 

I ſer me downe, at large to write my mind, 
But now gor Pen, nor. Paper can I find; "Op | 
For till my paſſion is-fo powerfull g'zme, '. 1. { 


S$&i#:0d . 4 


That I diſcerne not things that ſtand before mey, - © » ©: 
Finding the Pen, the Paper, and the'Ware! hn 
no 


Ros 


Theſe at command, and now Inythtibn lacks; © © 
Ting (eateace {erues, and as; ya FIR : | "Rs 
Thar pleaſeth well, and This as mu 


chmiflikes, - » Yi 03 mat 


v' Ig) 


way 
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MaTitDa to Kine Ion, 


—  — 


I write, indite, I point, Iraze, I quote, 


I enterline, I blot, corre, I note, "4 
I hope,deſpaire,take courage, faint,diſdaine, \\ 
I make, alledge,]I imitate,I taine : "I 


Now thus it muſt be,and now thus, and thus, 
Bold,ſhame-fac'd,fearelefſe, doubtfull,timorous ; 
My faint Hand writing, when myfull Eye reads, 
F:om eu'ry word (trange Paſſion ſtill proceeds, 
* O,when the Soule is fett'red once in Woe, 
* *Tis ſtrange what Humors it doth force vs to! 
A Teare doth drowne a Teare, Si h,Sigh doth ſinother, 
This hinders that, that interrupts . other : 
Trouer-watched weakenefle of the ficke Conceit, 
Is that which makes ſmall Beautie ſeeme fo grear; 
Like things which hid in troubled Waters lye, 
Which crook'd,ſceme ſtraight, it ſtraiphr,the coutrarie : 
And thus our vaine Imagination ſhewes it, 
As it conceiues it,not as Iudgement knowes it : 
(As in a Mirrour,it the ſame be true) 
Such as your likeneſſe, juſtly ſuch are you : 
But as you change your ſclfe,jt changeth there, 
And ſhewes you as you are,not as you were z 
And with your Motion doth your ſhadow moue, 
If Frowne or Smile, ſuch the conceit of Loue. 
Why tell me,is it poſſible the Mind 
A Forme in all Deformitic ſhould find? 
Within the compaſſe of Mans Face we ſee, 
How many ſorts of ſeuerall Fauours bee ; 
And in the Chin,the Noſe, the Brow,the Eye, 
The ſmalleſt Diff rence that you can deſcry, 
Alters Proportion, altereth the Grace, 
Nay,oft deftroyes the Fauour of the Face : 
And in the World,ſcarce Twofſo like there are, 
One with the other, which if you compare, 
But being ſet before you both together, 
A iudging Sight doth ſoone diſtinguiſh eyther. 
How Woman-like a Weakeneſſe is it then? 
O, what ſtrange madneſle ſo pofſeſſeth Men ! 
Bereft of Senle,ſuch ſcnſelefle Wonders ſeeing, 
Without Forme,Faſhion,Certaintie,or Being ? 
For which ſo many die,to live in anguiſh, 
Yet cannot live if thus they ſhould not languiſh : 
That Comfort ycelds not, and yer Hope denyes not, 
A Life that liues not,and a Death that dyes not ; 
That hates vs moſt, when mot it ſpeakes ys faire, 
Doth promiſe all Things, alwayes payes with Ayre; 
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MAT1LDA to Amg Ioun, 


CE on > Ergo 


Yer ſometime doth our greateſt Griefe appeaſe, 

To double Sorrow after little Eaſe. 

Like that which thy laſciuious Will doth craue, 
Which if once had, thou neuer more canſt haue ; 
Which if thou get,in getting thou do'ſt waſte it, 
Taken,is loſt, and periſh'd,it thou haſt it ; 

Which if thou gain'ſt,thou ne'r the more haſt wonne, 
I loſing nothing, yet am quite yndone ; 

And yet of thart,if that a King depraue me, 

No King —— he a Kingdome gaue me. 

& Do'ſt thou of Father and of Friends depriue me ? 
And tak'ſt thou trom me all that Heau'n did giue me ? 
What Nature claymes by Bloud,Allies,or Neercneſlc, 
Or Friendſhip challenge by regard or deareneflc ? 
Mak'ſ{t me an Orphan ere my Father die, 

A wofull Widow in Virginitic ? 

Is thy vnbridled Lult the cauſc of all ? 

And now thy flatt'ring Tongue bewayles my Fall. 
The dead Mans Graue with fained Teares to fill, 
So the deuouring Crocodile doth kill; 

To harbour Hate, inſhew of wholeſome Things, 
So inthe Roſe, the poyloned Serpent ſtings ; 

To lurke farre off, yet lodge Deſtruon by, 

The Baſfiliske ſo poyſons with the Eye; 

To call for Ayd,and then tolyc in wait, 


So the Hycna murthers by Deceit; F 


By ſweet Inticement,ſudden Death to bring, 

So from the Rocks,th'alluring Mermaids fing ; 

In greateſt Wants rinflict the greateſt Woe, 

Is cu'n the vtmoſt Tyrannic can does 

But where (I ſee) the Tempelt thus gizcuayles, 
What vic of Anchors, or what need we Sayles ? 
Abouec —— Winds and dreadfull Thunder, 
The Waters gape forour Deſtruction vnder ; 
Here,on this fide,the furious Billowes flye, 


There Rocks, there Sands,and dang'rous Whirle-pooles lye, 


Is this the meane that Mightineſſe approues? 
And in this ſort doe Princes woo their Loucs ? 
Mildneſſe would betrer ſute with Maicſtic, 
Then raſh Revenge and rough Seuecritic. 

O,in what Safctie Temperance doth reſt, 
Obtayning Harbour in a ſoueraigne Breſt ! 
Which if ſoprayſefull in the meaneſt Men, 
In pow'rfull Kings how glorious is it then ? 
F Fled I firſt hither, hoping to haue ayd, 
Here thus to haue mine Innocence betrayd ? 
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Is Court and Countrey both her Enemie, 
And no place found to ſhrowd in Challitie ? 
Each Houſe for Luſt a Harbour,and an Inne, 
And cu'ry Citic a Receit for Sinne ? 

And all doe pittie Beautic in diſtreſſe; 

If Beautic chaſte, then onely pittileſle : 

Thus is ſhe made the inftrument to 11l, 

And vnrelicu'd,may wander where ſhe will, 

Laſciuious Poets, which abuſe the Truth, 
Which oft teach Age to finne,infefting Youth, 
For the vnchalte,make Trees and Stones to mourne, 
Or as they pleaſe, to other ſhapes doe turne ; 
CixYRA's Daughter, whoſe inceſtuous Mind, 
Made her wrong Nature,and diſhonour Kind, 
Long ſince by them is tun'd into a Myrrhe, 
Whoſe dropping Liquor cuer weepes for her ; 
And in a Fountaine, B1s r 15 doth deplore 

Her Fault fo yile and monſterous before : 

$1LL A,which once her Father did berray, 

Is now a Bird (if all be true they ſay.) 

She that with P u eB v $ did the fille Offence, 

Now metamorphos'd into Frankincenſe : 

Other, to Flowers,to Odors,and to Gumme ; 

t leaſt, loves Leman is a Starre become : 

d more,they faine a thouſand fond Excuſes, 
o cloud their Scapes, and couer their Abuſes ; 
he Virgin onely they obſcure and hide, 

Whilſt the vnchaſte by them are deify'd, 

And if by them a Virgin be expreſt, 

She mult be rank'd ignobly with the reſt. 

I am not now,as when thou ſaw'ſt me laſt, 
Time hath thoſe Features vtterly defac'd, 

And all thoſe Beauties which ſat on my Brow, 

Thou would(t not thinke ſuch euer had beene now ; 

And glad I am that time with me is done, 

* Vowing my ſclfe religiouſly a Nunne : 

My Veſtall Habite me contenting more, 

Then all the Robes adorning me before. 

Had Ros am 0NÞ (aRecluſe of our ſort) 
Taken our Cloyſter,left the wanton Court, 
Shadowing that Beautie with a holy V ale, 
Which ſhe (alas) too looſely fer rofale, 

She need not, like an vgly Minotaur, 

Haue beene lock'd yp from icalous ELsnoOR, 

Bur beene as famous by thy Mothers Wrong, 
As by thy Father ſubic& to all Tongues, 
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« To ſhaddow Sinne, Might can the moſt pretend, 
« Kings, but the Conſcience, all _ can defend, 
A ſtronger Hand reſtraynes our wilfull pow'rs, 
A Will muſt rule aboue this Will of ours, 
Not following what our vaine Defires doe woo 
For Vertues ſake, but what we (onely) doe, 
And hath my Father choſe to liue exil'd, 
| Before his Eyes ſhould ſee my Youth defil'd ; 
% And to withſtand a Tyrants lewd defire, 
Beheld his Townes ſpent in reucngefull Fire ; 
Yet neuer touch'd with Griefe ; Fa onely I, 
Exempt from ſhame, might honourably die ? 
And ſhall this Iewell, which ſo dearely coſt, 
Be after all, by my Diſhonour loſt ? 
No,no, each reuerend Word, each holy Teare 
Of his,in me too deepe Impreſſion beare, 
His lateſt Farwell, at his laſt depart, 
More deepely is ingraued in my Heart ; 
Nor ſhall that Blot, by me, his Name ſhall haue, 
Bring his gray haires with ſorrow to the Graue, 
Better his Teares to fall ypon my Tombe, 
Than for my Birth to curſe my Mothers Wombe. 
& Though Du»mow giue no refuge here at all, 
., Dunmow can giue my Bodie Buriall. 
.,\ * Tfall wuther AS. Teare-ſhedding Eye, 
As VL: My Selfe will fnoane my Selfe, ſo liue, ſo die. "4 
, | - Fe” of A _ : 
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| notias of the Chronicle 
7 "HisToRiE. 


E - 2 , 

His Epiſile containeth no particular Points of Hiſftorie , more then tht” 

generalitie of the Argument layeth open : for afier the Baxiſhment of tht. 
Lord Robert Firxz-water , and that Matilda was become a Recluſe at 
y—_ Dunmow ( from whence this Reply is imagined to be written ) the King fill 
i, @arneſtly perfiſting in bis Sute, Matilda with this chaſte and conſtant Denjah, 
<4 AIC yet at length ta finde ſome comfortable Kemedie , and to rid ber ſelſt 
> 2 $06 Doubts, by _—_ ber thu Monaſtiche Habite : aud to ſhew, that ſb” 
b- -.. th i minde his former Crueltie , bred by the impatience of bu Lu, 

>, Wm remembreth bim of ber Fathers Baniſhment , and the lawleſſe Exile if 


Do'ſt thou of Father and of Friends deprive me? 


- 
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Then camping of her Diſheſe tha ing thier, ting there 
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MaTtilDa to King Tonn. 


ude Reliefe , ath ber ſelſe moſt ofſgled , 
rs ſelfe moſt aſſzied , where ſhee boyed to baue 


Fled I firſt hither, beping to haue ayd, 
Here chaus, &c. 


Aſter againe, Randing wyen the preciſt Points of Conſcience , nat to caft of 
this Habite ſhe bad taken, 


Vowing wy ſclfe religiouſly a Nunne. 


_- 


Aud at laſt, laying open mere particularly the Miſeries ſuſtained by ber Fa- 
ther in England , the frning of bis\CafUes and Houſer, which ſhee proveth 
to be for ber ſake; as reſpefiing onely ber Honour, more then bis Native Coun« 
trey, and ba owne Fortunes. 


And ty withſtand a Tyranrs lewd defire, 
Bcbeld his Townes ſpent in cevengetull Fire, 


Knitting vp her Zpifile mith @ greas and conflant Reſolution. 


Though Daxwes giue no refuge here ar all, 
Daamew can give my Bodic Buriall. ak 


FINIS. 
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QVEENE-FSABEL 
| of Va | 
MORTIMER, 


fea! 


True ARxGVMENT. 


Faire I $aBvtv, EDwARD the Seconds Queene, 
PHrlp of France his Daughter; for the Spleene 
She bare her Huibard, for that he affe(t 7 E 
Laſcinions Minions, and her Lone neglected; 

Drew to her Fanonur ( ſtrining to preferre ) 

That valiant young Lord RoGrrR MORTIMER; 
Who with the Barons roſe ; but wanting Power, 

Was taken and impriſoned inthe. Tower. 

But by a ſleepie Drinke which ſhe prepar'd, 

ro oh a Banquet ginen to his Guard, 

He makes eſcape : to whom,to France ſhe ſends ; 
Who thence to her his Serwice_tecommend&...._. ———— 
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>E82CP Hough ſuch ſweet comfort comes not now from hef, 
T\ As Englands Queene hath ſent to MorTiMER: 

| Yet 5s that wants (may it my Power approuc, 
IV [f Lincs can bring)this ſhall ſupply with Loue. 

Me chiukes Affliction ſhould not fright me % þ 

Nor ſhould reſume thoſe ſundry ſhapes of Woe ; 

But when I faine would find the cauſe of this, 

Thy abſence ſhewes me where 'myFError is, 

of when I thinke of thy departing hence, 

$2d Sorrow then poſſeſſeth eu'ry Senſe : 

But finding thy deare Bloud preſeru'd thereby, 

And in thy Life,m aag-19 'd Libertie, 


With that ſweet Thought, my ſelte I onely pleaſe, | 
Amidſt my Griefe which ſometimes FG EERS; mp 
Thus doe extremeſt 1lls a Ioy poſleſle, 

And oge Woe makes another Woe ſeeme lefle. 


A 


"OY For that ——— Me 
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Queene IS ap3L a MonrtiMEs 


That bleſſed Night,that mild-aſpe&ed Ho 
Wherein thou mad eſcape out of the ,—=HAg 
Shall conſecrated cuermore remaine ; 

Some gentle Planet in that Houre did raigne ; 
And ſhall be happie in the Birth of Men, 
Which was chicte Lord of the Aſcendent then, 
$% O how I fear'd,that fleepic Tuyce I ſens, 
Might yet want power to further thine Intent ! 
Orthat ſome vnſeene Myfteric might lurke, 
Which wanting order, kindly ſhould not worke : 
Oft did I wiſh thoſe dreadfull poys ned Lees, 
Which clos'd the euer-waking Dragons Eyes; 
OrI had had thoſe Senſe-bereauing Stalkes, 
That grow in ſhadie PxoSER P1N's darke Walkes; 
Or thoſe blacke Weeds on Lethe Bankes below, 
Or Lwnarie,that doth on Larmws flow. 
Oft did I feare this moitt and foggie Clime, 
Orthat the Earth,wax'd barren now with time, 
Should not haue Herbes to helpe me in this caſe, 
Such as doe thriue on xdza's parched Face. 
That Morrow, when the bleſſed Sunne did riſe, 
And ſhut the Lids of all Heauens leſſer Eyes, 
Forth from my Palace, by a fecrert Stayre, 
% I ftole to Thames,as though totake the Ayre ; 
And ask'd the gentle Floud, as it doth glide, 
If thou didſt paſſe or periſh by the Tide ? 
If thou didſt periſh, I defire the Streame, 
To lay thee ſoftly on his Siluer Teame, 
And bring thee to me,to the quiet Shore, 
That with his Teares thou might't haue ſome Teares more, 
When ſuddenly doth riſe a rougher Gale : 
With that (me thinkes) the troubled Waues looke pale, 
And fighing with that little Gult that blowes, 
With this remembrance ſeeme to knit their Browes, 


"YEuen as this ſudden Paffion doth affright me, 


The chearefull Sunne breakes from a Cloud to light me : 
Then doth the Bottome euideut appeare, 

As it would ſhew mc,that thou walt nor there ; 

When as the Water flowing where I and, 

Doth ſeeme to tell me, thou art ſafe on Land. 

. % Did Bulloyne once a Feſtiuall prepare, 


For England, Almame,Cicil, and cr la FE 
When France enui'd thoſe Buildings(onely 
| A Feat 


c'd with the Orgies of my B , 
hat Engliſh Enw a x » ſhould refuſe my Bed, 


| - Queen I4a38L 


2 wo 
+ And in my place,ypon his Regall Throne, 
To ſet that Girle-Boy,wanton GavesTtoN. 
Betwixt the feature of my Face and his, 
My Glaſle aſſures me no ſuch difference is, 
$ That a foule Witches Baſtard ſhould thereby 
Be thought more worthie of his Loue then I, 
What doth auaile ys to be Princes Heires, 
When we can boaſt,our Birth is onely theirs ? 
When baſe diſſembling Flatterers ſhall deceiue vs 
Of all that our great Anceſtors did leaue vs: 

$$ And of our Princely Iewels and our Dowres, 
Let vs enioy the leaſt of what is ours ; 

When Minions Heads muſt weare our Monarchs Crownes, . 
To rayſe vp Dunghils with our famous Townes ; 

Thoſe Begpgers-Brats, wrapt in our rich Perfumes, 

Their Buzzard-wings, imp'd with our Eagles Plumes ; 

* And match'd with the braue Iflue of our Blood, 

Ally the Kingdome to their crauand Brood? 

Did LonG$s Hr Anx 8 purchaſe with his conqu'ring Hand, 

* Albania, Gaſcoyne, Cambria, Ireland ? 

That young CaxnaARv AN (his vnhappic Sonne) 

* Should giue away all that his Father wonne, 

To backe a Stranger, proudly bearing downe 

The braue Allies and Branches of the Crowne ? 

* And did great Eywa rv on his Death-bed gius 

Thus Charge to them which afterwards ſhould live, 

That, that proud Gaſcoyne baniſhed the Land, 

No more ſhould tread ypon the Engliſh Sand ? 

And haue theſe great Lords in the Quarrell ftood, 

And ſeal'd his laſt Will with their deareſt Blood ? 

FX That after all this fearefull Maſſacre, 

The Fall of Bxay cuamr, Lacy, LancasTiR, 
Another faithlefſe Fauourite ſhould ariſe, 

To cloud the Sunne of our Nobllitics ? 

* And gloried ImGavzsTons great Fall, 

That nowa SpzNnStR ſhould ſucceed inall? 

And that his Aſhes ſhould another breed, 

Which in his Place and Empire ſhould ſucceed ; 

That wanting One,a Kingdomes Wealth to ſpend, 

Of what that left,this now ſhall make an a, 

To waſte all that our Father wonne before, 

Nor leaue our Sonne a Sword,to uer more ? 
Thus bur in vaine we fondly doe tefifl 

© Where Power can doe (eu'n) all things as it lit, 
« And of our Right, with Tyrants to debate, 
* Lengeth them meancs to weaken our Eſtate, 
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Whilſt Parlaments mult remedic their Wrongs, 

And we mult wait for what to vs belongs ; 

Our Wealth but Fuell to their fond Exceſle, 

And all our Faſts muſt feaſt their Wantonneſle, 
Thi.k'ft thou our Wrongs then inſufficient are, 

To moue our Brother to religious Warre ? 


' *% Andif they were,yetEpwar vb doth detaine 


Homage for Pontin, Guyne,and Aquitaine : 

And if not that, yet hath he broke the Truce; 

Thus all accurre,to put backe all excuſe. 

The Siſters Wrong,ioyn'd with the Brothers Right, 
Me thinkes,might yrge him in this cauſe to fight, C) 
Be all thoſe People Cnſcleſſe of our Harmes, 
Which for our Countrey oft haue manag'd Armes? 
Is the braue Normans Courage quite forgot ? 

Haue the bold Britans loſt the vie of Shot ? 

The big-bou'd Al/mars,and tout Brabanders, 
Their Warlike Pikes,and ſharpe-edg'd Semiters ? 
Or doe the Pickgrds let their Crofſe-bowes lie, 
Once like the Centaur's of old Theſſalie ? 

Orif a valiant Leader be their lacke, 

Where Thou art preſent, who ſhould beat them backe ? 

I doe coniure Thee,by what is moſt deare, 

By that great Name of famous MorRTiMER, 

% Ry ancient W1GMORES honourable Creſt, 
The Tombes where all thy famous Grandfires reſt ; 
Or if then theſe, what more may Thee approue, 
Eu'n by thoſe Vowes of thy vnfained Loue 

Jn all « canſt to ſtirre the Chriſtian King, 
By forraine Armes ſome Comfort yet to bring, 
To curbe the Power of Traytors that rebell, 
Againlt the Right of Princely ISABzL. 

Vaine witleſſe Woman, why ſhould I defire 

To adde more heat to thy Immorrall fire ? 

To vrge thee by the violence of Hate, 

To ſhake the pillars of thine owne Eſtate, 

When whatſocuer we intend to doe, 

Our molt Misfortune euer forteth too; 

And nothing elſe remaynes tor vs beſide, 

But Teares and Coffns (onely) to promde ? 

$% When ſtill, fo long as Burrongh bay that name, 
Time ſhall not blot out our delerued ſhame; 

And whilſt cleare Trent her wonted courſe ſhall keepe, 
\For our ſad Fall ſhe cuermore ſhall weepe. 

All ſee our Ruine on our Backes is throwne, 


And we too weake to beare it out,are grownes 
S$ 2 fo Tort. 


Queene ISABEL 


+ ToRLT 0x, that ſhould our Bufineſle direR, 
The generall Foc doth vehemently ſuſpect : 

* For dangerous Things get hardly to their End, 
* Whereon ſo many watchtully attend. 

What ſhould I ſay ? My Grietes doe (till renew, 
And but begin, when I ſhould bid Adiew, 

Few be my Words, but manifold my Woe, 

And {till I ſtay, the more I true to goe, 

Thentill faire Time ſome greater Good affords, 
Take my Loucs-payment in theſe ayrie Words. 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
His TORI1E. 


O,how I fear'd that flegpie Tuice I ſent, 
Might yer want powet to further mine intent; 


Orrimer beinz in the Tower, and ordayn'ns a Feaſt in honour of big 

Birth-day, as be pretended, and inviting thereunto Sir Stephen Segraue, 

Conſizble of the Tower , with the reſt of the Officers belonging to the 
ſame, he gaue them a ſleepie Drinke , pronided bim by the Queene , by which 
meanes be got libertie for his Eſcape. 


I ſtole ro Thames, as though to take the Ayre, 
And a»k'd the gentle Floud as it doth glide. 


Mortimer being got out of the Tower , ſwam the Riuer of Thames , into 
Kent; whereof ſhe hauing intelligence, dowbteth of his ſirength to eſcape, by reaſon 
of bis long impriſonment, being almoſt the ſþace of three yeeres, 


Did BuUoyne once a Feſtivall prepare, 
For England, Almaine, Cicall, and Nawarre ? 

Edward Carnarnon, the firſt Prince of Wales of the Engliſh Bloud, mer- 
ried Iſabel, Daughter of Philip the Faire, at Bulloine, in the preſence of the 
Kings of Almaine, Nauarre, and Cicill, with the chiefe Nobilitie of France 
and England : which Marriage was there ſolemnized with exceeding Pompe 
and Magnificence. 


And in my place,vpon his Regall Throne, 
To ſet that Gitle-boy, wanton Gaweſton. 
Noting the effeminacie and luxurious wantonneſſe of Gaueſton , the King 
Minion ; his Behauioxr and Attire exer ſo Woman-like , to pleaſe the Eye of bs 
laſcinions Maſier. 


Thar a foule Witches Baſtard ſhould thereby. 


It was vrged by the Ducene and the Nobilitie, in the diſgrace of Pierce Gt 
ueſton, that bu Mother was conuifted of Witch-craft, and burned for the ſat, 
and that Pierce bad bewiiched the King, of 


to MorRrTIME xs, 


— — — — - - 
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And of our Princely lewels and our Dowres, 
Let vs enioy the leaſt of what is ours, 


A Complaint of the Prodigalitie of King Edward , giuing wnts Gaueſton 
the Iewels and Treaſure which was leſt him by the ancient Kings of England 
and enriching him with the goodly Mannor of Wallingford, aſigned as parcel 
of the Dawer to the Ducenes of this famous 1le, 


And match'd with the braue 1liTue of our Blood, 
Al.e the Kingdome to their c1 auand Brood, 


Edward the ſecond gue to Pierce Gaueſton in Marriage the Daughter of 
Gilbere Clare, Earle of Gloceſter, begot of the Kings ſiſter, lone of Acres, 
married to the ſaid Earle of Glaceſter, 


Albania, Gaſcoine, Cambria, Ireland, 


Albania, Scotland, /o called of Albana®t, the (econd ſonne of Brutus ; and 
Cambria, Wales, /o called of Camber the third ſonne . The foure Realmes 
and Countries brought in ſabieftion by Edward Longihankes, 


Should giue away all that his Farher wonne, 
To backe a ſtranger. 


King Edward offered his Right in France to Charles his Brother in Law, 
end bis Right in Scotland te Robert Brule, to be ayded againſt the Barons in 
the Dranch of Pierce Gaueſton. 


And did great Edward on his Death-bed giue. 


Edward Longſhankes on his Death-bed at Carlile, commanded young Ed- 
ward ba ſnne, on bis Bleſſing, not to call bache Gaueſton, which (for the miſ- 
eniding of the Princes Touth) was before baniſhed by the whole Conncell 
of the Lind. 


That after all this fearefull Maſſaker, 
The Fall ot Beauchamp, Lacie, Lancaſter, 


Thomas, Sarle of Lancaſter, Guy,Farle of Warwicke, and Henry, Earle 
of Lincolne , who had taken their Oathes before the deceaſed King at his 
Death, to withſtand his ſonne Edward, if be ſhw/d cal! Gaueſton from exile, 
being a thing which be much feared , now ſceing Edward to violate his Fatbers 
Commandement, riſe in Armes againſt the King, which was the cauſe of the Cinill 
Warre, and the ruin? of (0 many Princes, 


And gloriedI in Gaveſlons great Fall, 
That now a Spenſer ſhould ſucceed in all ? 


The two Hugh Spenſers, the Father and the Sonne, after the Death of Gaue- 
ſton, became the great Fauonrites of the King , the Sonne being created by him 
Lord Cbamberlaine, and the Father Earle of Wincheſter, 


And if they were, yet Edward doth detaine 
Homage for Pontiu, Guyne, and Aquitaine. 


Edward Longſhankes did bomage for thoſe Cities and Territories , ts 
the French King ; which Edward-the ſecond neg/efling , moued the French 


Ke" , by the ſubornation of Mortimer , to ſeixg thoſe Conntries into hi 
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By ancient Figmeres honourable Creſt, | 
Wigmore, in the Marches of Wales , Was the ancient Houſe of the Morti-' 
mers, that Noble and Couragions Family. 
When till ſo long as Barrough beares that name, 
The Oweene remembreth the great Ouerthrow giuen to the Barons by Andrew 
Herckley,Karle of Carlil,at Burrough Bridge,after the Battell at Burton. 
Torlton,that ſhould our Buſineſle direR, 


This was Adam Torlton, Biſhop of Hereford, that great Politician , who ſo 
highly fauoured the Faflion of the Durexe and Mortimer ; whoſe euill counſel 
afterward wrought the defiruttion of the King. 
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MonrrTlms Rr to Queene 
IsABEL, 


MS thy Salutes my Sorrowes doe adiourne, 
EY So backe to thee their int'reſt I returne ; 
Thou gh not in ſo great Bountie (I confeſſe) 

As thy Heroicke Princely Lines exprefle : 
For how ſhould Comfort iſſue from the Breath 
«+ Of one condemn'd,and long lod g'd vp for Death ? 
From Murthers Rage thou did(t me once repriue; 
Now in Exile,my Hopes thou do'ſt reviue : v. 
& Twice all was taken, twice thou all d'd(t vive, (© 
And thus twice dead,thou mak'ſt me twice to liue : | 
This double life of mine,your onely duc, 
You gaue to me; Ipiue it backe to you. 

Ne'r my Eſcape had I aduentur'd thus; 
As did the Skie-attempting Deparys; 
And yet to giue more ſafetie to my flight, 
Did make a Night of Day, a Day of Night : 
Nor had I backt the proud aſpiring Wall, 
Which held without my Hopes, within my Fall, 
Leauing the Cords to tell where I had gone, 
For gazers with much feare to looke vpon; 
But that thy Beautie (by a power diuine) 
Breath'd a new Life into this Spirit of mine, 
Drawne by the Sunne of thy celeſtiall Eyes, 
With ficrie Wings, which bare me through the Skies, 
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The Heau'ns did ſeeme the charge of me to take 
4 And Sea and Land befriend me tor thy ſake ; 
um | Thames Rop'd his Tide,to make me way to goe, 
* As thou hadft charg'd him that it ſhould be fo : 
The hollow murm'ring Winds their due time kept, 
As they had rock'd the World, while all things flept; 
One Billow bare me,and another draue me, : 
This ſtroue to helpe me,and that troue to ſaue me; 
The briſling Reeds mou'd with ſoft Gales, did chide me, 
fo As they would tell me,that they meant to hide me : 
&l The pale-fac'd Night beheld thy heauie cheare, 
And would not ler one little Starre appeare, 
But ouer all, her ſmoakic Mantle hur'd, 
And inthicke Vapours muffled yp the World; 
| And the ſad Ayre became ſo calme and fill, 
As it had beene obedient to my will; 
And cuery thing diſpos'd it to my Reſt, 
As onthe Seas when t'Ha!cion builds her Neſt. 
When thoſe rough Waues. which late with Furie ruſh'd, 
Shde ſmoothly on,and ſuddenly are huſh'd ; 
Nor NzyTvNE lets his Surges out ſo long, 
As Nature is in bringing forth her Yong, 
*% Ne'rletthe SyExNSERs gloric in my Chance, 
In that I liue an Exile here in Fraxce ; 
- That I from;Ergland baniſhed ſhould be, 
But E-g/and rather baniſhed from me : 
More were her want,Fraxce our great Bloud ſhould beare, 
Then England: loſſe can bero Mon TIMER, 
.- *%,My Grandfire was the firſt,fince Ax TH vm s raigne, 
. *- That the Round-Table reQtified agnine : 
To whoſe great Court at Kenelworth did come, 
The peerclefſe Knighthood of all Chriſtendome ; 
Whoſe Princely Order honour'd Exg/and more, 
- Then all the Conqueſts ſhe atchieu'd before. 
Neuer durſt Scor ſer foor on Exg/;ſh Ground, 
Nor on his Backe did Exg/iſh beare a Wound, 
Whilſt W1 6 1 © x £ flounſh'd in our Princely Hopes, 
And whilſt our Enſignes march'd with Epwa rv s Troopes: 
* Whilſt famous Low Gs nan x 5s Bones(in Fortunes ſcore) 
As ſacred Reliques to the Field were borne : 
Nor euer did the valiant Exg/i/b doubt, 
Whilf our brauc Bartcls guarded them about ; 
Nor did our Wiucs and wotull Mothers mourne 
* The E»g!jb Bloud that ſtayned B 
4 Whilſt with his Minions ſporting in his Tent, 
Whole Dayes and Nights in Banquerting were ſpent, = 
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VYntill the Scots (which vnder Safegard ſtood) 
Made lauiſh Hauocke of the Englyh Blood : 
Whoſe batt'red Helmes lay ſcaxr'red onthe Shore, 
Where they in Conquelt had beene borne before, 
A thouſand Kingdomes will we ſeeke from farre, 
As many 4/0 Nd eafly: Log Wer, 
Where the diſheuel y Sea-Nymph fings, þ 
Or well-rig d Ships ſhall ſtretch their {AF hs Wings, : 
And drag their Anchors through the ſandic Fome, | 
About the World in eu'ry Clime to rome, 
And thoſe ynchriſtned Countries call our owne, 
Where ſcarce the Name of Eng/and hath been knowne : 
And inthe dead Sea finke our Houſes Fame, 
From whoſe vaſte Depth we firſt deriu'd our Name ; 
Before foule blacke-mouth'd Infamie ſhall fing, 
That Mon TIMER ere ſtoop ynto a King. 
And we will turne ſterne-viſag'd Furie backe, 
To ſecke his Spoyle,who ſought our ytter Satke ; 
And come to Bus him in our Natiue Ile, | 
Ere he march forth to follow our Exile : | | 
And after all theſe boyſtrous ſtormie Shockes, | 
Yer will we grapple with the chaulkie Rockes, | 
Nor will we fteale like Pyrats,or like Theeues, | 
From Mountaines, Forreſts,or Sea-bord'ring Clecues ; | 
Bur fright the Ayre with Terror (when we come) 
Of the ſterne Trumper, and the bellowing Drum : 
And.in the Field aduance our plumic Crelt, 
And march vpon faire Ezg/ands flowrie Breſt. 
And Thames, which once we for our Life did ſwim, | 
Shaking our dewie Trefles on his Brim, a 
Shall beare my Nauic; vaunting in herpride, 
Falling from Tazer with the pow'rfull Tide : 
Which fertile Eſſex, and faire Kent ſhall ſee, 
Spreading her Flags along the pleaſant Lee, "= 
When on her ſtemming Poope ſhe proudly beares - ___ -- 
The famous Enfignes of the Be/gicky Pecres, , 
And for that hatcfull Sacrilegious finne, - "Sade 
Which by the Pope he ttands accurſed in, pu 2 
The Canon Text ſhall haue a common Gloſle, 7 
Receitrs in Parcels,ſhall be paid in Groſſe : We 
This DoQtine preach'd, #/ho from the Church doth takg, +. - © 
At leaſt ſhall treble Reſtitution make. - 1.1226 
For which, Rome {ends her Curſes out from farre, _ ,;- _ > 
Through the ſterne Throat of Terror-breathing Warze 3 wy 
Till toth*ynpeopled Shores ſhe brings Supplies, - : 7 +1; 
% Of thoſe induftrious Roman Colonics. FR 
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And for his Homage, by the which of old, 

Proud Epwa r D' Guyne and Aquitaine doth hold, 

* CruanLins by inmafiuve Armes a zine ſhall take, 
And ſend the Erglib Forces o'r the Lake. + 
When Evwa RD s Fortune ſtands ypon this +68 
To loſe in. Eng/and,or to forfait France ; 


* And all thoſe Townes 40 LoNGSHANKs left his Sonne, 


'Now loſt —_— 0 e fortunately wonne, 
Within 7 Dort-culliz* 'd Ports ſhall} lye- 
And from their Walls his Sieges ſhall defie : 
And by that firme and mdifelued Knot, 
Berwixt their neighb'ring French,and bord' ring Scot, 
Brvss ſhall prog da Red-ſbanks from the Sew, 
From th'Jled Orcaas, and the Ewbides, 
And to his Weſterng Hhaners giue free paſſe, 
To land the Kerye and /riſh Galiglaſſe, 
Marching from Tawrd to felling Humber Sands, 
Waſting along the Northerne Nether-Lands. 
And wanting thoſe which ſhould his Powerfultaine, 
Conlum'd with Slapghter in his Bloudic Raigne, 
Our.Warlike Sword ſhall driue him from his Throne, 
Where he ſhall lye forws to tread vpon, 
+ And thoſe great Lords,now after their Atraints, 
i onthdnlon the Ezgliſh Saints, 
And by the _ itious People thought, 
Thart by their Reliques;Miracles ate wrought : : 
And thinke that Floud much, yertue doth retaine, 
Which tooke the Bloud.of famous Bo u v x laine; ; 
Continuing the remembrance of the thing, 
Shall make the People more abhorre their King. 
Nor ſhall aSe»z& $#k (be he nie'r ſo great) © 
Poſſeſſe-gur Wigmoie; ot renowintd Seat, 
To raze the ancient;Trophis of our Race, 
With our deſerts their Monuments to grace : 
Nor ſhall he lead/our valiant Man cuzrns forth,.: . 
To make the SpEx $s#n $ famous in the North x* * 
Nor bethe Guardants of the Brinſb Pales; - -- --- 
Defending Eng/and,;and preferuin Vraer 
AtVift our x ors les ealily re 
ahi growne wa cieronghardo toberul'd; 
&« Deliberate counſell needs vs to 
© Where not (cu'n)plainnefle frees vs famkats 
By thoſe Miſhaps our.Errors that atrend, . 
Lerys our Faults ingenuouſly amend. ' +, 
Then {Deate) reprefſe all peremprovie Spleenc, 
* Be niort then Woman, ab you ate'a _ yoo 
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Smother thoſe Sparkes, which quickly elſe would burne, 
Till time produce what now it doth adiourne. 


Till when, great Queene,I leaue you (though a while) 


Liue you in nk: nor pittic my Exile, 


— — — — 
— 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


HisTORX1E. 


Of one condemn'd,and long lodg'd yp Le death.” | 


Mortimer, Lord of Wi 
bit _— with nb Bake romeo For 


publikely condemmed, for 
pon 7 dremyeam Liv 
Herod he fue rs Men xray wachwecorher 
of bis Execution wes determined ts Fane be rw prcudt 


eſcape, 
Twice all was caken, rnice thou.ll didf gius 


At what Mortimett, thi Roger Lord sf Wi ha vncl 
dren} ee eprey IND 


; forks pacfed Be King » nl indy rr 
meanes for bis eſcape. tt 


| Leigh Color brothel os 


Ladders made of Cords, proxidyd bim the purpoſe , he 
a Ter; he hes th fon wit fd fn 7 he wir 
fach a deſperate Atempt they bred ofoviſtment a the abuler 


Ne's let the Spenſers glorie | in my <p. 


The ewe Hugh S day | 
* 


woured of the King, 
29d tarhulens Sport conld neuer Wale 

My Grandfire was the firſt fiace 4rthirs raigne, 

That the Round Table reQibed 2egaine, | 
Reger Mortimer, called tht (great Laxd Moraes, Grate 1 hs - 
yy bis ma firmed he Br f Mae, rd wn the li 

_ 
Ce Thee ff xive drtbary To god the | 


itn of ſcene chit fo int Cetcndome "1 


Whileft famous Longſhonks Bones (i Faqmadesſeorne.) 
H_ willed at bis Death, thi Bis Badie ſhould be ol, 
mo neo ro ER 
begs fend ph Ry: Cont bog & Mn oſs 
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The Engliſh Bloud that ſtayned Banechsburnxe. 


I eat Yojey Edward the fecand made againſt the Scors, at the Baticll 
Wes od ) ag ogrnd Angry prong: there was 
is the E Campe ſuch Banqueting and Exceſſe Rio: and Miſorder, 
by Scors A” im the meane time laboured for Aduantage ) pane to the 
Engliſh 4 great Ouerthrow, 


ny . And in the Dead-Sea Gaks our Houſes Fawe: 
From whoſe, &c, 


Mortimer, ſocalleil of Mare Mortuum, axd in French, Mortimer, in Eng» ' 
Iſh, the Dead-Sca, which is ſaid 18 be where Sodome and Gomortba ence were, 
before they were deſtroyed with fire from Heauen, 


And for that hatefull ſacrilegious finne, 
Which by the Pope he ſtands accurſed in. 


Gauftcllinus and Lucas, twpiCardinals, ſent into England from Pope Cle- 
ment, ts appeaſe the ancient Hate betweene the King and Thomas Earle of 
Lancaſter ; to whoſe Embaſſie the King ſeemed to yeeld, but after their depar» 
tare be went backe ſrom bus Promiſes, ſor the which he was accarſed at Rome. 


Of thoſe induſtrious Komen Colonies. 


4 Colonie is a ſort or Tumiber of People, that come to inhabite a Place before 
not inbabited ; whereby be ſeemes bebe to propheſie of the ſubuerſion of the Land, 
-; "rage ioming with the Power of other Princes againft Edward, for the breach 

s Promiſe. 


Charles by inuafiue Armes againe ſhall rake. , . 


Charles the French , moned by the Wrong done nts ba Siſter, ſerxeth 
the Prounces which belonged to the Kg of England into bis bands, flirred the 
ratber thereto by Mortimer, who ſollicted her cauſe in France, as # expreſſed 
before in the orber Epiſile, in the Gloſſe vpon this Point. 
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And thoſe great Lords now after their Attainrs, 
| Canonized among the Engliſh Saiiits, 
7% After the death of Thomas Earle of Lancaſter at Pomfrer, the People imagi- 
> great Miracles to be done by bis Reliques ;, as they did of the Body of Buhuge, 
of Hereford, ſlaine at Burrough Bridge. 
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EDWARD THE BLACK 
PRIMCE TO CEICH 
Counteſle of Saluburit, 


_—Y ——_— 
© as 


TrE AKXGVMENT. | 


Count SALSBVRY,4 grate and prudent Lord, 
Diſparch'd for France ,was ſcarſely gone aboord, 
But the Scots hearing that be was away, 
Beſieg'd the Caſtle where bis Ladie lay. 
EvwarÞ the Blacks Prince, with an Armie ſent 
T*remone the Foe, beholding from his Tent 

Her walking on the Battlement aboue, 

With the faire Counteſſe ſtrangely falls in loue. 
Her Noble Hushand not long after dy'd ; 
When he ,who thought he ſhould not be deny'd, 
Gprrts her by Letters,and thus writeth to her ; 
She in her Anſwer chechs him ſo to woo her. 


SE cciue theſe Papers from thy wofull Lord, (Ror'd, 
GB With farre more Woes then they with Words are 
| &NX0 Which if thine Eye for raſhneſſe doe reproue, 
V3 They le ſay they came from that imperious Loue, 
In eu'ry Line well may'ſt thou vndertitand, 
Which Loue hath fign'd and ſealed with his Hand ; 
And where to farther proceſle He teferres, 
In Blots ſer downe to thee for CharaQters, 
This cannot bluſh, alchough you doe refuſe it, 
Nor will reply,how-cuer you ſhall vſe it ; 
All's one to this, though you ſhould bid Deſpaire, 
This till entreats you, this till ſpcakes you faire. 
Haſt thou a liuing Soule, a bumane Scnlc, 
To like,diflike,proue,ordet,and diſpence ? 
The depth of Reaſon, ſoundly to aduiſc, 
To loue things good, things hurtfull to deſpiſe ? 
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The rouch of Iudgement, which ſhould all things proue, 
Haſt thou all this, - not allow'ſt my Louc ? 
Sound moues a Sound, Voyce doth beget a Voyce, 
' One Eccho makes another toreioyce ; 
One well.tun'd String ſet ttnely to the like, 
Strucke neere at hand, doth make another ſtrike. 
How comes it then,that our AﬀeRtions iarre ? 
What Oppoſition doth beget this Warre ? 
I know,that Nature frankely ro thee gaue 
That mcaſure of her Bountie that I haue ; 
And as to me,ſhe likewiſe to thee lent, 
For eu'ry Senſe a ſcucrall Inftrument : 
But cu'ry one, becauſe it is thine owne, 
Doth prize it ſelfe,ynto it ſelfe alone. 
Thy daintie Hand, whenir it ſelfe doth touch, 
That feeling tells it, that there is none ſuch: 
When in thy Glaſſe thine Eye it ſelfe doth ſee, 
That thinkes there's none like to it ſelfe can bee ; 
And eu'ry one doth judge it ſelfe diuine, 
Becauſe that thou do'ſt challenge it for thine : 
And each itſelfe Narc1s s v $s-like doth ſmother, 
Louing it ſelfe,nor cares for any other, 
Fie,be not burn'd thus in thine owne defire, 
Tis needleſſe,Beautie ſhould it ſelfe admire : 
* The Sunne, by which all Creatures light'ned be, 
. & And ſeeth all, it ſelfe yet cannot ice; 
« And his owne brightneſſe his owne foile is made, 
« Andisto vs the cauſe of his owne ſhade. 
When firſt thy Beautie by mine Eye was provu'd, 
It ſaw not then ſo much to be belou'd ; 
But when it came a perfet view totake, 
Each Looke of one,doth many Beauries make : 
In little Circlets firſt jt doth ariſc, 
Then ſomewhat larger ſeeming in mine Eyes; 
And in this gyring Compaſle as it goes, 
So more and more the ſame in Greatnefſe growes ; 
And as it yet at libertie is let, 
The Motion (till doth other Formes begert ; oe, 
Vutill at length, looke any way I could, ; o 77 
Nothing there was but Beautic to behold. J 
Art thou offcnded,that thou att belou'd ? 
Remoue the cauſe, th'effe& is ſoone remou'd; 
Indent with Beautie how farre to extend, 
Set downe Deſire a Limit where to'cnd ; 
Then charme thine Eyes,that theyno more may wound, 
And limit Loue to keepe within a Bound. 
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If thou doe this, nay then thou ſhalt doe more, 
And bring to paſſe what neuer was before ; 
Make Anguiſh ſportiue, crauing all Delight, 
Mirth folemne,ſullen, and inclin'd to/Night, 
Ambition lowly, Euuie ſpeaking well, 
Loue,his Relief for Niggardize to (ell. 


( 
f 
\ 
Our Warlike Fathers did theſe Forts deuile, . 
As ſureſt Holds againſt our Enemies, F 
Places wherein your Sex might ſafelyeſt re(t. 7 
«© Feare ſoone is ſettled in'a Womans Brett ; 7 
Thy Breſt is of another temper farre, Y 
And then thy Caſtle fitter for the Warre , I 
Thou do'ſt not ſafely in thy Caltle reſt, | y 
Thy Caſtle ſhould be ſafer in thy Brett: 7 
Thar keepes out Foes, but doth thy Friends in cloſe, L 
But thy Breſt keepes out both thy Friends and Foes + A 
That may be batter'd, or be vndermin'd, V 
Or by ſtraight Giege, for want of fuccourpin'd; 
But thy Heart is invincible to all, T 
And more obdurare then thy Caſtle Wall. 7 
Of all the ſhapes that euer Io vs did proue, = 
Wherewith he vs'd to entertaine his Loue, | | y 
That likes me beſt, when in a golden Showre, Ar 
He rain'd himſelfe on Dan az in her Towre ; Th 
Nor did I everenuie his Command, S. —_— 
In that he beares the Thunder in his Hand : T 
But in that ſhowrie ſhape I cannot bee, Ha 


And as he came to her, I come to thee, | h 
| Thy Tower with Foes is not begirt abvur, nl 
If rhou within,they are befieg d withour ; | Ste 
One Haire of thine, more vigour doth retaine, Th 
To bind thy Foc,then any yron Chayne : Ha 
Who might be gyu'd in ſuch a golden String, h Oo 
Would not be captiue,though'he were a King, s Bas 

Hadi(t thou all 7»aiz heap d vp inthy Fort, Fo! 
And thou thy ſelfe befieged in hs ſort, Bas 


Get thou bur out, where they can thee eſpic, 

They'le follow thee,and ler the Treaſure lie. 

I cannot thinke what force thy Tower ſhould win, 

If thou thy ſelfe do'ſt guard the ſame within ; 

Thine Eye retaines Artillerie at will, 

To kill who-cuer thou defir't ro kill; 

For that alone more deepely wounds Mens Hearts, 

Then they can thee,though with a thouſand Darrs z ; 
For there intrenched, little Cy » 1 Þ lyes, | 
And from thoſe Turrets all rhe World dehes : 
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#* And when thou ler'lt downe that tranſparent Lid 
Of Entrance,there an Armie doth forbid. 
And as for Famine,thou need'ſt never feare ; 
Who thinks of Want,when thou art preſent there 
Thy onely fight purs Spirit into the Blood, » 
And comforts Life, wichout the taſte of Food. 
And as thy Souldiers keepe their Warch and Ward, 
Thy Chaſtitie thy inward Breſt doth.guard : 
Thy modelt Pulſe ſerues as-a Larum Bell, 
Which watched by ſome wakefull Sentinell, 
Is flirring ill with-cuery little Feare, 
Warning,jf any Euemie þe neare, |, 
Thy vertuous Thoughts;when all the others reſt, 
Like carefull Skowts paſſe and downe thy Breſt, 
And ſtill they Round ahaut that place doe keepe, 
Whilſt all the bleſſed Garriſon doe ſleepe. 
But yet I feare,if that the truth yer told, 
That thou haſt rob'd,and fly'R into this Hold : 
I Pug as much,and.didt{t this Fort deuiſe, 
That thou in ſafetic here might'ſt ryrannize, | 
Yes,thou haſt rob'd the Heauen and Earth of all, 
And they againſt thy lawleſſe Theft doe call, _. 
Thine Eyes, with mine that wage cominuall Warres, 
Borrow their brightneſſe of the twincklingStarres:: 
Thy Lips, from ming that in thy Magke be pent, 1 , 
Haue filch'd the Bluſhing from the Orient : X 
Thy Cheeke, for which. mine all this Penance proves, 
Steales the pure whiteneſſe both, from Swans andNauc 3: 
Thy Breath, for which,mine ill in Sighes conſumes, 
Hath rob'd all Flowers, all Odours, and Perfumes. 
O _— Loue! bring hither all chy Power, 
And fetch this heauenly Theefe out, of her Tower ; 
For if ſhe may be ſuffred-in this ſort, ; 
Heauens ſore will ſoone be hoarded in this Fort, 
Whea I arriu'd before that State of Loue, 
And ſaw thee on that Battlement aboue, 
I thought there was no other Heauen bur there, 
And thou a Angell didR from thence appeare : 
But when my Reaſon did reprouc mine Eye, 
That thou were ſubic& to Mprtdlivie, 1:51 13151 
I then excus'd what erſt the Scor had done; 
No maruell my he would the Fort hate wonne, 
Perceiuing well,thoſe enuious Walls dld hide 
More —_ then w#s in all the e104 a y9#t7 * 
iſt thyiFoc,l cage ro lend thee ayd,,. . 
bs 3o.zhec, my ſelfe I haue berray' d 
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He is befieg d,the Siege that came to rayſe, 

There's no Aſſault that not my Breſt affayes, 

* Loue growne extreme,doth find vnlawfull Shifts, 

*© The Gods take ſhapes, arid doe allure with Gifts ; 

* Commanding Io v x,that by great Styx doth ſweare, 

© Forſworue in loue ,with Louers Oathes doth beare ; 

* Louc caulcleſſe fill, doth aggrauatt his'cauſe, 

© Iris his Law,to violate all Lawes; 

« His Reaſon is, in onely wanting Reaſon, 

« And were vntrue,not deepely rouch'd with Treaſon; 

« Vnlawfull Meanes,doth make his lawfull Gaine, 

* He ſpeakes moſt true, when he the moft'doth faine. 

Pardon the Faults that hauteſcap'd by Mee, "pe 

Againſt faire Vertue,Chaſtitie, and 2 

* If Gods can their owne Excelletice excell, 

« Iris in pardoning Motrals,that rebel; 

When all thy Trials are enroI'd by Fatrie; 

And all thy Sex madeplorious by thy Naine, 000.14 08 

Then I a Captiue ſhall be br6n thereby, ? SU 144k 

Tadorne the Triumph of thy Chaſtirie.” - 1 £4Y 
I ſue not now thy Paramourts bee, ' +1471 3051408 

But as a Husband to be link'dto thee : 78861 lr 

I am Eglands Heire,I thinke thou wilt confeſſe; - *7*+ 25/%Þ 

Wert thou aPrinee,ThopeT am no leſſe; ' 1: 07.08 

But that thy Birth'doth niake thy Stockediuine, -,1 1 0-10 

Elſe durlt I boaſt my Blok as'good as thitie : 

Diſdaine me not, nor rake my ouc in ſcorne, | 

Whoſe Brow @ Crowne hereafter may-adorne. 212 074% 

But what I amt, T call mineowne no more,' © 

Take what thou wilt, and what thou wilt;reſtore; 

Onely I craue,what e'r I did intend, wal 

In faithfull Loue all happily may end. © % 

Farewell,ſweet Lady, 4p well may'& thou fare, 74 

To equall Ioy with meaſure of my Care; + 

Thy Vertues more then mottall Tongue can tell ; 

A thouſand-thouſand times farewell farewell. 
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| Receiuetheſe Papers from thy wofull Lord. __ 
Andello, by whom this Wiftrie was made fumauk, being as 1rafiin, | 
Bored fig nn noel 


. SSD 


A 
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Conceit: in he manner as the Gie- 


circumflance, then ro ſorgoe the grace of their 
gians ; of whom the Satyriſt, 
| Er quicquid Grzcia mendax 
Audet in Hiſtoria. 


Thinking it to be a greater Trial, that « Counteſſe ſhould be ſued vnto by a 
King, »ben by the fone of a Kine ; and conſequently, that the bonour of her Cha- 
ſlitie ſhould be the more, bath cauſed ut to be generally taken (0 : but «s by Poly- 
dore, Fabian, and Froifard appeares, the contrarie is true, Tet may Bandcllo 
he very well excuſed, ad being a flranger, whoſe errars in the truth of our Hiſtoric, 
we not ſo materiat!, that they ſhould need an Innefliue , left bis Wit ſhould be 
defrauded of any part of bis due, which were not leſſe, were every part a Fiftion. 
Howbeit, leſt a common error (hould prevaile againſt a truth, theſe Kpifiles are con- 
etiued im thoſe Perſons, who were indeed the Atiors : To mit, Edward, 
the Blacke Prince, not /o much of bus Complexion, as of the diſmall Battels which 
he fought in France, (in like Senſe as we may ſay, A blacke Day , for ſome 
Tregicall cuent, though the Sunne ſhine nexer (6 bright therein.) 4ud Alice the 
Counteſſe of Salisburie, whd,as it is certaine, was belaned of Prince Edward, ſo 
it i« 48 certaine, that many Points now currant is the rectiuved Storie, can wener 
hold together with luhelybood of ſuch inforcement, bad it not beene ſhaded vader 
tbe Tit'e of a King. 


And wherr thou ler'ſt downe that tranſparent Lid. 


Not that the Lid is tranſparent ; for no part of the Shin is tranſparent : but for 
the Gemme which that Cloſure is ſaid to containe, is tranſparent : for other= 
iſe, hew could the Mind waderſiand by the Eye ? Should not the Images 
the ſame , and repleniſh the Stage of the Phantafie ? But this belongs to- 
Dpticks. The Larines call che Eye-iid Cilium (1 will not ſay of Celando) 
the 8ye-brow Supercilium, and the Haire on the Zye-lids Palpebra, perhaps 
>d Palpirer, all whicb bave their diflintt and neceſſarie vſes. 
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AL1cet Counteſle of Salubarie 
to the Blacke Prince. 


S one that fayne would graunt,yet fayne deny, 
'Twixt Hope and Feare 1 doubttully reply, 


A Womans Weakeneſle, left I ſhould diſcouer, 
Anſwering a Prince,and writing to a Louer: 
And ſome ſay, Loue with Reaſon doth diſpence, 
And wreſts ourplaine words to another ſenſe. 
Thinke you not then,poore Women had'not need 
Be well aduigd,to write what Men ſhould read ; 
When being ſilent, but tro moue awry, wm 
Doth often —_ vs into obloquic? 
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« Whillt in our Hearts our ſecret Thoughts abide, 
«© Th'inucnom'd Tongue of Slander yer is ty'd; 
<«« But if once Hoke, deliuer'd vp to Fame, 
& Jn her Report that often is too blame. 
About to write, but newly entringin, 
Me thinkes I cnd,ere I can well begin : 
Wheu I would end, then ſomething makes me ſtay, 
For then me thinkes I ſhould haue more to ſay, 
And ſome one thing remayneth in my Breſt, 
For want of Words that cannot be expreſt : 
What I would ſay, as ſaid to thee, I faine, 
Then in thy Perſon I reply againe ; 
And in thy Cauſe vrge allthat may effe&, 
Then, what againe mine Honour mult reſpe&, 
O Lord! what ſundry Paſhons doe Irry, 
To ſet that right, which is ſo much awry? 
Being a Prince, I blame you not to proue, 
The greater reaſon to obtaine your Loue. 
That Greatnefle which doth Gi yo denyall, 
The onely Teſt that doth allow my tryall ; 
EpwaR D ſo great,the greater were his fall, 
And my Offence in this were capitall. 
* To Menis graunted priuiledge to tempt, 
© But inthat Chaner Women be exempt 2 
*© Men win ysnot,except we giue conſent, 
* Apainſt our ſelues vnleſſe that we be bent. 
* Who doth impute it as a Fault ro you? 
*© Youproue not falſe, except we be yntrue ; 
* It is your Vertue, being Men,to trie, 
« Anditis ours,by Vertwue todenie. 
* YourFault it ſelfe ſerues for the Faults excuſe, 
« And makes it ours,though yours be the abuſe. 
<«« Beautie a Beggar, fic it is too bad, 
« When in it Fj ſuſficiencie is had ; 
« Not made a Lure,t'intice the wand'ring Eye, 
«« But an Attyre,t'adorne our Modeſtic; 
<« Tf Modeſtie and Women once doe ſeuer, 
«© We may bid farewell to our Fame for cuer. 
Let Ioun and Henar, Epwarvs inſtance be, 
MaTiLlDaAandfaireRosamonp forme; 
Alike both woo'd,alike ſu'd to be wonne, 
Th'one by the Father,th'other by the Sonne : 
HENRY obtayning,did our Weakeneſſe wound, 
And layes the fault on wantonRosamonp; 
MAT11D 4 chaſte, in life and death all one, 
By her denyall layes the fault on Ton n : 
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« By theſc,we proue Men acceſſarie Kill, 

« But Women onely Principals of 111, 

« What Prayle is ours, but what our Vertues oet? 
« If they be lent, ſo much we be in debt; 
«« Whiltt our owne Honors we ourlclues defend, 

*« All force too weake, what ever Men pretend : 

&* If all the World elſe ſhould ſuborne our fame, 
«« 'Tis we our ſelues that ouerthrow the ſame ; 

*« And howſoe'r, although by torce you winne, 

« Yet on our Weakeneſſe {till returnes the finne. - 

: A vertuous Prince, who doth not EDwa r »Þ call ? 

And ſhall I then be guiltic of your Fall ? 
Now God forbid ; yet rather let me die, 
Then ſuch a Sinne vpon my Soulc ſhould lie, 
Where is great Eywa RD? Whither is he led, 
At whoſe victorious Name whole Armies fled? 
Is that braue Spirit,that conquer'd ſo in Fraxce, 
Thus ouercome,and vanquiſh'd with a Glance ? 
Is that great Heart,that did aſpire ſo hie, 
So ſoone tranſ-pierced with a Womans Eye ? 
He that a King at Poifters Bartell tooke, 
Himſelfe led captiue with a wanton Looke ? 
$ Twice as a Bride to Church I haue beene led, 
Twice haue two Lords enioy'd my Bridall Bed : 
How can that Beautic yet be vndeſtroy'd, 
Thar yeeres haue waſted,and two Men enioy'd ? 
Or ſhould be thought fit for a Princes ſtore, 
Of which,two Subic&s were poſſeſt before ? 

Let Spaine, let France,or Scotland fo preferre 
Their Infant Queenes, for Eng/ands Dowager ; 
That Bloud ſhould be much more then halte diuine, 
That ſhould be equall eu'ry way with thine : 

Yer Princely E vw a »,though I thus reproue you, 
As mine owne life,{o dearely = I loue you. 

My noble Husband, which ſo loucd you, 

That gentle Lord,that reuerend MovnTAGvVE, 
Ne'r Mothers voyce did pleaſe her Babe fo well, 

As his did mine,of you to heare him tell ; 

I haue made ſhort the Houres,that Time made long, 
And chayn'd mine Eares to his moſt aw . Tongue : 
My Lips haue waited on your Prayſes worth, 

And inatchrt his words,ere he could get them forth - 
When he had ſpoke, and ſomething by the way 

Hath broke off that he was about to {on : 


I kept in mind where from his Tale he fell, 
Calling on him the reſidue to tell. 
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Oft he would fay,How ſweet a Prince is hee ! 
When I haue prays'd him but for prayſing thee ; 
And to proceed,I would intreat and woo, 

And yet to caſe him, helpe to prayſe thee roo, 

And mult ſhe now exclayme againſt the wrong 
Offred by him, whom ſhe hath low'd ſo long? 
Nay,I will tell, and I durit almoſt ſweare, 

EDwaR Þ will bluſh, when he his Fault ſhall heare, 
Iudge now,that Time doth Youths defire afſwage, 
And Reaſon mildly quench the fire of Rage ; 

By vpright Iultice let my cauſe be try'd, 

And be thou Iudge, it I not 1uſtly chide. 

$% That not my Fathers graue and reucrend yeeres, 
When on his Knee he beg'd me with his Teares, 

By no perſwafions poſſibly could winne, 

To free himſelfe, from prompting me to ſinne; 

The Woe for me my Mother did abide, 

Whoſe ſure (but you) there's none could haue deny'd, 
Your luſtfull Rage,your Tyrannic could ſtay, 

Mine Honours Ruine further to delay. 

Haue I not lou'd you ? let the Truth be ſhowne, 
That (till preſeru'd your Honour with mine owne, 
Had your fond Will your toule Deſires preuail'd, 
When you by them my Chaſtitic affail'd ; 

(Though this no way could haue excus'd my Faulr, 
© True Vertue neuer ycelded to Aſſault:) 

Beſides the Ill of you that had beene ſaid, 
My Parents finne had to your charge beene laid; 

$ And I haue gain'd my Libertie with ſhame, 

To ſaue my Life, made ſhipwracke of my Name, 

Did Roxboronoh once vaylc her tow'ring Fanes 
To thy braue Enfignes,on the Northerne Plaines ? 
And to thy Trumpets, ſounding from thy Tent, 
Mine oft againe thee heartie Welcome ſent, 

And did receiue thee as my Soueraigne Liege, 
Comming to ayd me, thus me to befiege, 

To rayſe a Foe,that but for Treaſure came, 
To plant a Foe,to take my honeft Name ; 
Vnder pretence to haue remou'd the Scor, 


And would'ſt haue wonne more then he could haue gor; 


That did ingirt me, Yeadie (till ro flie, 
But thou layd't Bart'ric to my Chaltitie ; 
O Modcſtie,didſt thou me not reſtraine, 
How could I chide you in this angrie vaine! 
A Princes Name (Heau'n knowes) 1 doe not craue, 
To haue thoſe Honours E v wa R Þ $ Spoule ſhould haue, 


Nor 
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Nor by Ambitions Lures will I be brought, 

In my chaſte Breſt ro harbour ſuch a Thought, 
As to be worthic to be made a Bride, 

A Piece vnhit for Princely EnpwarD s fide; 

Of all,che moſt vaworthie of that grace, 

To wait on her that ſhould inioy that place. 

Bur if chat Loue,Prince Epwa x Þ doth require, 
Equall his Vertues,and my chaſte deſire ; 

If it be ſuch as we may iultly yaunt, 

A Prince may ſue for,and a Lady graunt ; 

If it be ſuch as may ſuppreſſe my Wrong, 

That from your vaine vnbridled Youth|, ath ſprong ; 
Thar Faith I ſend, which I from you receciue : 

& The reſt ynto your Princely Thoughts I leaue, 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


HisTORIE. 


Twice 2s a Bride I hanc to Church beene led. 


He two Huchends of which ſhe makes mention , obiefling Bigamie againſt 

ber ſelfe , as being therefore not meet to be married with a Batcheley- 

P; nce, weve Sir | homas Holland, Knight, and Sir William Mounca- 
gue, oftcrward made Earle of Salisburic, 


Thar not my Fathers graue and reuerend yeeres- 


A thing incredible , that any Prince ſnewld be ſo wniuſt, to wſe the Fathers 
meanes for the corruption of the Daughters Chaſlitie, though ſo the Hiſterie 
importeth , ber Father being ſo honourable, and « Man of. ſo Sngular deſert : 
though Polydore would bave her thought to be Tane , the Daughter to Ed- 
mund, Earle of Kent, wncle to Edvwarl the third, beheaded in the Protefler- 
ſp of Mortimer, that dangerous Aſpirer. 


And I hauc gain'd wy Libertie with ſhame. 


Roxborough i 4 Caſile iz the North, miſ-termed by Bandello, Salisburic 
Caſtle , becauſe the King had 2iven it to the Earle of Salisburic : in which, 
ber Lord being abſent , the Counteſſe by the Scots was beſieged ; who, by the 
comming of the Engliſh Armie, were remoued. Here firſt the Prince [aw her, 
whoſe Libertie bad beene gained by ber (hame, had ſhe beene drawne by diſhoneſt 
Loue to ſatufie bis Appetite : but by her moſt prayſe-worthie (onflancie , ſhee 
conueried that bumour in bun ts an Howeurable purpoſe, and obtained the true 
reward of her admired Vertues, 


The 
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The reſt vnto your Princely Thoughts I leaue, 


Left any thing be left oitt which were worth the Relation, it ſhall not be im 
pertinent, ts annex the Opinions that are vitered concerning ber, whoſe Name is 
ſaid to bave beene Elips : but that bring veiefied, as « Name vninowse a- 
mong vs, Froiſard is rather beleened, who calleth ber Alice. Polydare con- 
trariwiſe, as before is declared, names ber lane , who by Prince Edward bad 
Iſſue , Edward dying young,and Richard the Second, King of England, though 
( as bee ſayth) ſhee was divorced aftermards , becauſe within the degrees of 
Conſanguinitie , probibiting to marrie : The truth whereof , 1 omit to dif- 
exſſe. Her Husband, the Lord Meountague, being ſent over inte Flanders by 
King Edward , was taken Priſoner by the French ; and not returning , 
left bis Counteſſe a Widdew : in whoſt Bed, ſucceeded Prince Edward ; 
to whoſe laft and lawful! Requeſt , the reiojcefull Ladie ſends this lowing 
Auſwere. 
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QVEENE FSAUBEL. 
TO RICHARD THE 
SECOND. 


Tart ARGVMENT. 


RicnaArp the Second wrong filly depos'd 

By Hitnkry Dake of HEE Cl Tels 

In Pomfret Caſtle; Is a BEL the Queene, 

To the neglefted King, who haning ſcene 

Hes diſ-inmveſting,and diſaſtrous Chance, 

To CHARLES her Father ſbip'd againe for France, 
(Where,for her Husband griew'd and diſcontent) 
Thence this Epiitle to King Ricuand ſent; 

By which,whes he her Sorrow doth deſcry, 

He to the ſame 4s ſadly doth reply. 


S doth the yeerely Augure of the Spring, 

In depth of Woe, thus I my Sorrow fing ; 

My Tunes with Sighes yet cuer mixt among, 

A dolefull Burthen to a heauie Song : 

Words ifſue forth,to find my Griefe ſome way, 

Teares ouertake them,and doe bid them ſtay ; 

Thus whilſt one ſtriues to keepe the other backe, 

Both once too forward,ſoone are both too ſlacke. 
If Fatall Powfret hath in former time 

Nouriſh'd the Griefe of that ynnaturall Clime, 

Thither I ſend my Sorrowes to be fed ; 

Then whete firſt borne, where fitter to be bred ? 

They ynto Fraxce be Aliens,and yoknowne, 

Enoland from her doth challenge theſe her owne, 

They ſay, all Miſchicfe c from the North; 

It is too true, my Fall doth ſet it forth : 

But why ſhould I thus limit Griefe a place, 

When all the World is fill'd with our Diſgrace ? 


And 
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And we in bonds thus ſtriving to containe ix, 
The more refilts,the more we doe reſtraine ir. 

4 Oh,how euen yet I hate theſe wretched Eyes, 
And in my Glafſe oft call them faithleffe Spyes ! 
(Prepar'd forR1 c n ar ») that vnwares did looke 
Moeminns co wr HenmayY BvLLENBROOKE; 
Bur that exceſle of Ioy my Senſe bereau'd _ 


' So much, my Sight had neuer beene decciu'd. 


Oh, how mbkato my lou'd Lotd was hee, | 

Whom rafhly I (fweer Rt c x AR v)tooke for thee ! 

I might = - & T4 be Cowſers {clte did lacke 

Thar Princely Rider, to beſtrid his Backe; 

He that fince Nature her great Worke began, 

She onely made the Mirrour of a Man, 

That when ſhe meam to forme fome marchleſſe Lim, 

Still for a Patterne tooke ſome part of him; 

And icalous of her Cunnirig, brake the Mould, 

When ſhe in him had done the bett ſhe could. 
Oh, ler that Day be guilue of all ſine, 


That is to come, or heretofore hath beene, 


* Wherein grexaNomxFoLrx's forward Courſe was {tay'd, 


To proue the Treaſons heto Hans orp layd, 
When (with fterne Furie) both theſe Dukes entag'd, 
Their Warlike Gloues at Conentrie engag'd, 

When firſt thou didft repeale thy former Grane, 
SeaF'd to braue Mows & ay as thy Combatrrant: 
From his ynnumbred Houres ler Time diuide ic, 

Leſt in his Minutes he ſhould hap to hide.it ; 

Yet on his Brow cotitinually to beare it, |. 

That when it comes, all other Houtes yay feare it; 
And all il-boding Planets, by conſent, 

In it may hold their dreadfull Parlament : 

Be it in Heau'ns Decrees enrolled thus, 
Blacke,diſmall, fatall,inaufpitious, 

Proud HanFr © RD then,in height of all his pride, 
Vnder great Mow BRAY's S, 7 Hand had di'de, 
And neuer had from Baniſhment retir'd ; 

The fatall Brand wherewith our Troy was fir'd. 

& Oh,why did Cyax Lt s relicuec his needie ſtate ! 
A Vagabond and ftraggling Runnagate ? 

And in his Court, with grace did entertaine 

That vagrant Exile, that vile bloudie Cain; 

Who with a thoufand Mothers Curſes went, 

Mark'd with the Brand of ten yceres Baniſhmenr. 

# When thou to /rel/and took'(t thy laſt Fareycll, 

Millions of Knees vpon the Pauements fell, 


T! 


RiCHARD the Second. I53 


And eu'ry where th'applauding Ecchoes ring 

The ioyfull ſhowts that did ſalute a King, 

Thy parting hence,the Pompe that did adorne, 

Was yaniſh'd quite when as thou didſt returne? 

Who to my Lord one Looke youchſafd to lend ? 

Then, all roo few on HaxF oxrD to attend. 

* Princes (like Sunnes) be euermore in fight, 

« All ſce the Clouds, betwixt them and their Light : 

* Yet they which lighten all downe from their Skies, 

« See not the Clouds offending others Eyes, 

© And deeme,their Noone-tide is defir'd of all, 

« When all expe cleere Changes by their Fall. , 
What colour ſeemes to ſhaddow Har romps clayme, 

When Law and Right his Fathers Hopes doe mayme ? 

% Affirm'd by Church-men (which ſhould beare no Hate) 

That To un of Gawnt was illegitimate ; 

Whom his reputed Mothers Tongue did ſpot, 

By a baſe Flemmiſh Boore to be begot ; 

Whom EpwaR » $ Eaglets mortally did ſhun, 

Daring with thetn to gaze againſt the Sunne : 

Where lawfull Right and Conqueſt doth allow 

A triple Crowne on R1c nar » s Princely Brow; 

Three Ki agly Lyons beares his Bloudie Field, 

% No Baſtards Marke doth blot his conqu'ring Shield : 

Neuer durſt he attempt our hapleſſe Shore, 

Nor ſet his foot on fatall Rawenſpore ; . 

Nor durſt his ſlugging Hulks approach the Strand, 

. Nor ftoope a Top as fignall to the land, 

Had not the Pt & c y x s promis'd aydeto bring, 

Againſt their oath ynto their lawfull King, 

% Againlt their Faith vnto our Crownes true Heire, 

Their valiant Kinſman Epwuvnd MORTIMER, 
When I to England came, a World of eyes, 

Like Starres attended on my faire ariſe, 

Which now (alas) like angry Planets frowne, 

And are all ſet, before my going downe ; 

The ſmooth-fac'd Ayre did on my comming ſmile, 

But I with Stormes am driuen to exile : 

Bur BvLLENBROOX® deuis'd we thus ſhould part, 

Fearing two Sorrowes ſhould poſleſſe one Heart, 

To adde to our afflition,to denie 

That one poore Comfort, left our Miſerie. 

He had before diuorc'd thy Crowne and thee, 

Which might ſuffice, and not to Widdow mee ; 

But ſo to proue the vtmol? of his hate, 

To part vs in this miſerable Rate, 


&+ Oh 


OCD  ———_——_— 


— >——O— 


Oueene ISABEL t0 


CU I ES TR 


OO — —— — 
— — — — 


% Oh,would Av tx LE had ſunke,when he berray'd 

The Plot, which once that noble Abbor layd; 

When he infring'd the Oath which he firlt tooke, 

For thy Reuenge on periur'd BvLLENBROOKE: 

And beene the ranſome of our Friends deare Blood, 
Vatimely loſt, and for the Earth too good ; 

And we vntimely doe bewayle their ſtate, 

They gone $00 ſoone, and/we remaine to0 late, 

And though with Teares I from my Lord depart, 
This Curſe on Har rg» fall,to cafe my Heart : 
It the foule breach of a chaſte Nupriall Bed 
* May bring a Curſe,my Curſe light on his Head ; 

If Murthers guilt with Bloud may decpely ftaine, 

& GrEtnt,ScrRooOPE,&BvSHy dychis fault in graine; 
If Periurie may Heauens pure Gates debarre, 

4% Damn'd be the Oath he made at Doncaſter ; 

It the depoſing of a lawfull King, 

Thy Curſe condemne him,if uo other thing ; 

If theſe dis-10yn'd, for Vengeance cannot call, 

Let them vnited j{trongly curſe him all, 

And forthe Pex c YE s,Heau'n may heare my Prayre, 
ThatBvLLENBROOK,nowplacdinRicnarys Chayre, 
Such cauſe of Woe totheir proud Wiues may be, 

As thoſe rebellious Lords haue beene rome. 

And that coy Dame, which now controlleth all, 

And in her Pompe triumpheth in my Fall, 

For her great Lord may water her fad Eyne 

Wirh as ſalt Teares, as I hauc done for mine, 

& And mourne for Hexry HoTsPv x herdeare Sonne, 
As I for my deare MoRT1MER haue done ; 

And as I am, ſo ſuccourleſle be lent, 

Laſtly, to taſte perpetuall Baniſhment, 

Then loſe thy Care,when firſt thy Crowne was lolt, 

Sell it ſo dearely, for it dearely colt : 

And fith it did of Libertie depriue thee, 

Burying thy Hope, let nothing elſe out-liuc thee. 

Bur hard (God knowes) with Sorrow doth it goe, 

When Woe becomes a comforter to Woe : _ 

Yeemuch (me thinkes) of Comfort I could ſay, 

It from my Heart ſome Feares were rid away; 

Something there is,that danger{lill doth ſhow, 

Bur what ir is,that Heauen alone doth know : 

*© Griefeto it ſelfe moſt dreadfull doth appeare, | 
*© And ncueryet was Sorrow youd of feare ; , 

Bur yet in Death doth Sorrow hope the beſt, 
And R1icnaRvd, thus I wiſh thee happie Reft. 
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His TORIE. 


If fatall Powfret hath in former time. 


Omfret Caftle , ener « fatall place to the Princes of England , and moſt 
ominous to the Bloud of Plantaginer. 


Oh, how euen yer | hare theſe wretched Eyes, a 


And in my Glafle, &c. 


when Bullenbrooke reiw-ncd to London from the Weſt, bringing Richard 
« Priſoner with him |, the Ducene, who little new of her Huabands bard Suc- 
ceſſe, layed to beb*'d | a ramming in, little thinking to hane (eene ber Huzband 
thus led in Triumph by '« Foe : and now ſeeming to hate ber Eyes , that ſo 
much bad graced ber moriall Enemic. 


Whercin great Norfolkes forward Courſe was ſtayd. 


She remembreth the meeting of the two Dukes of Harford and Norfolke 
at Coucntry, wrging the wſineſſe of Mowbrayes Quarrell againſt the Duke of 
Harford, and the farthfull aſſurance of his Y iftorie. 


O,why did Cherles relicuc his needie ſtate ? 
A Vagabond, &c, 


Charles the French King, ber Father , received the Duke of Harford in bi 
Court , and relieued bim in France , being (0 neerely allyed as Couſin German 
ts King Richard , hu ſornne in Law ; which he did ſimply , little thinkine , 
that be ſhould after returne into England , and diſ-poſſeſſe King Richard 
of the Crowne. 


When thou to Ireland rook'ft thy laſt Farewell, 


King Richard made a Voyage with bis Armie into Ircland , againſt Onell 
and Mackmur , whih rebelled : at what time, Henry entred here at home, 
and robbed him of all Kjngly Dignitie, 


Affirm'd by Charch-men (which ſhould beare no Hate) 
That 1oha of Gaunt was illegitimate. 


William Wickham, in the great Duarrell betwixt Iohn of Gaunt and the 
Clergie , of meere Spight and Malice ( as it ſhould ſeeme ) reported, That the 
Ducene confeſſed to him on ber Death-bed , being then ber Confeſſor , That 
lobn of Gaunt wes the ſonne of a Flemming , and that ſhe was brought 
to Bed of a Woman-Child at Gaunt, which was ſmothered im the Cradle by 
milcbance , and that ſhe obtained this Child of a poore Woman , making the 
Kzng belcexe it was ber owne, greatly fearing his diſpleaſure, Fox. ex Chron. 
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No Baſtards Marke doth blor his conqu'ring Shield, 


Shewing the true and indubitate Birth of Richard, his Right unto the Crowne 
of England, as carrying the Armes without Blot or Difference, 


Againſt their Faich vnto the Crownes true Heire, 
Their valianc Kinſman, &c. 


Edmund Mortimer , Erle of March , ſanne of Earle Roger Mortimer, 
which was ſonne to Lady Philip, daughter to Lionel, Duke of Clarence , the 
third ſonne to King Edward the third , which Edmund (King Richard going 
into Ireland) was proclaymed Heire Apparant ts the (rowne ; Whoſe Auntgalled 
Ellinor, thx Lord Percy bad married. 


O, would Axmerle had ſunke,when be berray'd 
The Plot, which once that Noble Abbor layd! 


The Abbot of Weſtminſter bad plotted the Death of King Henry , ts 
baue beene done at a Tilt at Oxford : Of which Conſederacie , there was 
lohn Holland, Duke of Exceſter, Thomas Holland , Duke of Surrey , 
the Duke of Aumerle, Mountacute, Earle of Salisburie, Spenſer, Earle 
of Gloceſter , the Biſhop of Carlile , Sir Thomas Blunt ; theſe all bad 
bound themſelues one to another by Indenture to performe it , but were all be- 
traged by the Duke of Aumerle. 


Scroape, Greene, and Buſby dye his Fault in graine. 


Henry going towards the Cafile of Flint, where Kizg Richard was, cauſed 
Scroope, Grerne, aud Buſhy to be executed at Briſtow, @s vile perſons , 
which bad ſeduced the Kjmg to this lyſciniou and wicked life, 


Damn'd be the Oath he made at Doxcafter, 


After Henries exile , at his returne into England , be tooke bis Oath & 
Doncafter, vpon the Sacrament , not to clayme the Crowne , or Kjngdowe 
of England, but onely the Dukedowme of Lancaſter , bis owne proper Right, 
and the Right of bu Wife. 


And mourne for Hewry Hotſpur, her deare ſonne, 
As I for my, &c; 


This was the brave conragious Henry Hotſpar , that obtayned ſ@ ma- 
#ie Viftories againſt the Scots ; which , after falling aut right with the 
Curſe of Ducene Iſabel, was ſlaine by Henry at the Battell as Shrews- 
burie- 
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Queene I'SaABm x, 


Hat can my Queene but hope forfrom this Hand 
That it ſhould __— neuer could command ? 
A Kingdomes Greatneſle thinke how he ſhould ſway 
That wholeſome Counſell neuer could obay : : 
Ill this rude Hand did guide a Scepter then, 
Worſe now (1 feare me) it will rule a Pen, 
How ſhall I call my ſclfe,or by what Name, 
To make thee know from whence theſe Letters came ? 
Not from thy Husband, for my hatefull Life 
Makes thee a Widdow, being yet a Wife : 
Nor from a King; that Title I haue loft, 
Now of that Name,proud BvLLEtxBROOxE may boaſt ; 
What I haue beene,doth but this comfort bring, 
No words ſo wofull, as, / was a King. 
This lawleſſe Life,which firſt procur'd my Hate, 
$ This Tongue,which then renounc'd my Regall State, 
This abie& Soule of mine conſenting to it, 
This Hand,that was the Inſtrument to doe it ; 
All theſe be witneſſe,that I now denie 
All Princely Types, all Kingly Sou'raigntie. 
Didft thou for my fake leaue thy Fathers Court, 
Thy famous Countrey,and thy Princely Port, 
And vndertook'ſt to traucll dang'rous Wayes, 
Driuen by aukward Winds and boy{trous Seas ? 
*% Andleftit great Bvr 0 x, for thy loue to mee, 
Who ſu'd in Marriage to be link'd to thee, 
Offring for Dower the Countries neighb'ring nie, 
Of fruirfull A/maine, and rich Burgundie ? 
Didft thou all this,that Exg/and ſhould receiue thee, 
To miſerable Baniſhment to leaue thee ? 
And in my Downe-fall, and my Fortunes wracke, 
Thus to thy Countrey to comey thee backe? 
When quiet Sleepe (the heauic Hearts Reliefe) 
Hath reſted Sorrow, ſomewhat leſs'ned Griefe, 
My paſſed Greatnefle into mind I call, 1, 
And thinke this while I dreamed of my Fall ; 
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With this Conceit my Sorrowes I beguile, 
That my faire Queene is but withdrawne a while, 
And my Attendants in ſome Chamber by, 
As inthe height of my Proſperitie. 
Calling aloud, and asking who is there ? 
The Eccho anſ{w'ring,tels me,Woe is there; 
And when mine Armes would gladly thee enfold, 
I clip the Pillow, and the. place 1s cold ; 
Which when my waking Eyes preciſely view, 
Tis a true token, that it 1s too true, 
As many Minutes as in the Hourcs there be, 
So many Houres each Minute ſeemes to me ; 
Each Houre a Day, Morne, Noone-tide,and a Sct, 
Each Day a Yeere, with Miſcries complete ; 
A Winter,Spring-time, Summer,and a Fall, 
All Seaſons varying, but vnſeaſoned all : 
In endlefſe Woe my thred of Life thus weares, 
InMinures, Houres,Dayes, by Months,to lingring Yeares. 
They prayſe the Summer, that cnioy the South ; 
Pomfret 1s cloſed in the Norths cold Mouth : 
There pleaſant Summer dwelleth all the Yeare, 
Froſt-{tarued-Winter doth inhabit here ; 
A place wherein Deſpaire may fitly dwell, 
Sorrow belt ſuting with a cloudie Cell, 
+ When Haxrorv had his Iudgement of Exile, 
Saw I the Peoples murmuring the while , 
Th'vncertaine Commons touch'd with inward Care, 
As though his Sorrowes mutually they bare : 
Fond Women, and ſcarſc-ſpeaking Children mourne, 
Bewayle his parting,wiſhing his returne. 
$ That I was forc'd Yabridge his baniſh'd Yeares, 
When they bedew'd his Foot-ſteps with theit Tearcs ; 
Yet by example could not learne to know, 
To what his Greatneſle by their loue might grow : 
% But Htxxy boalts of our Atchieuements done, 
Bearing the Trophies our great Fathers wonne ; 
And all the ſtorie of our famous Warre, 
Muſt grace the Annals of Great LancCASTER. 
F Seuen goodly Siens in their Spring did flouriſh, 


Which one ſelte-Root brought forth,one Stock did nouriſh; 


% Evwarp the top-Branch of that golden Tree, 
Nature in him her vtmoſt power did ſee ; 

Who from the Bud ſtill bloſſomed fo faire, 

As all might iudge what Fruit it meant to beare ; 
Bur I his Graft, of eu'ry Weed o'r-growne, 

And from our kind, as Refuſe forth am throwne. 
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&% We from our Grandfire ſtood inone Degree, 
But after EnpwaRD, Io u x the yong'lt of three, 
Might Princely Wales beget a Sonne fo baſe, 
(That toGavxr s Iflue ſhould giue Soueraipne place?) 
& He that from France brought Io wx his Priſoner home 
As thoſe = Cz$Sars did their Spoyles to Rome, : 
&% Whole Name obtained by his fatall Hand, | 
Was euer fearcfull to that conquer'd Land : 
His Fame encreafing,purchas'd inthoſe Warres, 
Can ſcarcely now be bounded with the Starres - 
With him is Valour from the baſe World fled, 
(Or here in me is it extinguiſhed) 
Who for his Vertue, and his Conqueſts ſake, 
Polteritic a Demy-god ſhall make ; 
And iudge,this vile and abieC Spirit of mine. 
Could not proceed from temper ſo diuine. 

What Earthly Humour,or whar vulgar Eye 
Can looke fo low, as on our Miſeric ? 
WhenByLLENBROOKE is mounted to our Throne, 
And makes that his, which we bur call'd our owne : 
Into our Councels he himſclte intrudes, 
And who but Ht yr with the Multitudes ? 
His Power diſgrades, his dreadfull Frowne diſgraceth, 
He throwes them downe, whom our Aduancement placeth; 
As my diſable and vawotthie Hand 
Neuer had Power, belonging to Command, 
He treads our ſacred Tables in the duſt, 
& And proues our Adts of Parlament vniuſt 
As though he hated, thar it ſhould be ſaid, 
That fa a Law byR1cnar dp once was made ; 
Whillt I depreſt before his Greatneſſe, lie 
Vander the weight of Hate and Infamie, 
My Backe a Foot-(toole BvuLLENnBROOKE to rayſc, 
My Looſeneſſe mock'd,and hatefull by hi prayſc, 
Out-liue mine Honour, buric my Eltate, 
And leaue my ſclfe nought, but my Peoples Hate, 

(Sweet Queene) Ile take all Couuſell thou canſt giue, 
So that thou bidſt me neyther hope nor liue ; 
« Succour that comes,when Ill hath done his worſt, 
« But ſharpens Griefe,to make vs more accurlt. 
Comfort is now vnpleafing to mine Eare, 
Paſt cure,paſt care,my Bed become my Bcere ; 
Since now Misfortune humbleth vs fo long, 
Till Heauen be growne vamindfull of our Wrong; 
Yet it forbid my Wrongs ſhould cuer die, 


Burt (hll remembred to Polteritic : 
Arc 


RicHrarD the Second 


I" "OS 


And let the Crowne be fatall that he weares, 

And cuer wet with wofull Mothers Teares, 

Thy Curſe on Px & c 1,angry Heauens preuenc, 
Who Soon not one Curſe left,on him vnſpent, 
To ſcourge the World,now borrowing of my ſore, 
As rich of Woe, as I a King am poore. 

Then ceaſe (deare Queene) my Sorrowes to bewayle, 
My Wound's too grear for Pitie now to heale ; 

Age ſtealeth on, whilſt thou complayneſt thus, 

My Griefes be mortall and infe&tious : 

Yet better Fortunes thy faire Youth may trie, 

That follow thee, which ſtill from me doth flie, 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


HisToOR1E, 


This Tongue,which then denounc'd my Regall Scare. 


Ichard the Second, at the Reſignation of the Crowne to the Duke of Har- 
ford, in the Tower of London , delivering the ſame with bis owne 


band, there confeſſed bis diſabilitie to gouerne , viterly denouncing all 


Kingly Authoritie. 


And lefr'ſt great Barbon, for thy louc ro me. 


Before the Princeſſe Iſabel was married to the King, Lewes Duke of Burbon 
ſued to haue bad ber in Marriage ; which was thought be had obtained, if this 
Motion had not fallen out in the meane time. This Duke of Burbon [wed againe 
to baue receiued her, at ber comming into France , after the impriſonment of . 
King Richard; bt King Charles ber Father then croſſed him, as before, and 
gaue bey to Charles, ſoune to the Duke of Orleans. 


When Harford had his Iudgement of Exile, 


when the Combate ſhould baue beene at Coucntry, betwixt Henry Duke of 
Harford, and Thomas Dute of Norfolke ( where Harford was adindged ts 


Baniſhment for tex yeeres) the Commons exceedingly lamented ; ſo greatly was be = 


exer fauoured of the People. 
Then being forc'd rabridge his baniſh'd yeeres. 


when the Duke came to take bis leaue of the Kjng, being then at Elcham, the 
King, to pleaſe the Commons, rather then for any loue be bare to Harford, rt 


pealed foure yeeres of bis Baniſhment. 


But* 
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Bur Henry boaſts of our Archicuements done. 


Heary, the eldeft ſonne of Tohn, Dake of Lancaſter , at the firſt , Earle of 
Darby , then created Duhe of Harford ; after the death of the Duke lobo, 
bis father , was Duke of Lancafter and Harford , Earle of Darby, Leiceſter, 
and Lincolne: and after be had obtained the Crowne, was called by the name of 
Bullenbrooke, which # « Towne in Lincolneſhire ; «s vſually all the Kings of 
England bare the name of the Place where they were borne. 


Seuecn goodly Siens in their Spring did flouriſh. 
Edward the third had ſeen ſonnes ; Edward, Prince of Wales, after called 
the Blacke-Prince; William of Hatfield, the ſecond ; Lionel, Duhe of Cla- 
rence, the third ; lohn of Gaunt, Duhe of Lancaſter,the fourth ; Edmund of 


Langley, Duke of Yorke, the fifth , Thomas of Woodftocke, Duke of Gloce- 
ſter, the ſixt ; William of Windlore,the ſexenth, 


Edward the top-branch of that golden Tree. 
Truely beafling bimſelfe to be the eldeſi ſonne of Edward , the Blacke-» 
Prince, 


Yer after Edward, Iobs the yong'ſ of three. 


Henry Bullenbrooke, being bue the ſowne of the fourch brother; 
end Gy ate lr ns 7 nd ate 


He that from France brought Jobs his Priſoner home. 


Edward the Blacke-Prince taking lohn, Kiay of France, Priſoner, at the Bat- 
tell of Poiters, brought biz into England; where, «t the Sauoy,be died. 


Whoſe Name atchicued by bis fatall hand. 


(alled the Blacke-Prince, not (o much of bis Complexion, as of the ſamous 


Battels be 3 ab ,in the ibe 
ITS CEE RES 


And proucs our As of Parlament yniuſt, 


In the next Parliament, after Richards Reſignation of the Crowes , Henry 
caſed to be aunibilated all the Lawes made in the Parliament , called 
the Wiched Parliament , held in the twentieth yeere of . King Richards 


FINIS. 


Y QVEENE 


FINE TO OWEN 


MG 5 IF * 


QVEENE KATHE- 


THE ARGVMENT. 
Hen Ry the fifth, that onely Max of Men, 


Too ſoone deceaſed ; bright Qucene KATHERINE then, 


(Henry the fixt her ſonne of tender yeeres, 
Fortune ſo ſtrangely her Afﬀettion ſteeres, 
That amongit many, call'd one day to dance 
Before the King and her ) this Heire of France, 
And Enylands Dowager | her Eye taken had, 
By Owen TvDOR, 4 brane youthfull Lad, 
One of her Ward-robe, and from Wales deſcended: 
She,the great good that was to him intended, 

To let him know,this Letter doth deniſe, 

Leſt that the greatneſſe of the enterpriſe 
Should hap to dannt him ; but he bold by kind, 
Shew'd her, his loue was anſw'ring to her mind. 


FEESA; Vdge not a Princeſſe worth impeach'd hereby, 


Sf L742 That Loue thus triumphs over Maicſhe; 

© FA Nor thinke lefſe Vertue in this Royall Hand, 
ARFESS That it intreats, and wonted to command : 

For in this ſort, though humbly now it woo, 

The day hath beene,thou would'ſt haue kneel'd vnto. 

Nor thinke that this ſubmiſſion of my State 

Proceeds from Frailtie (rather iudge it Fate.) 

ALC1DESsS ne'r more fit for Warres ſterne Shocke, 
Then wheu with Women ſpinning at the Rocke;.. . 
Neuer lefſe Clouds did Pace B ys glory dim, 

Ther ig a Clownes ſhape when he couered him : 
Io vt $great Command was neuer more obay'd, 
Then when a Satyres Anticke parts he play'd. 


= 
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oq4 ed 0 wy .q06Q1 of Hoo 7. 


Queene KatHerINE ro Owen Tvopos. 
He was thy King,who ſu'd for loue to mee, 
And ſhe his Queene, who ſues for loue to thee. 
When Hz x « y was, my loue was onely his, 
But by his death, it Owsn Tvpors is; 
My loue to Owe x,himmy Hex xr giueth, 
My loue to HEengyY,in my Ows x luecth ; 
Hen y woo'd me,whillt Warres did yet increaſe, 
I woo my Tvpo 8, in ſweet calmes of Peace ; 
To force AﬀeRtion, he did Conqueſt proue, 
I come with gentle Arguments of Loue, 
$% Incamp'd at Melans, in Warres hot Alarmes. 
Firlt aw 1 He x r, clad in Princely Armes; | 
At pleaſant Windſore,firſt theſe Eyes of mine 
My Tvv0R iudg'd, for wit and ſhape diuine ; 
HENRY abroad, with Puifſance and with Force, 
Tvv 0R at home, with Courtſhip and Diſcourſe ; 
He then, thou now, I hardly can judge whether 
Did like me beſt, PrantAGintT,orTEtHutR; 
A March, a Meaſure, Battell, or a Daunce, 
A Courtly Rapier,or a conqu'ring Launce, 
His Princely Bed hath ſtrength'ned my Renowne, ® 
& And on my Temples ſet a double Crowne ; 
Which glorious Wreathe (as Henk 1s lawfull Heire) 
Hex Y the fixt vpon his Brow doth beare. 
% At Troy in Champaine he did firſt inioy 
My Bridal! Rites,to Eng/and brought from 77oy ; 
In England now that Honour thou ſhalt haue, 
which once in Champaine famous Henk y gaue. 
I ſceke not Wealth, three Kingdomes in my Power ; 
If :heſe ſuffice not, where ſhall be my Dower ? 
$ad Diſcontent may euer follow her, 
Which doth baſc Pelfe before true Loue preferre ; 
If Titles {till could our AﬀeRtions rye, 
What is ſo great, but Maieſtic might buy ? 
As I ſeeke thee, ſo Kings doe me defire ; 
To what they would,thou eas'ly may'ft aſpire. 
That ſacred Fire once warm'd my Heart before, 
The Fuell fit,the Flame is now the more ; 
And meanes to quench it, I in vaine doe proue, 
* We may hide Treaſure,but not hide our Loue : 
And fince it is thy fortune (thus) to gaine it, 
It were too late, nor will I now reſtraine it. 
& Nor theſe great Titles vainely will I bring, 
Wife, Daughter, Mother, Siſter to a King, 
Of Grandfire, Father, Husband,Sonne,and Brother, 


More thou alone to me then all theſe other. _ | 
Y 2 & Nor 
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* Kh (Queene KATHERINE 


$ Nor feare,my Tv v 0R,that this loue of mine (Line, 
Should wrong the G a v x T-borne, great LancasTrIAN 
Or make the Engliſh Bloud, the Sunne and Moone, 
Repineat LogAa1nt,BvKkBON,ALANSON ; 
Nor doe I thinke there is ſuch different ods, 
They ſhould alone be numbred with the Gods ; 
Of Cav wm vs Earthly Iſſue reck'ning vs, 
And they from Tove,Mars,NEePTvnEt,EoLys; 
Of great Lat o x a's Off-ſpring onely they, 
And we the Brats of wofull N1ose. 
Our famous Grandfires (as their owne) beſtrid 
That Horſe of Fame,thatGod-begorten Steed ; 
Whoſe bounding Hoofe plow'd that Beorian Spring, 
Where thoſe ſweet Maids of Memorie doe fing, 
I clayme not all from Hz x Yr; but as well 
To be the Child of Cyan LEs and IsAantr: 
Nor can I thinke from whence their Griefe ſhould grow, 
That by this Match they be difparag'd fo; 
&% When Ioun andLonG$SwaNxs Ifſue were affy'd, 
And tothe Kings of Wales in Wedlocke ty'd, 
es the greatneſſe of your Bloud thereby, 
Your Race and Royall Conſanguinitie ; 
And Wales,as well as haughtie England boaſts, 
% Of Camiror,and all her Pentecofts; 
To haue precedence in PExDRAGONSs Race, 
AtARTHVR&Ss Table challenging the Place, 
Tf by the often Conqueſt of your Land, 
They boaſt the Spoyles of their viAtorious Hand ; 
| If theſe our ancient Chronicles be true, 
They altogether are not free from you, 
+ When bloudie Rv x v s ſought your vtter ſacke, 
Twice entring Wales, yet twice was beaten backe ; 
When famous Cambria waſh'd her inthe Floud, 
Made by th'effuſion of the Exgiiſh Bloud ; 
* And oft return'd with glonous ViQorie, + 
From Worceſter, Her'ford,Cheſter, Shrewſbarie ; 
Whoſe Power in eu'ry Conquelt ſo preuayles, 
As once expuls'd the Engliſh out of Wales. 
Although my Beautic made my Countries Peace, 
Aud at my Bridall former Broyles did ceaſe; 
More then his Power, had not his Perſon beene, 
I had not come to Ergland as a Queene, 
Nor tooke I Hs my to ſupply my want, 
Becauſe in France that time my choyſe was ſcant, 
When it had rob'd all Chriftendome of Men, 
And Englands Flower remayn'd amongſt ys then : 
CLOSTER, 


<w ww *F 


tro Owen Typo 165 


GLosSTER,whoſe Counſels (Nx sr 0 x-like) afift; 
Couragious Bep o RD, that great Martiallift ; 
CLAREN Rr = honour'd of his Foes ; 
And Y o m x £,whole Fame yet dafly greater growes ; 
Warw1cxE,thepride of Nu mf rt. Race; 
Great SAL1SBVR1E, fofcard in cu'ry place: 
That valiant Po o Ls, whom no Atchieuement dar's; 
And Vs xs, ſo famous inthe /rjh Warres ; 
Who,though my ſelfe ſo great a Prince were borne, 
The worlt of theſe, my equall need not ſcorne : 
But Hznn1Ets rare PerfteRtions,and his Parts, 
As conqu'ring Kingdomes,ſo he conquer'd Hearts. 
As chaſte was1 to him, as Queene might bee, 
Bur freed from him, my chaſte loue yow'd to thee ; 
Beautie doth fetch all Fauour from thy Face, 
All f pa Court-ſhip reſteth in thy Grace ; 
If thou diſcourſe, my Lips ſuch Accents breake, 
As Loue a Spirit forth of thee ſeent'd to ſpeake. 
The Britiſh Language,which our Vowels wants, 
And iarres ſo much vpon harſh Conſonants, 
Comes with ſuch grace from thy mellifluous Tongue, 
As doe the ſweet Notes of a well-ſet Song, - 
And runs as ſmoothly from thoſe Lips of thine, ; 
As the pure Thar from the Florentine ; | 
Leauing ſuch ſeaſoned ſweetneſſe in the Bare, 
That the Voyce palt, yet ſtill the Sound is there ; 
In Nis vs Tower,as when Apo LL o lay, 
Aud on his golden Violl ys'd to play; 
Where ſenſelefſe Stones were with ſuch Muſicke drown'd, 
As many yeeres they did retaine the Sound. 
Let not the Beames, that Greatneſſe doth refle&, 
Amaze thy Hopes with timerous reſpe&; 
Aflurethee,Tvopo Rr, Maicſtic can bee 
As kind'in loue,as can the mean'ſt degree, 
And the imbraces of a Queene as true 
As theirs, which thinke them-much aduanc'd by you ; 
When in our Greatneſſe, our Aﬀe&tions craue 
Thoſe ſecret Ioyes,that other Women haue : 
So I (a Queene) be ſoueraigne in my choyſe, 
Let others fawne vpon the publique voyce; 
Or what (by this) can cuer hap to thee, 
Light in reſpe&, to be þclou'd of mee ? 
Let peeuiſh Worldlings prate of Right and Wrong, 
Leaue Plaints and Pleas,to whom doe belong, 
Let old Men ſpeake of Chances and Euents, 


And Lawyers talke of Titles and Deſcents, | 
Leaue 
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Queene KATHERINE 


Leaue fond Reports to ſuch as Storics tell, 


And Couenants,to thoſe that buy and ell ; \ 


Loue,my ſweer Tv on, that becomes thee beſt; 
And to our good ſucceſle'reterre the reſt, 


— 
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HisTORIE. 


Incamp'd at Melens,in Warres hot Alarmes, 
Firſt, &c. + 


Zere unto Melans, vpen the River of Seyne , was the appointed 
Neemmrn Darideru dnt 

Iſabel, the Ducene of France, and the Duke of Burgoyne, brought the 
young Princeſſe Katherine, mbere King Henry firft (aw ber. 


And on my Temples ſer a double Crowne. 
Henry the ft, and Katherine, were as King and Ducent 
France "and daring the The of Chnrles the Frank Ks thn ens 
King of England, and Heire of France: and after the death of Henty the fift, 
Henry the ſixt, his ſonne, then being very youny, was crowned at Paris, as true 
ard lowfull King of England and France. 

Ar Troy in Champeine he did 6c injoy. 
Troy in Champaine, was the place where that viflorieu King Henry the 


fift married the Princeſſe Katherine , in the preſence of the cbiefe Nobilitie of = 


the Realmes of England and France. 


Nor theſe great Titles yainely will I bring, 
Wife, Daughter, Mother, &c. 


Few Dueenes of England, or France, were exer more Princtly allied then this 
Dueene, as it bath beexe noted by Hiſfteriographers, 


Ner feare, my Tudor, that this loue of mine 
Should wrong the Gaunt-borne, &c. 


Noting the Deſcent of Henry her Hudhand from Tohn,Duke of Lancaſter, the 
fourth ſanne of Edward the third; which Duke Tolin was ſirrnained Gaunt, of 
the Citie of Gaunt is Flanders, where be was borne. 


Or make the £xgliſh Bloud, the Sutme and Moone, 
Repine; &c. | 


Alluding the Greatneſſe of the Engliſh Line, to Phcebus and Pheebe, ſane 


(8 be the Children of Latona, whoſe Heauenty tynil might (corne'to be iaqned with | 


an Earthly Progenie : yet withall, boaſting the an be” 


I 
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to theirs. And with this Allufion, the Hiftorie of the Bride betus 

ns alt tC, wh Ir voi 1 ea fe 
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ing forth continually a | rnd of Teares, « Ak, goſh 


When 1obn and Long ſhaxhhes Iſſue were affy'd. 


Lhewellin, or Leolin ap lorwith, married loan, daagbter 10 King Io 
not beautifull Lady. Some Anthors affirme, that ſhe was baſe LT ——_ 
. ellin ap Gryficth married Elinor , daughter ts Simon Monforrt , Zarle of 
Leiceſter , and Coufm to Edward Longſhankes ; both which Lbewellins 
were Princes of Wales, : 


Of Camilot, and all her Pentecoſts, 
To haue precedence, &c. 


Camilot the ancient Palace of Kjag Arthur; to which place, all the Knights of 
that famous Order yeerely repaired at Pentecoſt , according to the Law of the 
Table : and moſt of the famous home-borne Knights were of that Countrey ; as 
to this day us perceiued by their ancient Monuments, 


When bloudie Rufus ſought your viter ſacke, 
Noting the il ſucceſſe mbich Williaza Rofus had in two Voyages be made 
"| "ine Wales; in which, a namber of bus chieſe Nobilitie were ſlaige, 
And oft return'd with glorious ViRorie, 


Noting the d'uers ſundry Incurſions that the Welſhmen made into England, 
in the tive of Rufus, lobn, Henry the [econd, and Longſhankes, 
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Owen I'vDoR to Queene 
K ATHERINE, 


And found from whence this friendly Letter came; 
As in exceſle of Ioy, I had forgot, 
Whether 1 aw it,op ſaw itnot.: 
My panting Heart doth bid mine Eyes procced, 
My dazeled Eyes inuite my Tongue to read ; 
Which wanting their dize&ion, gully miſt it ; _ | | 7 
My Lips,which ſhould have poke, were dumbe,and kilt ir, 
Þ And left the Paper avmy trembling Hand, 


DF firſt mine Eyes beheld your Princely Name, 


When all my Senſes did amazed itand ; : 
Euen as a Mother c_—_ to/her Child, | .-/ 
Which from her preſcnce bath beene long exil'd, vet 

1 
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Wirth gentle Armes his tender Necke doth (traine, 
Now kifGng it,now clipping it againe z 
And yet exccſſiue _ cludes her ſo, 
As till ſhe doubts,if this be hers,or no, 
Art length awakened from this pleaſing Dreame, 
When Paſſion ſomewhat left to be extreme, 
My longing Eyes with their faire ObieR meer, 
Where cu'ry Letter's pleaſing,each Word ſweer, 
It was not Hz w K 1 s Conquelts, nor his Court, 
That had the power to win me - Fant 
Nor was his dreadfull Terror-ſtriking Name, 
The cauſe that I from Wales to England came ; 
For Chriſtian Rhodes, and our Religions Truth, 
To great Atchicuement firſt had wonne my Youth : 
This braue Aduenture did my Valour proue, 
Before I e'r knew what it was to loue, 
Nor came I hither by ſome poore euenr, 
But by th'eternall Deſtinies conſent ; 
Whoſe yncompriſed Wiſedome did fore-ſee, 
That you in Marriage ſhould be link'd to mee. 
By our great MER L 1 wasit not fore-told, 
(Amongſt his holy Prophefies cnrol'd) 
When firſt he did of Typ on s Name diuine, 
That Kings and Queenes ſhould follow inour Line; 
$ And that the Helme (the Tvp ons ancient Creſt) 
Should with the golden Flower-de-luce be dreſt ; 
As that the Leeke{our Countries chiefe Renowne) 
Should grow with Roſes in the Exg/iſb Crowne, 
As Cr ar LEs hisDaughter,you the Lilly weare, 
As Hen Rr 1ts Qucene,the bluſhingRoſe you beare ; 
By France's Conquelt,and by England: Oath, 
You are the true made Dowayer of both; - 
Both in your Crowne, both in your Checke together, 
Ioyne TETHE RS loue to yours, and yours to TETHER» 
Then caſt no future Doubts, nor feare no Hate, 
When it ſo long hath bcene fore-told by Fate ; 
And by the all-diſpofing doome of Heau'n, | 
Before our Births, we to one Bed were givin, 
No PaLLas here,nor Iyno is at all, 
When ItoVtnvs yeeld the golden Ball; 
Nor when the Grecians Wonder I enioy, 
None in reuenge to kindle fire in Troy : * 
And haue not ſtrange euems diuin'd tovs, 
That in our loue we ſhould be proſperous? 
When in your preſence I was call'd to dance, 
In loftic Tricks whilſt I my ſelfe aduance, 
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And in a Turne, my footin db % 
Was't not my chance tk Lap? 
Who would not.iudge it Fortunes _ 
Sith he mult fall,to tallimſuch a place ? 
His Birth from Heau'n, your Tv.00 n not deriues; 
Nor ſtands on tip-rocs in $ tives,” ' ' | 
—_— the enuious Exg/iſb doe deviſe 
A thouſand Teſts of our Hyperbolies; 
Ly doe I cnn by m— Deeds, 
ere/Puct Bvs is fire-breathing Steeds ; 
Nor doe boaſt my God-made Grandfires Scarres, 
Nor Gyants Trophies inthe Tiravs Warres; 
Nor faine my Birth (your Princely Eares to pleaſe) 
By three Nights getting, as was Hex cviss; 
Nor doe I forge my long Deſcent torunne | 
From aged NEPT vx E,or the glorious Sunne + + - 
* And yet in Wales,with them tharfamous bee, -' . 
Our learned Bards doe fing my Pedigree ; | 
&% And boalt my Birth from great CavwatLtaptn, 
& From old Caer-Sepron,in Mount Paladoy ; 
* And from Ext ons Line,the Seu:h-Wales King, 
By Tu: 0D 0R,theTvpD ons Namedoe- 
My Royall Mothers Princely Stocke began, 
&% From her great Grandam,faire Gw zNELLIAN; 
By trye deſcent from Lz o L 1 the Great, ' _.. 
As well from North-Waler,as faite Pawſlands Scat : 
Though for our Princely Genealogie, | 
Idoe nottand to make Apologie ; 
Yet who with Iudgements true impartiall Eyes, 
Shall looke from whence our Name at firſt did riſe, 
. Shall finde, that Fortune is to vs in debt ; 
And why not Typo n,as PLANTAGINET ? 
& Nor that terme Croggen, Nick-name of diſgrace, 
Ved as a by-word now incu'ry place, 
Shall blot our Bloud,or wrong a We/ſbmans Name, 
Which was at firſt begot with Eng/azds ſhame. 
Our valiant Swords our Right did ſtill maintaine, 
Againſt that cruell, proud, vſurping Daze, 
Buckling befides in pany dang'tous Fights, 
With Norwayes,Swethens,and with uſcomites ; 
& And kept our Natiue lng=y now thus long, 
And to this day yet neuer chang'd our Tongue : 
When they which now our Nation faine would tame, 
Subdu'd,haue loſt their Countrey,and their Name. 
Nor euer could the Saxons Swords prouoke . 
Our Britaine Necks to beare their ſeruile Yoke: 
as Z Where 
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Where Cambria's pleaſant Countries bounded bee 
With ſwelling Sexerne, and the holy Dee ; { 
And fince great Bu v T vs firſt arriu'd,haye ſtood, 
The onely remnant of the Troian Blood;:! 2 1 '!t 
To euery Man is not allotted Chance,”  *' 
To boalt with Hz x x x xo have conquer'd Fraxce : 
Yet if my Fortunes be thus; rayſ'd by thee, 
This may preſage a further good tome; 
And our Saint Da v 1D, inthe Britaines Right, 
May ioyne- with Gro G x, the Sainted Engliſh Knight ; 
* And old Caer-marden, Mz x L 1s famous Towne, 
Not ſcom'd by Londen,though of ſuch renowne. 

Ah, would to God, that Houre my Hopes attend, 

4 Were with my Wiſhb tto defired end |! 

Blame me not, Madame, though I thus defire, 
Many there begthat after you inquire ; 
Till now your Beautie in Nights Boſome ſlept, 
What Eye durſt flirre, where awfull Hz x x r kept ? 
Who durſt attempt to ſayle bur neere the Bay, 
Where that all-conqu'ring great ALc1pts lay? 
Your Beautje now is ſet a Royall Prize, 
And Kings repayre to cheapen Merchandize. 
If you but walke totake the breathing Ayre, + 
Or 1Tua 1A makes me,thatl Boxras feare; 
If to the Fire, Io vs onctin Lightning came, - 
And faire E 6 1 N a makes me feare.the flame; 
If in the Sunne,then ſad Swſpition dreames 
PuceBvs ſhould fpread Lvc otros inhisBeames; 
If in a Fountaine you doe coole your Bloud, 
NzPTVvNE Ifeare,which once came in a Floud ; 
If with your Mayds, Idread Ay or 1 0's Rape, 
Who cous'ned Cu 10x in anold Wiucs ſhape; 
If you doe banquet, Bac cn vs makes me dreed, 
Who ina Grape Ex1Go0Nnt did feed; 
And if mri your Chamber-doore ſhould keepe, 
Yet feare IHtn mts, comming in a Sleepe, 
Pardon({weet ) if I offend in this, 
In theſe Delayes, Louc moſt impatient is ; 
Aud Youth wants pow'r his hot Spleene to ſuppreſle, 
When Hope alreadie banquets in Exceſſe, 

Though HzNR1ts Fame'in me you ſhall not find, 
Yet that which better ſhall content yqur mind ; 
Bur onely in the Title of a King 
Was his aduantage,in no other thing : 
If in his loue more pleaſure you did take, 
Neuer let Queene truſt Brita», for my ſake. 2 
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Yet iudge me not from Modeſtic exempt, 
ThatI another Puazr ons Charge attempt ; 
My Mind,that thus your Fauours dare aſpire, 
Shewes,that 'tis touch'd with a celeſtiall fire ; 
If I doe fault, the more is Beauties blame, 
When ſhe her ſelfe is author of the ſame ; 

& All Mento ſome one qualitic incline, 

Onely to Loue is naturally mine, 

Thou arg by Beautie famous, as by Birth, 
Ordain'd by Heau'n to cheere the drouping Earth 
Adde faithfull Loue ynto your greater State, 
And be alike in all things fortunate. 

A King might promiſe more, I not deny, 
But yet (by Heau'n) he lou'd not more then 
And thus I leaue,till time my Faith approue, 


' I ceaſe towrite, but neuer ceaſe to loue, 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


 HisToms 
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And that the Helme, the Tudors ancient Creſt, 


Armes of Tudor, was three Helmets ; be | | 
TT referees fore-told of Merlin, "IM SOON 


When in thy preſence I was call'd to dance., , 


Owen Tudor, being « Courtly and aftiue Gentleman, commanded once to dance 
before the Ducene, in a Twrne (not being able to recouer bimſelfe) fell into ber Lap, 
« ſbe (at vpon a little Stoole, with many of ber Ladies about ber, 


And et with them in Wales that famous be, 
Our learned Bards, &c, | 

This Berdh, as they call it ix the Britiſh Tongue, or 4s we mare properly ſay, 

Bard, or Bardus, be their Poets , which heepe the Records of Pedigrees and Def- 

cents, and ſig in Odes ang Meaſures to their Haryes , after the old manner of 

the Lyricke Poets. 


And boaſt my Bloud from great Cadwallader. 


Cadwallader, the ing of the Britaines, deſcended of the Noble and an- 
oye ure.hy ++ haphyyo=r” commanding bim 18 go 
& Rome ts Pope Sergius, where be ended his . 


Z > From 


Ownn TvDonr, ec 


From old .Cag- Septas, is Mevnt Paladar. 


Cam Saprn, nerf hath what i ene 
(or "nn 

ex plata gr UREA ate Br. ACK COoeys 

Cadwallader from 2, 


And from Encons Line, _ South-males King, 
From Theodor, &ic- 


This Eneomi wes flzave by the Rebols of Gwendlaud ; he was # notable aud 
worthie Gentleman, whe in. bir life did rhuny wable Afls, end was father ts Theo 
dor, er Tudor Maur, of whom deſcended the Prices of Sourh-Wales, 


From her greas Grandam, faire Gwenellazs, : 


Gwenellian,the dawghter of Rees ap Grifferh By Theodor, Prizce of Sourh- 
Wales, warried Edniuet Vaughen, ancefler ts Ow enTudor, of 


By uuedeſcear from Lealin the Great. 
This is the Lewhelingcalled Leoliaus Magnus, Prince of North-Wales. 
Nor that word Croggen, Nick-name of diſgrace. 


the Henry the made the W 
x... Gln x mth ſetond —— elſhmen , as bi 


2 a Gropges col were auerthrowne by the 
Waltknde! Timed C roggen As ne od 8 the Wn 
Difgrace, which was & fr begun with FTE 


And kept our c Naue Language now thus long, 


The Welſhuven be thoſt ancient Britaines , which when the Pi&s, Danes, 
and Saxans inuaded here were firſt driuen into. theſe parts, ; where they have hept 
thur Language ever fnce the \ withour commirtion wieh axy other, 


And old —p— Merlims famous Towne. 


Caer-Merdin , or Meilins trwxe, ſe called, of Merhns being being ſigns 

ends mas ry ya trr Ear, | 
is, ix Sc 

the Fareft Calidea, where be prophefed, 
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Tus ARGVMBENT. 


Wiſe Hymynntr,Dahe of Glofler, vant he Good. 
Next to bus N , of the Reyalt Tory Fw 
(Hznm yr the fixt then being very youg Y 

Choſen Proteftoy : by Amebition ffrong 

Whoſe Ducheſſe E1 1 0 n violently led, | \ 
To thinke the Cromne theirs,were youg HEN nv dead. * | 
Connilted was,with ate 0 ro conſÞere, . 

Which prattiſed. to haſten her defire : © 
For hh, ſhe her Hs agprahry.r was 4lpn'd ; 
To th'lle of Man and afterwards confi. 
From whence, fbe writes this Lettey to ber Lord, 
Who that ſad Lady doth the likg afford. 


thinks,not knowing who.theſc Lines ſbquld ſend, 
Thou ſtraight ruſt over ta the lattor end 1 
Where thaw my Narae no. ſooner baſt elpy'd, 
& But in diſdaine nay Lettex caſts afide : 
Why,if thou wile, I will cy ſelfe deny, - 

Nay, Ile affirme and ſ{weare, Famnocl; 

Orif in that thy ſhame thou do'li pgxceiue, 

Lo for thy deare ſake,I my Name will leauc. 

And yet, wn Gi _ not Rand, 
Nor ſeeme ſo much appalted at my Hand; 

For my Misfortunes haue icur'd thine Eye, 

(Long before this) to Sights of Miſeric : 

No,no, reade on, tis I the very ſame, 

All thou canft reade,is but to reade my ſhame. 


—_ 


_ ® _— x "> 


Eiinork COBHAM #0 


Be not diſmay'd, nor let my Name affright, 
The worlt it Can;is but roffend thy Gghr ; 


Ir c und, nor doe thee nay harme, 
Ic is no ull Spell, no 7F; cs arme ; 
If ſhe thar ſentir, loue Duke HymPumty fo, 


Is poſſible her Name ſhould be his Foc Þ 
Yes, IamEr'n o#, LlamyeryJbee, \* 
Who brought for Dower a Virgins Bed to thee; 
& Though ctuious BE'v r'o.x v ſlander'd me before, * 
- To be Duke HvmPHREYES wanton Paramour, ' 
And thougk.indeed I can it not deny,. -, 
$& To Magick one I did my ſelfe apply; - 
I wonne thee not, as there be many thinke, 
With poys'ning Philcers, and bewitching Drinke ; 
Nor on thy perſon did I euer proue _ | Y 
Thoſe wicked Potions, ſo procuring Loye. 

I cannot boaſt,to be rich Hollands Heire, 
Nor of the Bloud and 'Greatueſſe of Baxeire ; | 
+ YetEL'nOR brought no forraine Armies in, ma” 
To fetch her backe,as did thy Iac omin;- . a 
Nor clam'rous Husband follow'd me that fled, _ , ' 
Exclayming,Hy ÞMxREr to defile his Bed; 
Nor walſt thou forc'd,the Slander to ſupprefle, 
To ſend me backe 2s an Adultereſſe ; _ 
%* Brabant,nor Burgone,claymed me by force, \ 
Nor ſu'd to Rome,to haſten my Divorce; * 

Nor Belgia's Pompe,defac'd with Belgia's fire, | 
The iuſt reward of her vniuſt defire : | Y 
* NorBzpr on ps Spouſe, your Noble Siſter Anwnns, 
That Princely-ifſucd great Burgonian, 

Need ſtand with me,to moue a Womans ſtrife, 
To þ ay the place to the Proteors Wife; 

If Con x am s Name my Birth can dignifie, 
Or Sterborowgh renowne my Family, os, 

% Where's Greerwich now,thy E't'x 0k $ Court 6f late 

Where ſhe with Hy Px ny held a Princely State? © - * 

© That pleaſant Kent,when Tabroad ſhould ride, | 

That to my pleaſure laid f6tth all herpride? 

The Thames, by Water when I tooke the ayre, 
That danc'd my Barge, in Janching from the ſtayre? 
The anch'ring Ships, which when I paſs'd the Road, 
Were wont to hang their chequ'red Tops abroad? 
How could it be,thoſe that were wont to ſtand, 
To ſee my Pompe,ſo Goddefſe-like to Land, 
Should after ſce me may!'d yp in a Sheet, 
Doc ſhamefull Penance three times in the Street ? 
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Dake Hymrennasy, 


Rung with a Bell, a Taper in my Hand, | 
Bare-foot to trudge bilbee © Bridles Wand; | 
Thar little Babes, not hauiug vie of Tongue, ; 
Stood pointing ar me,asI came along, - | 
Where then was H'v m Þ # x &y where was his Command 
Walt thou not Lord Protector of the Land # ' 
Or for thy Tuſtice, who could thee denie. 
'F The Title of the good Duke HymPpurny? 
What Bloud,extra&t from famous Eywan » s Line 
Could boaſt it ſelfe to be ſo pure as thine ? 
Who elſe,next Hz xn y, ſhould the Realme preferre 
If it allow the Line of LawcasTtaa?” oF 
But RayNntxs Daughtermuſt from France be fer, 
And with a vengeance onoour Throne be ſet; 
Manns, Maine,and Aniox,on that Begger caſt, 
To bring her home to Exo/and in fuct Paſte : 
+ And whatfor Hz x y thou hadit boured there, 
To ioyne the King with An 1nacx's rich Heire, 
 B Muſt all be daſh'd;as no ſuch thing had beene. 
Poo 1x needs muſt haue his Darling made a Queene, 
BY How ſhould he with our Princes elſe be plac'd, 
"BY To hauc his Earleſhip with a Dukedome grac'd ; 
\ And rayſe the Off-ſpring of his Bloud ſo ke, 
'B As Lordsof vs and ourPoſeritic ? | 
O,that by Sea when he to France was ſent, 
'B The Ship had ſunke,wherein the Traytor went ; 
BH Orthat the Sands had ſwallow'd her,before 
BY She e'r ſer foot ypon the Exg/iſh Shore ! 
But all is well, nay,we haue fore to giue, 
_ need we more,we by her Lookes on live: 
at great Hen & y by his Conqueſts heapt, 
bad Gonens Bows on&D to his glorie kepr, , 
Is giuen backe to Rayntx all inpoſt; 
And by this meanes,rich Normandie is loſt. 
Thoſe which haue come as Miſtrefles of ours, 
Haue into Eng/and brought their Dow's, 
Which to our Coffers yeerely Tribute brings, 
The Life of Subic&s,and the ſtrength of nigh ; 


The meanes whereby faire Ex ever might 
Rayſe Power in Fraxce,to backe her ancient Right : 
But ſhe brings Ruine here to make aboad, 

And cancels all our lawfull Clayme abroad ; 

And ſhe muſt recapitulate my Shame, 

And giue a thouſand by-words to my Name, 

And call me,Beldam,Gib, Witch,Night-mare, Tror, 
With all deſpight that may a Woman ſpot. 
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Etrinor CoBmfaMite 


O,that I were a Witch but for her fake ! 

Yfaith her Queencſhip lirle Reſt ſhould take; | 
I would ſcratch that Face,that may not feele the Ayre, 
And knit whole Ropes of Witch-knots inher Hayre ; 


O,I would Hag her > ene pd MH 
And on her Breſt fit like\akampe of Lead, 


And like a Fairie pinch thatgdaintie Skin, / , - 


Her wanton Bloud/is now {o cocker'd in; 
Or take me ſoine fuch knowne familiar ſhape, 
As ſhe my Vengeance neuerſhould eſcape. 
Were I a Garment,none ſhould need the more 
To ſprinkle me with Nw ssv s poys ned Gore; 
It were ynough;if ſhe once put me on, / | 
To teare Fleſh and Sinewes from the Bone z 
Were I a Flower,that might her Smeli- delight, 
Though I were not the poys'ning Mconite; 
I would ſend ſuch a Pume into her Brow, 
Should make her mad,as mad as I am nov. 
& They fay,the Druides once liu'd in this Ile, 
This fatall Afax,the place of my Exile, | 


Whoſe pow'rfull Charmes ſuch dreadfull Wonders wrought, | 


Which in the Goriſh land Tongue were taught ; 

O, that their Spels to me they had refign'd, 
Wherewith they rays'd and calm'dÞoth Sea and Wind ! 

And made the Moone pawſe-in herpaled Sphere, 

Whilſt her grim Dragons drew them through the Ayre : 
Their Helliſh Power,to kill the Plow-mans Seed, 

Or to fore-ſpeake whole Flocks as they did feed ; 
To nurſe a damned Spirit with humane Bloud, 

To carry them through Barth, Ayre, Fire, and Floud : 

Had I this skill,that Time hath almoſt loſt; ;_ 

How like a Goblin I would haunt hergho(t? 

O pardon, pardon my miſ-gouern'd Tongue, 

A Womans (trength cannot endure my Wrong, 

* Did not the Heauens her commingin withſtand, 

As though affrighted,when ſhe came to Land? 

The Earth did quake, her comming to abide, 

The goody _— did twice k _ his Tide, 

Pav Ls ſhooke with Tem at mounting Spire, - 
With Lightning ſent ba" ls ſer on fire; ol 
Our (tately Buildings to the ground were blowne, 
Her Pride by theſe prodigious fignes were ſhowne ; 
More tcarefull Viſions on the Exg/iſb Earth, 

Then euer were at any Death, or Birth, : 
Ab Hvmenxtr,Hvmrxzy,if Iſhould not ſpeake, <4 


» 
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My Breſt would fplic,my very Heart would breake. F 
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Duke Hymynaney. 


I,that was wont ſo many to command, 
Worſe now then with a Clap-diſh in my hand ; 

A ſimple Mantle couering me withall, 

The very'(t Leper, of Cares Hoſpitall ; 

That from my State a Preſence held in awe, 

Glad here to kennell in a Pad of Straw ; 

And like an Owle, by Night to goe abroad, 

Rooſted all day within an Iuy Tod, 

Among the Sea-Cliffes, in the dampie Caues, 

In CharnelL Houſes, fit to dwell in Graves. 

Saw'{t thou thoſe Eyes,in whoſe ſweet cheerefull Looke 
Duke HymPHR By once luch ioy and pleaſure tooke 
Sorrow hath ſo deſpoyPd them of all grace, : 
Thou could(t not fay,this was my Ex'xom s face : 
Like a foule Gorgon, whoſe diſheuel'd Hayre 
With cuery blaſt flyes glaring in the Ayre ; 

Some —_ vp like Hornes vpon my Head, 
Euen hike thoſe Women that in Coos are bred : 
My lanke Brelts hang like Bladders left ynblowne, 
My Skin with lothſome Iaundize OuCT-growne ; 
So pin'd away,that if thou long toſee 
Ruines true Piture,onely looke on mee. 
Sometime, in thinking of what I haue had, 
I from a ſudden Extafie grow mad : 
Then, like a Bedlam, forth thy Ex o x runnes, 
Like one of Bac c a vs raging frantike Nunnes ; 
Or like a Tartar, when in ſtrange diſguiſe, 
Prepar'd vnto a diſmall Sacrifice, 

That Prelate Bxave©oRD, a foulc ill befall him, 
Prelate ſaid I ! nay, Deuill I ſhould call him: 
Ah God forgiue me, if I thinke amiſſe, 
His very Name,me thinkes,my Poyſon is : 
Ah that vile Iv Þ a $, our profeſſed Foe, 
My Curſe purſue him, whereſoe'r he goe ; 
That to my Iudgement, when I did appeare, 
Laid to my charge thoſe things that neuer were: 
That I ſhould know of BvuL.LEnBROOXES Intents, 
The hallowing of his Magicke Inſtruments ; 
That I procured SovTawsLr to afliſt, 
Which was by Order conſecrate a Prieſt ; 
That it was I ſhould couer all they did, 
Which bur for him had to this day beene hid. 
Ah that vile Baſtard, that himſelf. dare yauant, 
To be the Sopne of thy braue Grandfire Gavnr, 
Whom he bur father'd of meere Charitie, 
To rid his Mother of that Infamie ; 
Aa 
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Who,if report of elder Times be true, 

Yet to this day his Father never knew. 

He that by Murthers blacke and odious Crime, 

To HENnR1Es Throne attempted once to clime, 

Hauing procur'd by hope of golden gaine, 

A fatall Hand his — to haue ſlaine; 

Whom to his Chamber cloſely he conuay'd, 

And for that purpoſe fitly there had layd ; 

Vpon whoſe Sword that famous Prince had dy'd, 

If by a Dogge he had not beene deſery'd. | 
But now the Queene,her Minion Poo L E,and he, 

As it pleaſe them, eu'nſo mult all things be ; 

England's no place for any one beſide ; 

All is too little to maintaine theirpride. 

What, of a King, hath Hz x &y, but the Name ; 

And now ſcarſe that,ſo publike his defame ? 

And Ipray God,I doc not liue the day, 

To ſee his Ruine,and the Realmes decay 

And yet as ſure as Hum Parry ſeemesto ſtand, 

He be preſeru'd from that vile Traytors hand. 

From GLosTERs Scat I would thou wert eftrang'd, 

Or would to God that Dukedomes Name were chang'd, 

For it portends ſome after-ill to vs; 

Ah HvmPpaurEY, HvMm PHREY, it is ominous; 

Yet rather then thy hap ſo hard ſhould be, 

I would thou wert here baniſhed with me, 

HvMmvnaREY adicw, farewell true Noble Lord, 

My wiſh is allthy En o x can afford. 
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HisTORI1E. 


Though enuious Beavford fland'red me before. 
N Oring the extreme Hate that Cardinall Beauford had exer bort 
to ber. | 


To Magicke once I did my ſclfe apply. 


Elinor Cobham was actuſed by ſome, that ſouzhs to withſiend, and miſlihed 
ber Marriage with Duke Humphrey, that ſhe praftiſed to giue bim Phulters, all 
Such poyſorang Potions, to make him loue her ; as ſhe was ſlandered by Cardinl 
Beauford, to haue lived as the Dukes Lemman : againſt the which Cardinall,]Þt 
exclaymeth in this Epiſile, in the Verſe before. F. < 
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Duke Hy yankee cy 


Yet EPner brought no forraine Armies in, 
To ferch her backe,as did thy 1acomin, 


This was the chieft and onely thing that euer touched the reputation of this 
good Duke , that detingly be married lacomin , or «s ſome call ber, laquer, 
Daughter and Heire tp William Bavigr ,. Dake of Holland, before married, 
and lawfull Wife to lobn, Duke of Brabant, then liuine : which after, as i; © 
ſhewed in tha Uerſe following, 


Brabant nor Burgepne claywed me by force, | 
Nor ſu'd ro Reme, to haſten wy divorce. 


Cauſed great Warres 5 by reaſen';| that the Duhe of Burgoyne tooke part 
with Brabant , againſt the Duke of Glouceſter ; which being arbitrated 
by the" Poge , the Ladie was: adinadged take delivered bache to ber former 
Hucband. | ; | 


Nor Bedfords Spouſe, your Noble ſiſter Anne, 
Thar Princely iffucd great Burgonian. 


Iohn, Dake of Bedford, that Scourge of France, and the Glorie of the Eng- 
lſhinen, morvied Anne, filer te the Duke of Burgundie, 4 Veriuous and bea- 
tifall Ladit : by which Marriage, «« alſs by bis Vikorier attained i France, he 
braught great Sirength to the Engliſh Natian. , 


Where's Greenwich now, thy 8? nors Court of late ? 


buil- 
ded by that jameans Dug * eo geteY nay”; gras lg 
”e- 
merie of the ſame. L | 
They ſay the Druides once liued in this Ile, 


It ſbould ſeeme , that there Vere two 1Londs , both of them called Mo- 

na , tbough now diſlingpiſhed , the one , by the Name of Man, the 0- 
ther, by the Name of Arigleſcy ; both which , were full of many inſer- 
nall Ceremonies : as may appeare by Agricolacs Voyage , made into 
the bithermoſt Man , deſcribed by bu ſanne in law, Cornelius Tacitus, 
and as Superflition , the Danghter of Barbariſme , and Igmance ; ſo, a 
moet thoſe Northerly Nations , like as in America , AMagicht was meſt 
efteemed. 
F Druidz were the publique Miniflers of their Religion, as thorowly taught in 
all Rites thereof : Theiv Daftrine concerned the Immortalitie of the Soule, the 
contempt of Death, and all other Points which may conduce to Reſolution , 
Fortitude, and Magnanimitie : Their abvade was in Grout: and Woods, where- 
upon they hane ther Wawe : thew Paver extended it ſelfe ts maſter the Soules 
of Men deceaſed, and to conferre with Ghofiz , and ather Spirits , about the 
ſucceſſe of Things. 

Plutarch, in bis profound and learned Diſcourſe of the defef# of Oracles , 
reporteth , That the eutmoſt Britiſh Iles were the Priſon of 1 wot. net what 
ets Aa 2 D«mi- 
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Dake HymPnHnEyY to 


Demi-gods : But it not need to ſpeake any farther of the Druidz , then 
wy rode Ks 


Et vos barbaricos rirus, moremque finiſtrum 
Sacrorum, Druide pofitis reperifſtis ab armis, 


Did not the Heauens her comming in withſtand ? 


Noting the prodigious and ſearefull fignes that were ſeene in England, « little 
before ber main in : which Elinor expreſſeth in this Epiſile, as fore-ſhewing 
the Dangers which ſhould enſue vpon this unluchie Marriage, 


The hallowing of the Magicke Inftrumenrs. , 


The Inſtruments which Bullenbrooke vſed in bis Caniurations , according 
to the diuelliſh Ceremonies and Cuflemes of theſe wulawfull Arts , were de- 
dicated at a Maſſe, in the Lodge in Harnſey Parke , by Sourhwell, Prief 
of Weſtminſter. 


Hauing procur'd by hope of golden gaine, 


This was one of the Articles that Duke Humphrey weed againſt the 
Cardinal Beauford , That he conſpired the death of Henry the fifth , by 
s 61 a aura rent which in tbe Night ſhould have 
y— ed bim : but what ground of Truth be bad for the ſame , 1 leaue is 

ute. 
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Duke Hyvmreanurpy to ELL 


NOR COBHAM. 


E thinkes thou ſhouldſt not doubt,I could forget 
ik Her, whom ſo many doe remember yet; 
*© No, no, our Ioyes away like _— {lide, 

« But Sorrowes firme in memorie abide; 
Nay, I durſt anſwere, thou do'lt nothing leſſe, 
Burt into Paſſion, vrg'd by thy diſtreſle : 
NoEr'N os, no, thy Woes, thy Griefe,thy Wrong, 
Haue in my Breſt beene refident too ry 4 

Oh, when Report in eu'ry place had ſpred, 
My EL'N o was to SanCtuarie fled, 


SD a.D.ucuci4H at Aa A —_ 
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In 


Elinok CoBran. 


With curſed On Lt, andthe Witch of Eye, 
As guiltie of theirvile Conſpiracie; 
The dreadfull Spirits, when they:did inuocate, 
For the Succeſſion,and the Realmes Eſtate; 
When Hzx r1Es Image they in Waxe had wrought, 
By which he ſhould haue to his death beene brought ; 
That as his Picture did conſume away, 
His Perſon ſo by Sicknefſe ſhould decay: 
Griefe,that before could ne'r my Thoughts controule, 
That inſtant tooke poſſeſſion of my-Soule. 
Ah, would to God I could forgerthine Ill! 
As for mine owne, let that infli& me Rill ; 
Bur that before hath taken roo ſure hold ; 
Forget it, ſaid I? would to God I could. 
Of any Woe, if thou haſt but one parr, 
I haue the whole remaining in my Heart ; 
I haue no need,of others Cares to borrow, 
For all I haue, is nothing elſe bur Sorrow. 
No, my ſweet Ns L 1, thou took'{tnot all away, - 
Though thou went'ſt hence, here ſtil thy Woes doe ſtay; 
Though from thy Husband thou wert torc'd to goe, 
Thoſe till remaine, they will not leaue him o : 
No Eye _—_—_ my ]ll, moanes thy Diſtreſle, 
Our Griefe's the more, but yer our Debt the leſſe ; 
We owe no Teares, no Mourging dayes are kept, 
For thoſe that yer for vs haug,geuer wept; 
We hold no Obijts, no ſad Exequies, ' - 
Vpon the death-dayes of vnweeping Eyes. 
Alas,good NE x L,what ſhould thy patience moue, 
T'vpbraid thy kind Lord with a forraine loue ? 
Thou might'{t haue bid all former Ills adue, 
Forgot the old,we haue ſuch ſtore of new. 
Did I omit thy loue to entertaine, 
With mutuall Griefe to anſwere Griefe againe ? 
Or think'ſ thou, I vnkindly did forbeare 
To bandie Woe for Woe, and Teare for Teare ? 
, Did 1 forget,or careleſſely negle& 
Thoſe ſhewes of Loue,that Ladies ſo reſpe&? 
In mournefull Blacke was I not ſeene to goe, 
By outward fignes ug my inward Woe ? 
Did I thy loſſe not publiquely lament, 
Nor by my Lookes bewray'd my Diſcontent? 
 Isthis the cauſe? If this be it, know then, 
* One Griefe conceal'd, more grieuous is then ten; 
If in my Breſt thoſe Sorrowes ſometimes were, 


And neuer vtt'red, they mult ſtill be there ; 
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182 Duke Hy menREY 
And if thou know'ſt, they many were before 
By time cncreaſing, they muſt needs be more, 
England to me can challenge nothing lene, 
Let her caſt yp what is receiu'd,what _ : 
If T her owne, can ſhe from blame be tree, 


If ſhe but prouc a ſtep-mother ro mee? 
Thar if I ſhould with that proud Baftard ſtrive, 


/ To plead for Birth-right my Prerogatiue, 
F Be So allow'd, I ſhould not need to feare it, 
For then my true Nobilizte ſhould beare ir; 
If Counſell ayd, that Frevcewill tell (1 know) 


Whoſe Townes lye watte before the Engliſh Foe, 
When thrice we gaue the conquer'd French the foile 
& At Agincourt, at Cramant, and Vernoyle : 

If Faith auaile theſe Armes did Hex n v hold, 

To clayme his Crowne, yet ſcarſelynine months old : 


If Countries care haue leaue to eforme, 
Gray hayres in eapaide Gang be : 


] 
If peoples Tongues giue ſplendour to my Fame, 
They ade te TS Hem PHRBY's Name: ; 
If Toyle arhame, Freath-Treafon, Exghſb Hate, 
Shall tell my skill in-managing the State, b 
If forraine Travell my ſucceſfe may try, z 
Then Flanders, Almaire, Boheme, e, F 
That Robe wo 4 BBavro - now doth yeare, \ 
In cuery place ſuch twayfthould gevuer beare : 
* The Grofier {taffe in his imperious Hand, - 
To be the Scepter that comroules the Land ; A 
That home'to Emo/ard,Diſpenſations drawes, © 
Which are of power to abrogate our Lawes; 7 
And for thoſe Summesthe wealthic Church ſhould pay, T 
Vpon the ncedie Comminaltie to lay : 0 
His ghoſtly Counſels onely doe aduile, I. 
* The meanes how Lax GLEYEs Progenie may riſe, | B, 
Pathing young Het x & 1x $s-vnaduiſed wayes, T 
A Duke of Yorke from CamBxr 1» Gn Houſe to rayſe, W 
Which after may our Title vynderwine, ox 
Grafted ſince EywanvD,inGavnys famous Line, G 
Vs of Succeſſion falſely to deprive, B 
Which they from Cx an £m CE fainedly deriue ; Fo 
Knowing the will old Cams 1p 68 cuer bore, ; Er; 
To catch the Wreathe that famous Hz x « y wore : | Th 
With Gray audScx o o PE when firſt he layd the Plor, W 
From vs,and ours, the Garland to have got ; Wi 
As from the March-borne Mou T1ME x to raigne, We 


Whoſe Title G1, tx» o v x ſtoutly did maintaine, 
| When 


| —_ 
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A ys ayes as 


When the proud Pr C1E s,haughtic Man c x,and hee, 


Had ſhar'd the Land by equall parts, in three, 
+ His Prieſthood now fterne Mows k Ar will reſtore 
To ſtirre the fire that kindled was before; 4 
Againſt the YORx15$Ts ſhall their Clayme aduance, 
To ſteele the point of NoRFoLxEs ſurdie Lance, 
Vpon the Breſt of Han ror Ds Ifſue bent, 

In iuſt reuenge of ancient Baniſhment, 

He doth aduite to let our Pris'ner goe, 

And doth inlarge the faithlefſe Scorriſh Foe, 

+ Giuing our Heires in Marriage, that their Dow's 
May bring Inuaſion ypon ys and ours, 

Ambitious SvFF © L xt ſothe Helme doth guide, 
With BxeavrorDs damned Policies ſupply'd; 

He and the Queene in counſell {till conferre, 

How to rayſc him, who hath aduanced her, 

But my dcare Heart, how vaincly doe I dreame, 
And flye trom thee, whoſe Sorrowes are my Theame ? 
My loue to thee, and Eng/and thus diuided, 
Which hath the moſt, how hard to be decided ? 
Or thou,or thar, to cenſure T am loth, 

So ncere arc you, fo deare yiito me both ; 
'Twixt that and thee, for equall loue I find, 
Enoland ingratefill, and myE1'n on kind, 
But though my Countrey iuſtly I reproue, 

YetI tor that,neglefted haue my loue ; 
Neuerthelefſe,thy HvumF RE vy'sto thee now, 
As when freſh Beautie triumph'd on thy Brow ; 
As when thy Graces I admired moſt, 

Or oft thy Fauours mi git the frankly'ſt boaſt; 
Thoſe Beauties were lo influite before, 

That in abundance I was onely poore ; 

Of which,though Time hath taken ſome agaiue, 
I aske no more but what doth yet remaine. 

Be paticnt,gentle Heart, in thy diſtreſſe, 

Thou art a Princeſſe, not a whit the leſſe. 
Whilſt in theſe Breſts we beare abour this Life, 
I am thy Husband,and thou art my Wife, 

Caſt nor thine Eye on ſuch as mounted be, 

But looke on thoſe ca/t downe as low as we ; 

For ſome of them which proudly pearch fo hie, 
Ere long ſhall come as low as thou or I. 

They weepe for Toy, and let vs laugh in Woe, 
We ſhall exchange ,when Heau'n will haue it ſo; 
We mourne, and they in after-time may mourne, 
Woe paſt, may once laugh preſent Woe to ſcorne ; 
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And worſe then hath beene, we can neuer taſte, 
Worſe cannot come, then is alreadie palt ; 
« In all extremes, the onely depth of ill, 
&« Ts that which comforts the afflited (till, 

Ah would to God thou couldſt thy Griefes deny, 
And on my backe ler all the Burthen lye! 
Or if thou canſt refigne, make them mine owne, 
Both in one Carriage to be vadergone, 
Till we againe our former Hopes recouer, 
And i Times blow theſe Misfortunes ouer; 
For in the thought of thoſe forc-paſſed yeeres, 
Some new reſemblance of old Ioy appearcs. 
Muruall our Care, ſo mutuall be our Loue, 
That our Afi&tion neuer can remoue : 
So reſt in peace, where Peace hath hope to liue, 
Wiſhing thee more then I my ſelfe can giue. 


CE Annotations of the Chronicle 


HisTORIE, 


At Agencourt, at Crauant,and Pernoyle. 


He three famous Battels fought by the Engliſhmen in France : 


court, by Henry the fi/th, ageinft the whole Power of France; 22.508 


fought by Mountacurte, Earle of Salisbury, and the Duke of Burgoyne, 
againſt the Dolphin of France , and William Scuarr, Conflable of Scotland: 
Vernoyle, fought by lohn,Duke of Bedford, againſt the Duke of Alanſon, aud 
with bin moſt of the Nobilitie of France ; Duke Humphrey as eſpecial Cout- 
ſellor in ak theſe Expeditions, 


Then Flanders, Almaine, Boheme, Burgundie. 


Here remembring the ancient Amitie which in bis Embaſſies be bad concluded 
betwixt the King of England, and Sigiſmund, Emperour of Almaine,draway 
the Duke of Burgoyne inte the ſame League, giuing himſelfe as an Hoſtage for the 
Duke at Saint Omers, while the Duke came to Calice,te confirme the League: 
With bis many other Imployments to forraine Kjngdomes, 


That Crofier ſtaffe in his imperious hand, 


Henry Beauford, Cardinall of Wincheſter , thet proud and baughtia Prelate, 
receiued the Cardinals Hat at Calice, by the Popes Logate ; which Dignitie, Hear 
the fifth, his Nephew, forbad bim to take vpon him , knowing bis ie and 
malicious ſpirit, nf for that Kebe and Calling. : 


The 
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Etlinok CoBnran. 


The meancs how Laxgley's Progenie may riſe. 


As willing to ſh7w,, the Howſe of Cambridge ts be deſcended of Edmund 
Langley , Duye of Yorke, « younger Brother ts Iohn of Gaunt , bis Grand- 
father ( 44 much as in by lay ) to ſmother the Title that the Yorkiſts-made to 
the Crowne (from Lionel of Clarence, Gaunts elder Brother) by the Daugh- 
tex of Mortimer, 


His Prieſthood now ſterne Mowbray doth reſtore, 


Noting the ancient Grudge betweene the Houſe of Lancaſter aud Norfolke, 
ever ſince Mowbray , Duke of Norfolke, was baniſhed , for the Accuſation of 
Henry, Duke of Harford ( after that, King of England, Father to Duke Hum- 
phrey : ) Which Accuſation, he came «s « Combatant , to bane made good, in 
the Liſts at Coucntiy. 


Giuing our Heires in Marriage that their Dow'rs, 


lames Stuarr, King of Scors, having beene long Priſoner in England, was 
releaſed, and tooke to Wife the Daughter of Lohn, Duke of Somerſer, Siſter to 
lohn, Duke of Somerſer, Neece to the Cardmall, and the Duke of Exceſter,ond 
erman remoned to the King : Thus King broge ihe Oath be bad taken, 

and became after « great Enemie to England, 
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WILLIAM DELAPOOLE, 


DVKE OF SVFFOLKE, 
TO QVEENE MAR 
G A RE T. 


Tur ARGVMENT. 


This Duke of Suffolke,W1 L11Am, to aduance 
A Lady, long below'd of him in France, 

Hwus Miftris,M An GARET,that DukeRayNne xr $s Child, 
Himſelfe who of leruſaleminſty[a 

The King : this Po 0 1t,his Darling topreferre, 
Berwixt young HEN R y,nam'd the fixt, and her, 
Concludes a Marriage ; and ber Syre to gaine, 
Gixes vp the Towne of Mauns, Aniou,and Main, 
To RAYNER for her: for which lawleſſe fatt, 
The Peeres hins fine yeeres Baniſhment enatt ; 
When for his lateft farewell of the Queene, 

Theſe rwo Epiitles paſſe rhem rwo berweene. 


IRZPS[N my diſgrace (deare Queene) reſt thy Content, 
Al LO) And MARGARET health fromSvtr# ot « 5s Ba 
@Q- 2 Fiue yeres exile were not an houre to me, (niſhment; 
ASFIIE But that ſo foone I muſt d from thee ; 
Where thou not preſetityit is cuet Night, . 
All be exil'd,thar liue not inthy ſigh, 
Thoſe Sauages which worſhip the Sunnes riſe, 
Would hate their God,if they beheld thine Eyes ; 
The Worlds great Light,might'ſt thou be ſcene abroad, 
Would at our Noone-(tead cuer make aboad, 
And forcethe poore Antipodes to mourne, - 
Fearing leſt he would neuer more returne, 
Wer't not for thee, it were my great'{t Exile, 
bo 9 this Sea-inuiron'd Ile, 
0 oY s Courage brookes hot limiting in Bands, 
But that (great Queene) thy Sou'raigntic commands: 


* 
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* Our Faulcons kind. cannot the Cage indure, 
Nor Buzzard-like doth ſtqope to cuiry Lure; 
Their mounting Brood in open Ayre doth rouc, 
Nor will with Crowesbe' coup'd within a Groue; 
We all dpe breathe vpon this Eartbly Ball, 
Likewiſe one Heau'nincompaſleth vs all, 
* No Baniſhment can be to-him aſſign” d, 
« Who doth retaine a true-reſolued Mind. 
« Man in himſelfe a little World doth beare, 
« His Soule the Monarch,cuer ruling there : 
© Where-cuer then his Body doth remaige, 
« He is a King, that in hi e doth raigne ; 
« And never Fortunes hot'ſt Alarmes, 
« That beaxes againſt her Patience.for his Armes. 
E—_—y dWaArwicxs did inuent, 
To my diſgrace, at Leiter Par 
% That onelyI,by y vp of Maine, 
& Should cauſethe lofle of fertile 4 
& With the rind ps \ <a m. fame, 
To be the Heire of RETDRINIeTns News: 


And ſo by Treaſon my pure Blood, 
Make this a meane to the N v13.s Brood, 
+ With Sa1$Bv Rr, bisvile ambi Sire, 


%InYorrts tterveBrelt kindling long hidden fre; 
: By CLAR8N cz Title working tq 1 
Eagle Ayrie of great Io.m n,of Gaz: : 
=; to this end did-my Exile conclude, 
Thereby to pleaſe the «acl Multitude; 
; % Vrgd by theſe enuious Lords to ſpend their breath, 
reuenge for the ProteQors death; 
That fince the old decrepit Duke is dead, 
By me,of force, he muſt be murthered. 
* If they would know-whorob'd him of his Life, 
% Let him call home Dame Ert1x oo v OReble Wile, 
% Who with a Taper walked ina She 
- _ EE at Gn La Steer; 
her bring her Necromanicke Booke, 
: _ foule Hag'lonnan,Hvx,ABviiinanoors, 
* And let them call the Spirits from Hell againe, 
To know how Hv  ? nx ® r dy'd,and: who ſhall raigne. 
% Fortwentic ecronpe boos Mee infroms, | 


1 ard Ox LEANCE, 
the {lau es ps World of Men, 


Victorious now, as hardy conquer'dthen ? 

* And haue I ſeene la's "le barfall Fields 

Sitrew'd with ten rok Pe ed childs | 
ws Bb 2 Where 
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Where famous Bev # o'r »did'our foitane trie, 
Or France, or England, forthe Viftoric #' G | 
The fad inueſting of forwany Towngg, oo oy 
Scor'd on my Breſt in honourable Wounds ; vs Hive 1 
When MovnTrtacvti#andTartsor &f much Name; W 
Vnder my Enfigne both firſt wonne'theirFarke + | 

In Heat and Cold all theſ&hane T indbrlds 000, 


| 
To rowze the French, withinitheir Walk irfimur'd ;''* ' 
Through all my Life, theſe Perils tive FpaRt, -' #7 1! ; 
And now to feare a Banitſhment at lalt> * ' >lwo? 
Thou know'ſt how I (thy Beattierso 2ditance) />-2! 7 
For thee, refus'd the Infunta of France, ' \ 
Brake the Contra&t Duke Hy up #'nt'ry firſt di& make l 
'Twixt Hen RY and the Princeſſe AR MiwACrxE: E 
Onely that here thy preſerice I might gaine, \ 
I gaue Duke Ray x t r , Anion, Manny, arid Maine ; 5 
Thy peereleſſe Beautie for x Dower to britg, A 
As of it ſelfe ſufficient fot# King : C 
& And from Ammerle withdrew my Warlike Pow'rs, ' i, 
* And came my ſelfe in perſon firftrs Tow;, I, 
& Th'Embaſſadours for Truce to cattrtvine, "C4 in V 
* From Belgian, Dennarks Huwgarie;atd Spaine : ' 2 © ll At 
And to the King relatitig'df thy Rorie,” 1 Te 
My Tongue flew'd with fuch pee Oratorie, ' Be 
As the report by p did mdire, 00 Al 
Begetting ſtill more ing delight.” - Te 
And when my Speech did ctaſe (asrefling all) W 
My Looke ſhew'd more;that was Angettcalt; At 
And when I breath'd againe, andpawfed next, WI bt 
T left mine Eyes dilating on the Text : only W 
Then comming of thy M6deftic to rel, - 1:1 To 
In Muſickes Numbers my Voyce rofe-andfell; - {+ 7 Ex 
And when1 came to paint thy glorious ſtile, 34:4 tl oh | 
My ſpeech in greater Cadencesto file, i122) #Y To 
% By true deſcent to weate the Diadern "ou Her 
& Of Naftet, Cicill, and Teruſalems, - ** * 140! BY Her 
As from the Gods thou drdft deritiethy Birth, {1 + BY Her 
If thoſe of Heauen c6td mix with theft of Barth ;\ +8 Her 
Gracing each Title tharT did recite, ©! ; 291 bub $% 
With ſometnetffltrons pleafing Epithite: ' YOk 70014 6h ere 
Nor left hirifior,tiH he for loue was ficke:” 13391 % W 
Beholding thee ifi my ſ\nedt Rhetorithe! | 1-24 48 Fort 
A Fiftcenes Taxe in Frqnce I freety ſpeht, 2399! Wha 
In Triumphs,at thy Nuptiif Forrnament;* + + 90 evoiin © Ni 
And ſolemniz'd thy Marriage itr 4 Gown; * 1:1 bnk #Y To k 


V alu'd at more then was thy Fathers Crowne; »: 1 Theft 


ts feat Mancaner, [1 


And ings ftriuing how to » honbabthiee, 
Gaue to my King what tiiyloue gave toimee.. 
Judye if his kindneſſ@haut fotpower ro-mout, 
Who for his lones foRe gaue twafhis love. 
Had he, which one& the Pti2e to Greece did bring, 
(of whom a <4 ſing) 
& Scene thee f ard at Deeper, 
Would ouer-bodrd Aue cat MivWken Sheepe, 
As too vnworthy Ballaſt to be th&aphe, * | 
To pelter roome, With ſuch perfetionfraughr. 
The brinie Seas, which ſaw rhe Ship-infold thee, 
Would vault vp tothe Hatches, to Behold thee, 
And fallin "S backe,rhemſclues inchrong)ng ſnother, 
Breaking for priefe, enwying oficanothe 
Whenthe prou@Blrke., for ioy ſteps to feele, 
Scorn'd ea the Brack ſhoule ki eher furrowing Keele, 
And trick'd in all het Flags; tier ſelf the branes; 
Cap'ring for ioy vpoathe filter Waues; 
When like a BulP from the Pherwierer Srrang, 
Iovs with Evx&Farv from the Lend, 
Vpon the Boſotntof the M41 foad; 
And with his Swanniſh Bief'Uthitg the Flows,” 
Tow'rd the faire Fields, vpon the other fide, 
Beaceth AGENO 85 ioy, Phevicid's pride; _ 
All heauenly Beauties ioyne themlelues in one, 
To ſhew their AS orig, in thine Eye alone.; 
Which, whtX Ar celettiall Bal, 
A thouſand ſweet ſarreg riſe, a thouſand fall. 
'- Whoiuſtly ſaith, mite Baulfhtnent robee, 
When onely France for my recourſe is free ? 
To view the Plaines, wire 1] have feend fo oft -/ 
Englands —_ Engines rays 'd bs 
Wighths hut et —_ 
To {te the place, FT ny Bll vic p- 
Here mightic Bxp# 0 forth the award'lcd 
Here Ta 13 0 T gharg'd,and here the | 2 fled, 
Here with our Archers valiant ScALss didlye, 
rr ſtood the Tents of famous WiLLovGupy, 
Hite M'o v nr XNEYt t rahigd his vnconquer'd Band, 
Here match'd'we 'out,and here we made a fkand, 
What ſhould we fit to mourne and grieue all day, 
For that which Time dath cagly take away? 
What Fortune burrs,let Suif'xance onely heale, 
* No wiſedome with Extremuties to deale. 
Tol our he $t6'coine of humane Birch,” 
fe fad A ons ctoſſe vs Kere on Earth: 
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A puniſhment from the eternall Law, 

To make ys ſtill of Heaw'n to ftand in awe, ; 

« In vaine we prize that at ſodeare a rate). |. 

©*« Whoſe long'ſt aſſurance beare's a Minurrs date. 

*« Why ſhould we idly ralke of, our Inteng, ,, | 

«© When Heau'ns Decree no Counſel] cap prevent? 

«© When our fote<fight nor paſhbly 

© That which the Fates determine ſhall be done. 

HEm x y hath Power, and tuay my Life depoſe, 

Mine Honour's mine, that none hath powerto loſe. 
Then be as cheerefull (beautious Royall Queene) 

As in the Court of Frante we oft hane beene ; 

* As when arriu'd in Porcbeſters faire Road, 

(Where,for our comming, Hzn ny made aboad) 

When in mine Armes I brought thee ſafe to.Land, 

And gaue my Louc to Hrn/x1s 5s Royall Hand ; 

The happie Houres we paſſed withghe King 

At faire South-hampton,longin banqueting;., . 

With ſuch content as lodg'din Han 138 Biek, 

When he to Londen brought, thee from the, Weſt, 


Through golden Cheape, when be.in Poraye did ride 
ToWeſtminſter,to entertaine his! 1 C CMP: 1; 
[10 902 nem Min 
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C Annotations 0 
HisTo KIRK, --. 


Our Faulcens kiad cannot the Cage endure. Wes 


*_3 \q" 


; 4aroimos: i vinh 
# alludes, in theſe Verſes, to-the Faulken , which mas the ancient Dts 
Hi of the Pooles , yg (n. the greetnefſe and bargbtineſ jr bis. 
ſpirit to the nature of thy Bitd, wg * 


This was the meane proud werwiche did invent, 
dC « tu) 


* 


To my diſgrace, &c. 


The Commons, at thi; Parliament dhrooch. Warwickgs mane 44 acuſed 
folke of Treaſon, and v1ged the 4ccaſation ſb vehemently , that the King 
farced to exile bim for fine yeeres, wala eat” aw - 


That onely I, by yeelding vp.of Maine 
Pear TTey ag ormers pood ncony | 
{4317 | TE) 
The Duke of Suffolke being ſent ints France , to. 4 Peace , chaſd 


Duke Rayners daughter, the Ladie Margaret , whom be eÞduſid for H 


ay; 
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the ſixt , delwering for ber, to her Father, the Countries of Aniou and Main, 
and the Citie of Mauns. whereupon the Earle of Arminach ( whoſe Daughter 
W.4 promiſed to the King ) ſeeing bimſelfe to be deluded , cauſed all the 
Engliſhmen to be expulſed Aquitaine, Gaſcoyne, and Guyne. 


With the baſe vulgar forr to winne him fame, 
To be the Heire of good Duke Hampbreyes name. 


Tha Richard, that-was called the great Earle of Warwicke when Duke Hum- 
phrey was dead, grew into exceeding great fanour with the Commons, 


With Saluburie, his vile ambitious Sire, 

In Yorkes ſterne Breſt kindling long hidden fire, 
By Clarence Title working to ſupplant F 
The Eagle-Ayrie of great ſobn of Gaunt. 


Richard Plantaginer, Duke of Yorke, in the time of Henry the ſixt, claymed 
the Crowne ( being aſſed by this Richard Neuill, Earle of Salisburie, and 
Father to the great Kavrle of Warwicke, who favoured exceedingly the Houſe of 
Yorke) in open Parliament , as Heire to Lionel, Duke of Clarence, the 
third ſonne of Edward the third, maying bu Title by Anne bis Mother , wife 
ts Richard, Earle of Cambridge , ſorne ts Edmund of Langley, Duke of 
Yorke : Which Anne was Daughter to Roger Mortimer , Earle of March ; 
which Roger was Sonne and Heire to Edmund Mortimer, that married the La- 
die Philip, Daughter and Heire to Lionel, Duke of Clarence, the third ſoxne 
of King Edward : to whom the Crowne, after King Richard the Seconds 
Death, lineally deſcended, be dying without Iſſue ; and not to the Heiver of the 
Dube of Lancaſter, that was younger Brother to tbe Dukt of Clarence. 
Hall. cap«r. Tir. Yor. & Lanc, br 
Vrg'd by theſe enuious Lords to ſpend their breath, 

Calling revenge on the ProteRors death. 


Humphrey, Duke of Gloceſter, and Lord Proteflor, in the fiue and twentieth 
yeere of Henry the fixt, by the meants of the Þ ueene, and the Duke of Suffolke, 
was avefied by the Lord Beaumont, «t the Parliament holden at Berty, and the 
ſane Night after murthered in bis Bed. 


If they would know who rob'd him,&c, To thi Verſe, 
To know how Humpbrey dy'd, and who ſhall raigrie, 


Is theſe Verſes be ieſts at the Proteflirs Wife , who ( being accuſed ind 
conuifled of Treaſon , becauſe with lohn Hun, « Prieft , Roger Bullen- 
brooke, « Necromazcer, and Margerie lordan, called the Witch of Eye , ſbee 
bud conſulted by Sarcerie to kill the King) was adindged to perpetuall Priſon 
= the'lle of Man, dud #» dot Penance openty , in three publique places in 


For rwentie yeeres, and baue I feru'd in Fraxce? 


\ In the þxt yeere of Henry the ſoxt, the Duke of Bedford, bring deveaſed, then 
Lnenace Gone end Koto of lanes, this Duke of Suffolke was prome- 
led ts that Dignitie , bawhrg the Lord Talbot , Lord Scales, 4nd the Lord 
Yeunnue, fo off him. —_ 
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Againſt great Charles, and Baſtard Orleance ? 


This was Charles the ſeuenth, who aſter the death of Henry the fifth, obtained 
the Crewne of France , and reconered againe much of that bis Father bad loft, 
pBaſlard Orleance was ſonne ts the Duke of Orleance , begotten of the Lord 
Cawnies Wife, preferred bighly to many notable Offices, becauſe be being a moſt 
valiant Captaine, was a continuall Enemie to the Engliſhmen, day'y mfefting 
them with diue's Incurfions. 


And baue I ſcene Yernoyle's barfull Fields, 


Vernoyle is that noted place in France, where the-great Battell was fought 
in the begnning of Henry the ſixt his raigne, where the moſt of the French Chi- 
walrie were ouercome by the Duke of Bedford. 


And from Amwmerle withdrew my Warlike Powers. 


Aumetle i that firong defenced Towne in France , which the Duke of Sub 
folke got, after foure and twentie great Aſſaults giuen vnts it, | 


And came my ſelfe in perſon firſt tro Towrs, 
Th'Embaſſaduurs for Truce to intertaine7 
From Belgia, Denmarke, Hungarie, and Spaine. 

Tours # 4 Citie is France , built by Brutus , as be came into Bricaine: 
where, in the one and twentieth yeere of the raigne of Heny the ſixt, was aps 
pointed a great Diet to be kept ; whither came Embaſſadowrs of the Empire, 
Spainc, Hungaric, aud Denmarke, to intreat for a perpetual Peace #6 be madi 
berweene the two Kings of England and France. 


By true deſcent to weare the Diadem 
Of Naples, Cicill, and Ieruſalem. 


Rayner,Duke of Aniou,Father ts Ducene Margarer,caHed bimſclfe King of Nt 
ples, Cicily , and Ieruſalem, having the Title alone of *he Kjng of thoſe Countries. 


A Fifteenth Taxe in France I freely ſpent. 

The Duke of Suffolke, after the Marriage concluded betweene King 
end Margaret, Daughter to Duke Rayner , ached in open Parliament « 
Fifteenth, to fetch ber into England. 

Serne thee for England bur imbarqu'd at Deepe. 


D is « Towne in France, borderin the Sea, where the of Sub 
folke, wich Lucene Margaret, tooke ſhip for England.” BY 


As when arriu'd in Porchefter faire Road; 


Porchefter, « Haven Towne in the South-Weſt part of England , wherd at 
King tarried, expetling the Queenes arriuall ; AY ab be conneyed is 
South-hawpton, 


Queene 
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Hat news(ſweet P 00 1.x )look'ſt thou ny Lines 
VN. TOES 0: Jeokfboury —_ 
eDeat . axunomeanns.ar- PI 
Ex pe Fom me ooher amen haus > 
B ich once was Mirths imperiall Throne, - 
end defi Wilderneſſe is growne : | 
Like that cold Region, from the World remore, 
On whole breeme Seas the Icie Mountaines flote ; 
Where thoſe poore Creatures, baniſh'd from the Lighe, 
Doe live impris'ned in continuall Night, 
No Obic& greers my Soules internall Eyes, 
Bur divinations of ſad Tragedies 
And Care takes vp her ſolitarie Inne, 
Where Youth and Ioy their Court did once begin. 
As in September, when our Yeere refignes 
The glorious Sunne tothe cold Wat'rie Si 
Which through the Clouds lookes on the arth in ſcorne; 
The little Bird, yer to ſalute the Mome, 
Vpon the naked Branches ſets her foot, 
TESTS 


—_—_ — 


png fare Sumner hae one gore, 

x > Winter, too falt - on: 
bo is ſtrange plight I moume for thy depart, 
Becauſe that W gh I. 
Now to our aid, who ftirres ——_— 
Or who from Fraexce a puiſant Armie brings ? 
Who moues the Norms to aber our Warre ? 
* Or in ByxGorNs toaid LancasTaIR? 
* Who inthe North our lawfull Clayme 


To winne vs Credit wich our yaliant Fricnds? 
Cc To 


 3V 
% 


Queene Mancaner to 


To whom [hall my ſecret Griefes impart, 


hoſe Brelt ſhall be the Cloſer of my Heart? _ 
The ancictt H's.s bx s faine thou dofigeniue, © © 
; Asfrom a thyſelfe thou didſi derive: - <5 
Nature,by thee, both gaue and 8akerh all, 
AloncinPo © L = ſhe was tgoprodigall; © 
Of & dfindan@rich a temper wrought; $1 
As Heau'n far thee Perfe&ions depth had ſought. 


Well knewKirk Hz x i'r What he pleaded for, 


When he choſe the is Orator; _.. « 
Whoſe Angell-cye SRI all influence, 
Doth ytter more then humane Eloquence : 
Thar if againe T o vs would his Sports haue try'd, | 
He in thy ſhape himſclfe would onely hide ; ] 
Which in higkous might be of greaterpow'r, Jo9 / 
[Then was his Nymph, his Blaine, his Swan; his Show'r;. \ 
* Toithar'allegeance Yor*zt was bound by Oath, / 
% ToHrtnxizs Heirecs, for ſafctic of ys both ; \ 
%* No now he meanes Record ſhall beare it, 
$ He will diſpenſe:with Heau'ri,and willynſweare it. A 
He that's in all the Worlds blacke finnes forlorne, - '' C 
Is carelefſe now how oft he'be forſworne ; A 
And here of late his Title/hath ſet downe, V 
By which he makes his Clayme vnto'our Crowne, 
And now I heare his hatefull Ducheſſe chats, ! TI 
And rips vp their Deſcent vnto her Brats, r A 
And bleſſeth them as Exg/ands lawfull Heites, O 
And tells them;that our Diademe is theirs > Al 
And if ſuch hap her Goddeſſe Fortune bring, '>@ nh Te 
$& If three Sonnes faile, ſhee'le make the fourth a King, Ti 
$& He that'sſo like his Dam, her yougeſt D1 c x, | Te 
& That foulc,ill-fauour'd;crooke-back'd Stigmatick, + |, Th 
$ That like a Carkaſſc ſftolne out of a Tornbe, 1 1109) % 
$F Came the wrong way out of his Mothers Wombe,”-: ** Th 
& With Teeth in's Head, his paſſage to haue tome, W.: 
$% As though begot an Age'ere he wavborne.. '' + 
Whonow will curbe proud Y o kx x when he ſhall ;iſe?” % 
Or arme our Right again(t his Enterpriſe; 101 * 
To crop that Baſtard Weed; which dayly growes, | if” * 
& Tooucr-ſhadow our Vermilion Roſe? 1:21 Y Thi 
* Or who will muzzle that ynruly Beare,, | Mu 
Whoſe preſence ſtrikes our peoples Heans with feare ? For 
To\ 
Wh 
*% 
Mor 
The! 


TX. 


Whilſt on his knees this wretched Kingiis downe, © 
To ſaue them labour, reachihg athis Crowne, - 10% 
Where like a mounting Cedar,he ſhould/beare * 


His plumed Top aloft intotheayre; 7 9/90 "4 
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And let theſe Shrubs fit ynderneath his Shrowas, 
Whilſt in his armes he deth imbrace the Clowds. 
O, that he ſhould his Fathers Righr.inherir, 
Yet be an Alien to'that mightie Spirit ! 
How were thoſe, Pow'rs Lilpers'd,or whither gone, 
Should ſympathize in Generation ? 
Or what oppoſed Influence had force, 
So much Yabuſe and alter Natures courſe ? 
« All other Creatures follow after kind, 
* But Man alone doth not beget the Mind, 
% My Daifie flower, which erſt perfum'd the ayre, 
Which for my fauour Princes dayn'd to weare, 
Now inthe dult1yes trodden on the ground, 
And with YoRr xts.Garlands cu'ry one is crown'd : 
When now his Rufing waits on our Decline, 
And in our Setting, he begins to ſhine ; 
Now inthe Skics that dreadfull Comet waues, 
% And who bc Starrcs, but Waxwicxs bearded Stauecs ? 
And all thoſe Knees which bended once ſolow, 
Grow (tiffe, as though they had forgot to bow; 
And none,like them,purſue me with deſpite, 
Which moſt haue cry'd, God ſaue Queene MAR GARITE». 
When Fame ſhall brute thy Baniſhment abroad, 
TheYorx15T's Faction then will lay on load; 
And when ir comes once to.our Weſterne Coaſt, 
O,how that Hag,Dame Er 1x 0 R, will boaſt ! 
And labour ſtraight, by all the meanes ſhe can, 
To be call'd home our of the Ile of Mar - 
To which I know Great W a R w1 ag will conſent, 
To hauc it done by A of Parlament, 
That to my Tecth my Birth ſhe may defie, 
% Sland ring Duke RayntR with baſe Beggerie ; 
The onely way ſhe could deuiſe to grieue me, 
Wanting ſweet Sv F p © L x EB, which ſhould molt relieue me, 
And from that Stocke doth ſprout another Bloome, 1, 
% A Kentiſh Rebell,a baſe vpſtart Groome ; ; 
* And this is he the Whitc-Roſe mult preferre, 
* ByCLartnc: Daughter,match'd withMon TIMER» 
Thus by Yor x £ s meanes, this raſcall Peſant,Cavt, 
Muſt inall haſte PLanTAGI1NET bemade: 
For that ambitious Duke ſets all on worke, 
To ſound what Friends affc& the Clayme of Yor xe, 
Whilſt he abroad doth practiſe to command, 
% And makes vs weake, by ftrength'ning /re/and ; 
More his owne power {till ſcecking to increaſe, 
Then for King Henk 1ts good,or England; peace, 
Cc 2 + Great 


_ _ 
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Oneene MARGARET: (0// 
+ Great WiNCHESTEx vntimely is deceas'd, 
That more and more my Woes ſhould: be increas'd. 
Be a vr 0 Rb, whoſe ſhoulders proudly bate yp all 
The Churches Prop, that famous Cardinal. | 
The Commons (bent to Miſchiefe) neuer let, 
* With France 'vpbraid that valiantSoMERSET;, 
Rayling in Tumults on his Souldiers lofle ; 
Thus all goes backward, crofſe comes after croſſe : 
And now of late, Duke HV Pa rEY's old Allics, 
With baniſh'd Ex'nom $ baſe Accomplices, 
Attending their Reuenge, grow wond'rous Croulſe, 
And threaten Death and Vengeance to our Houſe ; 
And 1 alone the laft poore remnant am, 
 Tindyre theſe ftormes with wotfull By cxtinGrnan. 

I pray thee,P © © L E,haue care how thou do'lt paſſe, 

Nener the Sea yet halfe ſo dang'rous was ; 
And one fore-told, by Water thou ſhould'ſt die, 
(Ah! foule befall that foule Tongues Propheſic) 
Yet Iby dogs am troubled in my Dreames, 
That doe ſee thee toſy'd in dang'rous Streames ; 
And oft-times ſhipwrack'd,calt ypon the Lang, 
And lying breathleſſe on the queachy Sand ; 
And oft in Viſions ſee thee inthe Night, 
Where thou ar Sea maintain'ſt a dang rous Fight, 
And with thy proued Target and thy Sword, 
Bear'(t backe the Pyrate which would come aboord, 
Yer be not angry,that I warne thee thus, 
© The trueſt loue is moſt ſuſpitious. 
Sorrow doth veter wharge fill doth gricue : 
But Hope forbids vs, Sorrow to beleeue ; 
And in my counſell yet this comfort is, 
It cannot hurt, although I thinke amiſle : 
Then liue in hope, in Triumph to returne, 
When cleerer Dayes ſhall leaue in Clouds to mourne, 
But ſo hath Sorrow girt my Soule about, 
That that word Hope (me thinkes) comes ſlowly out; 
The reaſon is, I know it here would reſt, 
Where it might ſtill behold thee in my Breſt. 
Farewell,ſweet Po o : 1, faine more I would indite, 
But that my Teares doe blot what I doe write. 


——_—ﬀ 
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C Annotations of the Chronicle 


 HisToRis. 


Or brings in Burgomne to aid Lancaſter. 


lip, Duke of Burgoyne, and bu ſoune , were —_ great Fanaurites 
of the Houſe of Lancaſter ; hbowbeit, they often diſſembled both with 
Lancaſter ad Yorke. 


Who,iri the North, our lawfull Clayme commends, 
To winne vs Credice with our vyaliane Friends ? 


The chiefe Lords of the North parts, in the time of Henry the ſixt, withſtood 
the Duke of Yorke at by Kifing, gining bim two great Ouerthrowes. 


To that Allegeance, Torke was bound by Oath, 
To Henries Heires, for ſaferic of vs both ; 

No longer now he meanes Records ſhall beare ir, 
He will diſpeaſe with Heaucn, and will rnſweare it. 


The Duke of Yorke, at the death of Henry the fiſth, and at this Kings Co- 
ronerion , tooke his Oath , ts be trac ſubieft to him and bis Heires for ener : 
but afterward diſpenſng therewith , claymed the Crowne , as bis rightfull aud 
proper Iaberitance. 


If chree ſonnes fayle, ſhee'le rnuke the fourth a King, 


The Duke of Yorke bad foure ſonnes ; Edward, Earle of March, that 
aftererd was Duke of Yorke, and King of England , when be bad de- 
poſed Henry the fixt ; and Edmund, Earle of Rutland, ſlaine by the Lord 
Clifford, at the Battell at Wakefield ; and George, Duke of Clarence, 
that vas murthered in the Tower ; and Richard , Duke of Glouceſter, 
who was ( after be bad murthered his Brothers ſonnes) King, by the Name 
of Richard the third. | 


He that's ſo like his Dam, her youngeſt Dick, 
Thar foule ill-fauour'd crook-back'd Srigmatick, ec. 


Till this Verſe, As though begot an age, Oe. 


This Richard ( whom iroxically ſhe bere calls Dick ) that by Treaſon, after 
the murther of bis Nepbewes, obtained the Crowne, was « Max low of flature, 
eroke-back'd , the left ſhoulder much bigher then the right, and of « 
vey crabbed and ſowre Countenance : His Mother could not be delivered of 
bim ; bee was borne Toathed , and with bis Feet formard , contrarie ts the 


cauſe of Nature. 
To oner-ſhaddow our Vermilion Roſes, 


The Red Roſe was the Badge of the Houſe of Lancaſter , and the = 
Roſe, 


' 
' 
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Roſe, of Yorke ; which, by the Marriage of Henry the ſeventh with Elizabeth, 


indubitate Heive of the Houſe of Yorke, was bappily united. 


Or who will muzzle chat yaruly Beare? ; 


The Earle of Warwicke, the ſetter vp and puller downe of Kings, gaue for his 
Armes the White Beare rampant, and the Ragged Staffe. 


My Daifie flower, which erft perfum'd the ayre, 
Which for my fauour Princes dayn'd to wexre, 
Now in the duft lyes, &c. ; 


The Daiſie in French » called Margarite , which was Duceve Marg. 
rets Badge ; wherewitball the Nobilitie and Chiualrie of the Land , at ber 
firſt Arrizall , were ſo delighted , that they wore it in their Hats , in to- 
hen of Honour, 


And who be ſtarres, but Warwicks bearded ſtaues? 


The ragged, or bearded Staffe , was a part of the Armes belonging to the 
Earledome of Warwicke, 


Sland'ring Duke Raymer with baſe Beggerie, 


Rayner , Duke of Aniou , caKed himſelſe King of Naples , Cicile, 
and Jeruſalem , who bad neyther Inberitance , nor received any Tribute 
from thoſe Parts ;, aud was not able, at 'the Marriage of the Dncent, 
at his owne Charges, to ſend her into England , though hee gaue w 
Dower with her + Which , by the Ducheſſe of Glouceſter , was often, in dif 
grace, caſt in ber Teeth, 


A Kentiſh Rebel, a baſe vpſtart Groome, 


This was Tack Cade, which cauſed the Kentiſh Men to rebell , in the 
eight and twenticth yeere of King Henry the ſixt. 


And this is he the White Roſe muſt preferre, 
By Clarence Daughcer watch'd ro Mortimer, 


This Tack Cade, inflrufed by the Duke of Yorke, pretended to be 
deſcended from Mortimer , which married Ladie Philip , Dawghter to the 
Duke of Clarence. 


And makes vs weake, by ftrengthning Ireland, 


The Duke of Yorke being made -Deputie of Ireland , firft there beg 
to prafiiſe bis long pretended purpoſe , and firengthening 'himſelfe by il 
meanes poſſible , that hee might , at bis returne mio En , by ob 
Wearre , clayme that , which ſo long before bee had priuily gone W 
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,, Great Wincheſter vorimely is decedvd, 
Bia" Ls "© 


Henry Beauford, | and 
Gaunr, begot in bu agt, was 4 proved 
/ure,, i bape to haue betne Poe, as 


| # lohn of 
mightily 


{| With Froxe t'vpbiaid the valianffSomerſer, / (| - © 
* Edmund, Duty of: Somerſer, in the faure and twentjeth yeere of Henry the 
ſixt , was made Regent of France , and ſent int» Notmandie ,*to difendethe 
Engliſh Territories againſi the French Inuaſiens : but in ſhort time be loſt all 
that King Henry the fifth wonne ; ſor which caaſe, the Nobles and Commons 
ener after hated bim. 


T'indure theſe ftormes with wofull Buckingham. 


Humphrey, Duke of Buckingham , was & great Faughrite of the Dncenes 
Fathon, in the time of Henry the ixt. 


And one fore-told, by Water thow-ſhouldlt dic, 


The Witch of Eye received gnfwere from ber Spirit, That the Duke of Suffolke 
ſhould take heed of Water : Which the Ducene fore-warnes bim of, as remembring 
the witches Propheſie , which afterwards camie to paſſe. 
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EDWARD THE 
FOVRTH TO MIS 
TRES SHORE. 


TxE ARGVMENT. 


EpwaRD the Fourth bewitch'd with the Report 
Of Miſtres.Sm © r 2,reſonnded through his Conrt ; 
Steales to the Citie in a ſtrange Diſguiſe, 
To view that Beantie, whoſe tranſ<piercing Eyes 
Had ſhox ſo : which did ſo content 
The amorons King, that inſtantly he ſent 
Theſe Lines to her, whoſe Graces did allure hins ; 
Whoſe Anſwere backe,doth of her lone aſſure him. 

, k 


thee,the fair'lt chat cucr breath'd this ayre, 


Ah, would to God thy Title were no more, 


To countermaund a Monarchs high defire, 
And barre mine Eyes of what they moſt admire ! 
- O, why ſhould Fortune make the Citie proud, 
To giue that more,then is the Court allow'd ? 
Where they (like Wretches) hoord it vp tofpare, 
And doe ingroffe a hey doe their Ware. 
When Fame firſt blaz'd thy Beautic here in Court, 
Mine Eares repuls'd it, as 2 light Report : 
Burt when mine Eyes ſaw what + = =" "in 
They thought R too niggar ard; 
CIO ren.ren with er) bur mutrer, 
Conceiuing more then it had words tovtter. 
Then thinke of what thy Husband is poffeft, 
' When I maligne the Wealth wherewith hee's bleſt ; 


*& From Engliſh Evwa v,to thee faireſt faire; - 


That no remembrance might remaine of Su 0x, 


Epward the fourth to Miſtres Sworxm. 201 
«© When much abundance makes the needie mad, . 
«© Who hauing all, yet knowes not what js had ; 
<« Into Fooles Boſomes thiz good fortung creepes, 
« And Sumrnes come in, whilſt the baſe Miſer ſleepes, 
If now thy Beautie be of ſuch eſteeme, | - 
| Whichall of ſo rare excellencie deeme; 
What would it be,and prized at what rate, 
Were it adorned with a Kingly State 2, 
Which being now but-in ſo meang Mou 
Is like an'vn-cut Diamond in Lead, 
+ Ereit be ſet in ſome high-prized Ring, 
Or garniſhed with rich enamelling; 
We ſee the beautie of the Stone is fpilt, 
Wanting the gracious Ornament of Gilt, 
*% When firſt attracted by thy heaucnly Eyes, 
I came to {ee thee in a ſtrange Diſguiſe, 
Paſſing thy Shop,thy Husband call'd me backe, 
Demanding what rare Igwell I did lacke. 
I want (Hangs I) One that I dare not craue, 
And One (I feare) thou wilt not let me haue : 
He calls for Caskets forth, and ſhewes me ſtore ; 
But yet I knew he had one Iewell more, 
And deadly curſt him,that he did deny ir, 
That I might not for Loue or Money buy it, 
O,might I come a Diamond to buy, .. 
That had but ſuch a Luſtre as thine Eye, Fore 
Would not my Treaſure ſerue ,my Crowne ſhould goe, 
| If any Iewell could be prized fo! 
An Agat, branched with thy bluſhing ftraines, 
A Saphire,burt ſo azur'd as thy veines; 
My Kingly Scepter onely ſhould redeeme it, 
At ſuch a price if Tudgement could eſteeme it. 
How fond and ſenſcleſſe be thoſe Strangers then, 
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Who bringin Toyes,to pleaſe the Engliſh men? | 

I ſmile to thinke,how fond th'/ralians are , 
Toiudge their artificiall Gardens rare z 

When London in thy Cheekes can ſhew them heere 

Roſes and Lillies growing all the yeere : W 
The Portugall,that onely.hopes to win, 

By bringing Stones from fartheſt /ndia in; 

When happie SH 0 &. x 'cau bring them forth a Gitle, 

Whole Lips be Rubies,and her Teeth be Pearle, 

%* How fly is the-Polander and Dane, 

%* =» bring vs C _—_ the +49 Meer ? 

-' Whenthy c Skins tranſparence d urpaſſe 

{Þ Their CryGaal,as the Diamond dork Glaſſe, bl 
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The fooliſh French, which bring iti Trath and Ts ol 
To turne our Worneh;MenJeur Girlts to Boyes; $117 6 
When with what TRIO do'ſt thy ſelfe adotne h o 
That for a Paſhtoh bntly ſhall be worne ; 7 © 
Which though it were a GarmentÞut of Haire, ©*** V' 
More rich then Robe that euer Emptefſe ware; ©. *- 

Me thinkes thy Husbahd takes his marke awry, 
To ſet his Plate to ſale, when thou art by: / 7000, 
When they which doetify Angell-locks behold, 
As the baſc Drofle,doe but reſpe& his Coll, 
And wiſh one Haire, before that mafſie Heape, 
And but one Locke, before the Wealth of C rape - 
And for no cauſe elſe hold we Gold fo deare, ' * * 
Bur that it is ſo like ynto thy Haire, 
And ſure I thinke, Sy 0 xt cantot chuſe but flour 
Such as would find the great E/ixar out, 
And laugh to ſce the Alchymiſts,chat choke 
Themſelues with Fumes, atid waſte their Wealth in Smoke ; 
When it thy Hand but'touch the groſſeſt Mold, 
It is conuerted to refined Gold : | , 
When theirs is chafPret{ at an caſte rate, © N 
Well knowne to all,to be adukerate ; 
And is no more,wheirit by thine is ſet, 
Then paltry Beugle,ot —_—— leat, 

Let others weare Perfumes for thee yhmeer, 
If there were nane,thou conldft make all things ſweet; 
Thou comfort eu'ry Senſe with ſweet repaſt, 
To heare,to ſee,to {mell,to feele,to taſtch 
Like a rich Ship, whole very refuſe Ware, 
Aromatikes,and precious Odors are. : 

If thou bur pleaſe to willke into the'Pawnre, 

To buy thee Canibricke,Callico,or Lawne, 
If thou the whiteiieſſe of the ſame would{tprone, 
From thy more whiter Hand plucke off chyGloue ; 
And thoſe which buy,as the Beholders fand, 
Will take thy Hand for Lawhe, Lawnetbrrhy Hand : 

A thouſand Eyes, clos'd vp by enuious Night, 
Doe wiſh for Day,bur to inioy thy ſight ;"' 
And when they once han bleſt cheir Ey&with thee, 
Scorne eu'ry Obje& elſe, what ere rhey ſee 
So like a Goddeſlſe Reautic (Hil comroules;' 
And hath ſuch pow'rfull-wejking in'6ttr Sotles, 
The Merchant, which inTrafique pens ha life, © 
Yer loues at home to haue a daintic Wife; 7 1 © 
The blunt-ſpoke Cynicke, poring on his Booke, 
Sqmcrimes (aſide) at Beautic loues to l6bke; 
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to Miſtres Suore, 


The Church-man,by whoſe Teaching we are led, 
Allowes what keepes loue in the Marriage Bed; 
The bloudie Souldier, ſpent in dang'rous Broyles, 
With Bcautic yer content to ſhare his Spoyles; *p 
The butie Lawycr, wrangling in his Pleas, 
Findeth,thar Beautie giues his laboureaſe ; 
The toyling Tradeſ-man, and the ſweating Clowne, 
Would haue his Wench faire,though his Bread be browne ; 
4 So much is Beaurtie pleafing vnto all, 
That Prince and Peſant equally doth call ; 
Nor ncuer yet did any Man delpile it, 
\ Except too deare, and that he could not prize ir. 
4 Valeari'd is Learning, Aitleſſe be all Arts, 
If not imploy'd to prayſe thy ſeu'rall Parts : 
Poore plodding Schoole-men they are farre too low, 
Which by Probations, Rules, and Axiomes goe ; 
He muſt be ſtill familfar with the Skies, 
Which notes the Reuolutions of thine Eyes : 
And by that Skill which meaſures Sea and Land, 
d See Beautics All, thy Waſte,thy Foot,thy Hand ; 
# Where he may find, the more that he doth view, 

Such rare Delights, as are both ſtrange and new; 

And other Worlds of Beautie,more and more, | 
Which neuer were diſcouered before ; 4 
And to thy rate Proportion, to apply 
The Lines and Circles in Geometry ; 

Vſing alone Arithmetikes ſtrong ground, 

Numbring the Vertues that in thee axe found : 

And when theſe all haue done what they can doo, 

For thy PerfcCions, all too little too, 

When from the Eaſt the Dawne hath gotten our, 

And gone to ſeeke thee all the World abour, 

Within thy Chamber hath ſhe fix'd her Light, 

Where, but that place,the World hath all bcene Night : 

Then is it fit,that eu'ry vulgar Eye 

Should ſce Loue banquet 11 her Maieſtic ? 

* We deeme thoſe things our Sight doth moſt frequent, 

* To be bur meane, although molt excellent ; 

| « For (trangers,ſtill the (treets arc {wept and ſtrow'd, 
Few looke on ſuch as dayly come abroad ; 

KI Things much reſtrain'd,doe make vs much defire them, 
& And Beaurtics ſeldome ſecnc,make vs admire them. | 
Nor is it fit, a Citie-ſhop ſhuuld hide "<f 
The Worlds Deliyht,and Natures onely Pride; bt 
But in a Princes ſumptuous Gallerie, mY $ 
Hung all with Tiſſue, floor'd with Tapeſtrie ; Sq x: 
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EDWARD the fourth 


Where thou ſhalt fit,and from thy State ſhalt ſee 

The Tilts and Triumphs that are done for thee. 

Then know the diff rence (1f thou liſt to prouc) 
Betwixt a Vulgar and a Kingly loue ; 

And when thou find'ſt,as now thou doubr'ſt,the troth, 
Be thou thy ſelfe yuparriall Iudge of both. 

Where Hearts be knit, what helpes,if not inioy? 
Delay breedes doubts, no Cunniag to be coy ; 
Whilſt lazie Time his turne by tarriance ſerues, 
Louec {till growes ſickly, and Hope dayly ſtarues : 
Meane while, receiue that Warraut by theſe Lines, 
Which Princely Rule and Sou'raigntie refignes ; 
Till when, theſe Papers, by their Lords command, 


' By me ſhall kifle thy ſycer and daintic Hand, 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
His TORE. 


lawfull Afetiion, miniſireth ſmall occaſion of Hiſtewwical! Notes ; for bad be 

. mentioned the many Battels betwixt the Lancaſtrian F-(ion and bum, or 
ether Warlike Dangers , it bad brene more lize to Plaurtus boaſting Sou'dier, 
then a King'ly Courtier, Notwithſianding , i ſhall not be amiſſe to annexe 
& Line , or (wo. 


TH Epiſtle of Edward to Miſtres Shore, and of hers to him, being of un- 


From Engiiſb Edward to the fairch faire. 


Edward the fourth was by nature very Chiualrous, and very Amorous, apply- 
ing his ſweet and amiable Aſþeft to attaine his wanton Appeti-e the rather : which 
W.a ſo well hnowne to Lewes the French King, who at their interview invited 
bim to Paris, thit as Comineus reports, being taken at his ward, be notwith- 
flanding brake off the matter, fearing the Parihan Dames,with their wittie con- 
uerſation , would detaine him longer then ſhould be for bis benefit : by which 
meanes, Edward was diſappointed of his Iourney. 4nd albeit Princes', whileſt 
they liue, haue nothing in them but what u admirable ; yt we need not miſtruſt 
the flatterie of the Court in thoſe Times : For certaine it is, that his ſhipe was 
excellent ; bs Haire drew neere to a blacke , making hu Faces ſavour to ſeeme 
more deleflable : thouch the ſmalneſſe of hu Fyes, full of a ſhining moiflure, 
It tooke away ſome Comelineſſe ; ſo it argued much ſharpeneſſe of Underſtands 
and Crueltie, mingled together. And indeed, George Bucann (thit imperia 
Scot) chargeth bm, you, other Princes of thoſe Times , with aſfetlion of Tyranme ; 
a Richard the third manifeſily did. | 


When firft arrrafted by thy beauenly Eyes, 


- Edwards inzemperate defirss, with which he was wholly ouercome , how t14- 
; gcally 


to Miſtres SyHore, 
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W _ <a 
Lically they in bus Off-(pring were puniſhed, i vniverſally knowne. A Mirrour, 
repreſenting their Ouer- fight, that rather leaue their Children what to poſſeſſe, 
then what to inmate. 


How filly 13 the Polarder and Dane, 
To bring ys Cryſtall from the frozen Maine ? 


Alluding to their Opinions, who imagine Cryſlall to be a kind of Ice; and there- 
fore it is ligely, they who come from thoſe froxen parts, ſhyald bring great flore of 
that tranſpwent Stone, which. thought to be congealed with extreme Cold , 
Whether Cryſlall be Ice, or ſome other Liquor, I emit to diſpute ; yet by the ex- 
amples of Amber and Corall, there may be ſuch an induration : for Solinus out 
of Pliny mentioneths, That in the Northerly Region a yellow Gelly is taken vp 
| out of the Sea at low Tides, which be calls Succinum , we, Amber ; ſs like- 
wiſe, out of the Liguſtick Deepe, a part of the Mediterrancan Sea, a greeniſh 
Stalke us guthered, which hardened in the Ayre, comes to be Corall, either White, 
or Red. Amber notwitbſlanding is thought to droppe out of Trees ; as ap- 
peares by Martials Epigram : 


Er later, & lucer, Phactontide condita guera, 
Vt videatur apis neQare clau'a fuo, 

Dignum tancorum pretium tulit jlle laborum; 
Credibilc eſt ipſam fic voluifſe mori. 


To bebold a Bee incloſed in El:Qrum; is 'not ſo rare, as that « Boyes Throat 
ſhould be cut with the fall of an Ice-ſicle, the which Epigram is excellent, the 18. 
li.4, He calls it Phaetontis Gutra, becauſe of that Fable which Ouid rehear- 
ſeth, concerning the Heliades, or Phactons ſiſters, metamorphoſed mts thoſe 
Trees , Whoſe Gumme is Amber , where Flies alighling , are oftentimes tralu- 
cently 1;npriſoned. | 
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The Epiſtle of Miſtres SuoRs, 
To King EovwaroDp the , 


Foxrth. _. i * 


Is taught the Lutes delicious fingering, 
At eu'ry {trings ſoft touch, is mou'd with feare, 
S#®Norting his Matters curious liPning Eare ; 
"Whoſe trembling Hand, at eu'ry ftraine bewrayes, 
In what doubt he his new-ſer Leſſon playes : 
As this poore Child, ſo fit I to indite, 
At eu'ry word ſtill quaking as I write, 
* Would I had led an humble Shepheards life, 
% Nor knowne the Name of Su ors s admired Wife, 


= the weake Child, that from the Mothers wing, 


And 
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*- mee 


—— 


Miftires Suors to 


And liu'd with them, in Countrey fields that range, 
Nor ſeene the golden Cheape, nor glitt'ring Change, 
Here,like a Comet gaz'd at inthe Skies, 
Subic& to all Tongues,obie to all Eyes : 
Oft hauc I heard my Beautie prays'd of many, 
But neueryet ſo much admir'd of any ; 
A Princes Eagle-Eye to find out that, 
Which common Men doe {eldome wonder at, 
Makes me to thinke AﬀeCtion flatrers Sight, 
Or in the Obic& ſome thing exquiſite, 
*© T3 houſed Beautic ſeldome (toop's Report, 
* Fame mult attend on that, which liues in Courr., 


What Swan of bright Ap © L 1 0's Brood doth ſing, 


To yulgar Loue, in Courtly Soncting ? 

Or what immortall Poets ſugred Pen 

Attends the glory of a Citizen? 

Ofr haue I wondred, what ſhould blind your Eye, 
Or what ſo farre ſeduced Maicſtie, 

That having choiſe of Beauties ſo diuine, 
Amongſt the molt,to chule this leaſt of mine? 
More glorious Sunnes adorne faire Londors pride, 
Then all rich Eng/ands Continent beſide ; 

That who Yaccount their Multitudes, would wiſh, 
+ Might number Rwmrey's Flowers, or [is Fiſh, 


Who doth frequent our tae 8: 1 ,and Strects, 


Noting the ſundry Beauties that he meets, 


Thinkes not,that Nature left the wide World poore, 


And made this place the Chequer of her ſtore ; 

As Heau'n and Earth had lately falne at Tarres, 
And growne to vying Wonders, dropping Starres : 
That if but ſome one Beautie ſhould incite 

- Some ſacred Mule, ſome rauiſh'd Spirit to write, 
might he fetch the true Promethiar fire, * 
after-Ages ſhould his Lines admire ; 

ing the Honey from the choiſeſt Flow'rs, 
ming the wither'd Weeds in Countrey Bow'rs, 
Here in this Garden (onely) ſprings the Roſc, 

In eu'ry common Hedge the Bramble growes : 
Nor are we ſo turn'd Neapolitan, 

* That might incite ſome foule-mouth'd antuan, 
To allthe World to lay out our detects, 

And haue iuſt cauſe to rayle vpon our Sex; 
Topranke old Wrinckles vp in new Attyre, 

To alter Natures courſe,prouc Time a lyer, 

To abuſe Fate,and Heav'ns iuſt doome reverſe, 

On Beaurjes Graue to ſet a Crimſon Hearſe ; 


With 
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Wirh a deccirfull Foile to laya grotind, 

To make a Glaſſe to ſeeme a Diatnond - 

Nor cannot, without hazz ard of owe Name, 

In Faſhion follow the-Vener/an Darhe'; 

Nor the fantaſticke/Prexch to itnitate, 

Attyr'd balfe Spamifh; halte ſtalionate ; 

With Waſte,nor Curle, Body nofBr6w adorne, ' 

That is in Flore#ee or in Gerua borhe. 

But with yaine Boaſts how Wiglefſe fond am I, 

Thus to draw on mine owne Tndignitie ? 

And what though married when I was bur yong, 

Before 1 knew what did to Lode belong; 

Yet he which now/tpofleſſed of the roome, 

Crop'd Beauties flower when it was itithe bloome, 

And goes away inriched with the ftore, 

Whiltt others gleane, where he hath reap'd before: 

And he dares ſweare,that I amrrue and iuft,... 

And ſhall I then dectiue his honeft truſt ? * 

Or whart ſtrange hope ſhould make you to aſlaile, 

Where the [trong'(t Batr'rie neuer could preuaile ? 

Behke you thinke,that I repuls'd the teſt, +» 

To leauc a King the conquelt of ity Breſt, 

And haue thus longpreſeru'd my felfe from all, 

To haue a Monarch glory in my fall; 

Yet rather let me die'the vildett death, Lu - 

Then liue to drawhat finne-polkuted breath. '/i% 

But our kind Hearts/Mens Teates-catmor abide”: / iv 
And we leaſt angryoft,when molt we chide, 

Too well know Meri what our Creation made vs, 

And Nature too well _ them to inuade vs: 

They know but to0 well, how, what,when,and where, 

To write, to ſpeake,tofue;and to forbeare, if | 
By fignes, by Lbonde motions,atid by teares, '75 (Pray'rst 
When Vowes ſhould ſerue,'when Oathes, when Smiles, when 
What one Delight our Humors mott doth moue, 
Onely in that you make vs nourifh Loue, 

If any naturall Blemiſh blot our Face, 

You doe proteſt,it giues our Beautie prace ; 

And what Attyre we moſt are vs'd to weare, 

That,of all other,cxcellent'ſt you fweare : apo. T 
And if we walke,or fit,or Rand,or lie, 

It muſt reſemble ſome one Deitie 

And what you know we take delight to heare, - 
That are you euer ſounding in our cate 3 

And yet ſo ſhamelefſe, when you rempr ys thus, 
Tolay the fault on Beautie and on vs. 
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Romes wanton O v 1 Þ did thoſe Rules impart, 
©, that your Nature ſhould be help'd with Art! 
Who would haue thought, a King that cares to raigne, 
Inforc'd by Loue, ſo Poet-likeſhould faine'? - 
To ſay,that Beautie, Times ſterne rage to ſhunine, 
In my Checkes (Lillies) hid herfrom the Sunne ; 
And when ſhe meant to triumph in her May, 
Made that her Eaſt, and here ſhe broke her Day : 
And that faire Summer ſill gin my ſight, 
And but where I am,all the World is Night; 
As though the fair'ſt ere fince the World began, 
To me, a Sunne-burnt baſe Egypriar. 
Bur yet I know more then I meane to tell; 
(O would to God pu knew it not too well! ) 
That Women oft their molt admirers rayſe, 
Though publiquely not flatt'ring their owne praylſe, 
Our churliſh Husbands, which our Youth inioy'd, 
Who with our Dainties haue their ſtomacks cloy'd, 
Doe loath,our ſmooth Hands with their Lips to feele, 
Tiinrich our Fauours, by our Beds to kneele, 
At our Command to wait,to ſend,to goe, 
As cu'ry Houre our amorous ſeruants doe ; 
Which makes,a ſtolne Kifle often we beſtow, 
In earneſt of a greater good we owe : 
When he all day torments vs with a Frowne, 
Yet ſports with VEnvs ina Bed of Downe; 
Whoſe rude imbracement but too ill beſcemes 
Her ſpan-broad Waſte,her white and daintic Limmes 
And yet fill preaching abſtinence of Meat, 
When he himſelfe of eu'ry Diſh will ear. 
Blame you our Husbands then,if they denie 
Our publique Walking, our looſe Libertie ? 
If with exception Kill chey vs debarre 
$& The Circuit of the publique Theater ; ' 
To heare the Poet in a Comick ſtraine, 
Able tinfe& with his laſciuious Scene ; 
And the young wanton Wits, when they applaud 
The lic perſwaſion of ſomeſubtill Bawd ; 
Or paſſionate Tragedian,in his rage 
Adting a Loue-fick Paſſhon-on the Stage : 
When though abroad reſtraining vs to rome, 
They very hardly keepe vs ſafe at home; 
And oft are touch'd with feare and inward griefe, 
Knowing rich Prizes ſooneſt tempt a Thiefe? 
What Sports haue we,whereon our Minds to ſet? 
OurDogge,our Parrat, or our Marmuzet; 
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Or once a weeke to walke into the field, 

Small is the pleaſure that theſe Toyes do yeeld, 
But to this gricte a medicine you apply, 

To cure a with that ſweet Libertie; 

And Soueraigntie(O that bewitching thing) 

Yet made more great, by promile of a King; 

And more,that Honour which doth moſt intice 
The holi'{t Nunne, and ſhe that's ne're fo nice. 
Thus till we ftriue, yer overcome atlength, 

For men want mercie,and poore women ſtrength + 
Yet orant,that we could meaner men reſiſt, 

When Kings once come,they conquer as they lift, 
Thou art the cauſe, SH 0 rE pleaſeth not my fight, 
That his embraces giue me no delight; 

Thou art the cauſe I to my ſelte am {trange, 

Thy comming is my Full, thy Set my Change, 
Long Winternights be minutes,it thou heere, 
Short minutes, it thou abſent, be a yeere. 

And thus by ſtrength thou art become my fate, 
And mak'{t me loue cucn inthe midſt of hate, 
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Would 1 bad led an bumble Shepheards life, 
Nor knowne the name of Sbores admired wife. 


Wo or three Poems written by ſundry men , have magnified this womans 
beautie ; whom, that ornament of England and Londons more particular 
gforie,Sir Thomas Moore, verie bighty hath praiſed for ber beautie ſhe being 
In hs time, though being poore and aged. Her ature was meant, ber baire of a 
Whe yellow, ber face round ad full, ber eye gray, delicate harmony being betwixt 
each parts proportion, and each proportions colour, her bodie fat white, and ſmooth, 
countenance cheerefull , and like to her condition. That pifture which 1 have 
ſene of her5,mp a ſuch a ſhee roſe out of ber bed in the morning , having nothing on 
#rich Mantle, caſt under one arme oger ker ſhoulder, aud fitting in a chaive, on 
ber naked arme d:d lie. What her fathers name was, or where ſhe was boruejs 
wet certainly knowne : but Shore, a youg man of right goodly perſon, wealth, and 
uour,abandoned ber bed aſter the King had made ber his Concubine. Richard ths\, 
dcauſing her 16 doe open penance in Pauls Church-yard, commanded that us mat 
ſould relieve ber, which che tyrant did not ſo much for bis batred to ſine, but that 
car ba brothers life odz0us, be might cover bis borrible treaſons the more cunt» 
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May number Rumneyes Flowers,or 1/5 Fiſh. 


Rumney i that famous Marſh in Kent, at whoſe fide Rie, 4 Haven Towne, 
doth fland. Hereof the excellent Englith Antiquarie, Maſter Camden, and Ma- 


| fler Lambert in his Perambulation, dce make mention. And Mariſhes ave com- 


monly called thoſe low Grounds which abut pon the Sea, and from the Latine 
Word art ſo denominated. 1fis is here uſed for Thameſis by a Synecdochicall 
kind of ſpeech, or by a Poeticall libertie, in vſing one for another : for it u ſaid, 
that Thameſis is compounded of Tame and lis , making, when they are met, 
that renowned Water, running by London ; 4 Citie much more revowned then 
that Water : Which being plentiful of Fiſh, is the cauſe alſo why all things elſe 
arc plentifull therein. Moreoner, I am perſwaded, that there is no Riner m the 
world bebolds more flately Buildings on ether fide , clezne thorow , then the 
Thames. Much u reported of the Graund Canalc in Venice , jor that the 


_ Fronts #n ether ſide are ſo gorgeous. 


That might intice ſome foule-mourh'd Mantzan. 


Manrtuan, a Paſiorall Poet, ix one of bus Eglogs bitterly inueyeth againſl Woman- 
hind ; ſome of the which, by the way of an Appendix, might be here inſerted, ſeeing 
the fantafliche and inſolent Humours of many of that Sexe , deſerue much ſhn per 
Phyſiche, were it not, that they are growne wiſer, then to amend for ſuch an 
idle Poets fprech as Mantuan , yea, or for Euripides biwſelfe , or Sencca's 
inflexible Hippolirus, 


The Circuit of the publique Theater. 


Ouid, a moſt fit Autbor for [o diſſolute a Seflarie, calls that place, Chaſiities 
Shipwracke : for though Shores rife mayer plead for Liverti: , which is the 
true humour of a Curtizan; yet much mote 1s the prayſe of Modeſtie, then of ſuch 
Libertie. Howhet , the Veſtall Nunnes had Seats aſſigned them in the Roman 
Theatre : Whereby it ſhould appeare, it was counted waampeachment to Modeſlie; 
though they offending therein, were buried quick : A ſharpe Law ſor them ; who 
may ſay as Shores Wife doth ; 


When though abroad reſtraining vs to rome, 
They very hardly kcepe vs ſafe at home, 
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| eMARY, THE FRENCH 


QVEENE, TO CHARLES 


BRANDON, DVKE OF 
SVFFOLKE. 


ww, 


r 
. THz ARGVMENT. 
HEN my the eight, firme friendſhip to wnite 
with France beſtowes the Lady MAR Y bright, 
His younger ſiſter,on King L,kws s, then 
. Being lame and aged; bus ſhe of all Men, 
þ CHanLles BRAND 0N,Dxke of Suffolke,moſt affeited, 
A One whom hev B rotherWighty had reſpefted, - 
ts And had 'd : but ſcarfely had ſhe beene 
bo Fine months iFFrance, whey the brane beantions Queene 


Buried the old King ; who no ſooner dead, 

But ſhe m Heart determnyning to wed 

Her long-lowd BxAaxp'oN, thi Epiitle writes, 
Who backe to her,the Anſwere ſoone indites. 


V ch health from Heau'n my ſelfe may wiſh tomee; * 
Such health from France Qu, MA x v ſends to thee; 
Br And 0 n,how long mak'{t thou excuſe to ſtay, | 
And know how ill we Women btooke delay? 

If one poore Channell thus can part vs two, 
Tell me (vnkind) what would an Ocean doe ? 
LEANDE & had att Helleſpont to ſwim, 

- Yet this from H s « © could not hinder him; - : 

His Barke (poore Soule) his Breſt his Armes,his Oares, 
But thou a Ship,to land thee on our Shoares? © 
And oppoſite to tamous Kent;doth He | 


The pleaſant Fields of floyiic Picarde, TY 4 
Ee 2 Whereon 


M a x v, the French Qgeene, 


f 


Where our faire Callice, walled in her Sands, 
In kenning of the Cliffie Doxer ſtands, - 
Here is no Beldam Nurſe, to powt nor lowre, 
When wantoning,we reuell in my Towre; | 
Nor need I top my Turret with a Light, 
To guide thee to me,as thou ſwim'(t by Night ; 
ar'd with me,wert thou bur halfe ſo kind, | 
Thy Sighs ſhould ſuffe thy Sayles,though wanting Wind : 
'But thy Breſt is becalm'd,thy Sighs be ſlacke, 
And mine too ſtiffe,and blow thy broad Sayles backe, 
Bur thou wilt ſay,that I ſhould blame the Floud, 
Becauſe the Wind ſo full againſt thee ſtood : 
Nay, blame it not,that it did roughly blow, 
For it did chide thee, for thou walt fo ſloyw ; 
For it came not to keepe thee in the Bay, 
Bur came from me,to bid thee come away : 
Bur that thou vainely ler'lt occaſion ſlide, 
Thou might'ſt haue waftcd hither with the Tide, 
If when thou conſt, I knit mine angry Brow, 
Blame mcnot,BR An vp © n,thou haſt broke thy Yoy ; 
Yet if Imeant to frowne,I might be dumbe, 
For this may make thee ftand in doubt to come : 
Nay come,ſweet Cn ax Ls $haue care thy Ship to guide, 
Come,my ſweet Heart,in faith I will not hides 
When as my Brother and his louely Queene, 
In ſad attyre for my depart were ſcene, 
F& The ytmoſt date expired of nfs, 1, 9p 
 WhenlT from Doxer did —_ away 3-6 
Thou know'ſt what Woe I ſuff red for thy ite, 
How oft I fain'd;of thee my leaue to take ; 
God and thou know'ſt, with what a heauic Heart 
I tooke my farewell, when I ſhould depart ; 
And being ſhip'd, gaue fignall with my Hand 
Vp to the Cliffe, where I did ſee thee ſtand; 
Nor could refraine;in all the peoples view, ' 
But cryed to thee, Sweet CAaRLEs, adicw,adiew. 
Looke how a little Infant,that hath loſt . . 
The thing wherewith it was delighted mo}, 
Wearie with ſecking,to ſome corner creepes, * + 
And there (poore Soule) it fits it downe and weepesz 
And when the Nurſe would faine content the mind, 
Yet ſtill it mournes,for that it cannot find:: 
Thus in my carefull Cabbia did Ilye, 
When as the'Ship our of the Road did flic, 
F Think'ft thou my Love was faithfull then to thee 
* When young Cas T1118 to England ſu'd formee ? 


» 
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Be iudge thy lelte, if it were not of power, 
Whenl refus'd an Empire for my Dower, 
To Englands Court, when once report did bring, 
How = in France did(t reuell with the King, 
$& When he in triumph of his viRorie, 
& Vnder a tich imbrod'red Canopic, 
& Entred proud Towrnay, which didtrembling ſtand, 
To beg for mercie at his conqu'ring hand ; 
To heare of his endeerements, how I ioy'd ? 
Bur ſee, this calme was ſuddenly deftroy'd, - 
% WhenCruanrLEs of Caſtile there to banquet came, 
& With him his fiſter,that ambitious Dame, 
& Sanoy's proud Duches, knowing how long ſhe 
% Allmcanes had try'd to winne my loue from me 
Fearing my abſence might thy vowes acquite, 
To change thy Mary fora MARGARITE, 
*%* WheninKing HEexr1ss Teut of Cloth of Gold, 
She often did thee in her armes enfold ; 
Where you were fealted more deliciouſly, 
ThenCL.soPATRA did MaRkKE ANTHONY, 
Where ſports all day did intertaine your fight, 
And then in Maskes you paſs'd away the night. 
But thou wilt ſay,'tis proper vnto vs, . 
That we by nature all are jcalous : 
© I muſt confeſle 'tis oft found in our Sex, 
©* But whonot loue, not any thing ſuſpeRts : 
&© Truc loue doth looke with pale ſuſpitions eye, 
ff Take away loue,if you take icalouhe, 

Turwin and Twrnty when King Hz wx x y tooke, 
For this great change who then did cuer looke ? 
% When MAx1M1LIA tothole warres addreſt, 
%* Ware Englands Crofle on his Imperiall brelt, 
+ And in our armielet his Eagle flie, 
% That view'd our Enſignes with a wond'ring eye, 
Little thought I when Buller firſt was won, 
Wedlocke Frould end, what angry Warre begun. 
From which I vow,I yet am free in thought, 
% But this alone by WoL st1sts wit was wrought, 
To his aduice ghe King gaue free conſent ; 
That will I,nill I,I mutt þe content. 
My Virgins right, thy tate could not aduance, 
But now enriched with the Dower of France ; 
Then but poore Sve®0Lx®s Duches had I beene, 
Now,the great Dowager,the moſt Chriſtian Queene, 
But I perceiue where all thy Griefe doth lie, 
Ltvvzs of France had my Virginitic ; 


214 © Ma xv, theFrench Queene, 


He had indeed, but ſhall I rell thee whar, 
Belecue me,BrAN Þ o N,he had ſcarſely that : 
, Good feeble King, he could not doe much harme, 
Bur Age mult needs haue ſomething that is warme 
<« Small drops (God knowes) doe quench that hearlefle fire, 
« When all the ftrengrth is onely in defire, 
And I could tell (if Modeſtie might tell) 
There's ſomewhat elſeg,that pleaſeth Louers well; 
To reſt his Cheeke ypon my ſofter Cheeke, 
Was all he had,and more he did not ſecke ; 
So might-the little Baby clip the Nurſe, 
And it content,ſhe ncuer a whit the worle : 
Then thinke this,Brx an > o x,if that make thee frowne, 
For Maydenhcad,he on my Head fer a Crowne. 
Who would not change a Kingdome for a Kiſle ? 
Hard were the Heart that would not yeeld him this ; 
And time yet halfe ſo ſwiftly doth not paſſe, 
Not yet full fue moneths elder then I was, 
" When thou to-Fraxce conducted walt by Fame, 
With many Knights which from all Countrics came, 
Toſee me at Saint DEN 1s on my Throne, 
Where Lewes $ held my Coronation; 
Where the proud Dolphin,for thy yalour ſtke, 
* Choſe thee at Tilt his Princely part to take; 
When as the Staues vpon thy Caske did light, 
Gricued therewith, turn'd away my fight, 
Aud ſpake aloud, when I my ſclfe forgor, _ yolp: ni” 
Tis my ſweet CHarLEs,my BxAanyongburthimnotf * 
But when I fear'd the King perceiued this, '* 
Good filly Man,I pleas'd him with a Kiſle, 
And to extoll his valiant Sonne began, 
That Emxrope neuer bred a braucr Man; 
And when (poore King) he ſimply prayſed thee, 
Of all the reſt Iask'd which thou ſhould(t bee ? 
Thus I with him diſſembled for thy fake, 
Open confeſſhon'now amends muſt make, 
Whill this old King, ypow a Pallar lyes, 
And onely holds a combat with mine Eyes; 
Mine Eyes from his, by thy fight ftolne away, ' 
Which might too well their Miſttes Thoughts. bewray. 
But when I ſaw thy proud vaconquer'd Launce 7 vat 
To beare the prize from all che low'rof France; | 1 
To ſee wharpleaſure did-my Souleimbrace, ' ' 622 
Mighr eas'y be diſcerned in tmy Face. 
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Looke,as the Dew vpon'a Damaske Roſe, - 1134150 
Hoy through that liquid pearle his bluſhing owes, - F C 
BR An 


to CHARLES BxkAnDoOoN. 215 
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And when the ſoft ayre breathes vpon his top, 
From the ſweet Leaues falls eas'ly drop by drop ; 
Thus by my Checke, diſtilling from mine Eyes, 
One Teare for Ioy anothers Roome ſupplyes. 
Before mine Eye (like Touch) thy ſhape did proue, 
Mine Eye condemn'd my too too partiall Loue ; 
But ſince by others I the ſame doe trie, 
My Loue condemnes my too too partiall Eye. 
The precious ſtone,moit beautifull and rare, 
When with it {elte we onely it compare, 
We deeme all other of that kind to be 
As excellent,as that we onely ſee ; 
But when we iudge of that, with others by, 
Too credulous we doe condemne ourEye, 
Which then appeares more orient, and more bright, 
Hauing a Foyle whereon to ſheyy its light. 
ALANS ON,a finetimb'red Man,and tall, 
Yet wants the ſhape thou art adorn'd withall ; 
VaxD 0ME good Carriage, and a pleaſing Eye, 
Yet hath not SvFFoLx's Princely Maicltic ; 
Couragious Bv x B 0Ngafſ{weet Manly Face, 
Yet inhis Lookes lacks BRAnÞ o x s Courtly Grace, 
Proud LoxGAv1Lt ſuppos'd to haue no Peere, 
AMan ſcarſe made was thought, whilit thou walt here, 
County $a 1N T-Pa v L,our beſt at Armes in Fraxce, ' ” 3 
Would yecld himſclfe a Squire,to beare thy Lance, | 
| & GaLlras andBovNnaRnmE,matchleſſe fortheir might, 
' Vnder thy towring Blade haue couch'd in hghr, £ 
If with our Louc my Brother angry bee, 
Ieſay,to pleaſe him,] firlt fancied thee, 
And but to frame my liking to his mind, 
Neuer to thee had I beene halfeſo kind. 
Worthy my Loue,the vulgar iudge no Man, | 


Excep:aYoORK1iST,or LaNCASTRIANjz « W- 
Nor thinke,that my afte&ion ſhould be ſer, $7 3 
> 3g ” 


But in the Line of great PLANTAGINET., 
Ipafſe not what the idle Commons ſay, 
Ipray thee CAR LEs make haſte, and come ayay, 
+ | Tothce what's Exg/and,it I be not there? 
Or what to me is Fraxce,it thou not here ? 
{ Thy abſence makes me angry for a while, 
! Bur at thy preſence I ſhould gladly ſmile, 
' When laſt of me, his leaue my Br An Þ ON tooke, 
| He ſware an Oath (and made my Lips the Booke) 
q He would make haſte, which now thou do'ſt denie ; 
Thou art forſworne : O wilfull Periucic! 
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M a nv, the French Queene, 
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Lady Margaret, Ducbes 
EuLerla;n ment. 


 ————— 


Sooner would I with greater finnes diſpence, 

Then by intreatie pardon this Offence, 

Bur yet I thinke,it I ſhould come to ſhriue thee, 
Great were the Fault that I ſhould not forgiue thee : 
Yet wert thou here, I ſhould reuenged bee, 
But it ſhould be with too much louing thee, 
Lthat is all that thou ſhalt feare to taſte; 


Ipray thee BRANDON come,ſeet CHARLES ,make haſte, 


i he —_— 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 
His TORN. 


The vemoſt date expired of my ftay, 
When 1 for Dower did depart away. 


Ing Henry the eight, with the Ducene and Nobles, in the ſixt yeere of by | 2 
Reigne, in the Moneth of September, brought this Ladie to Douer, where. 
"ſhe tooke ſhipping for France, 


Thinlefſt thou my loue was faithfu!l vnto thee, 
When young Caftile ro Evgland ſu'd for mee. 


It was agreed and concluded betwixt Henry the ſeuenth, and Philip, King of 
Caftile, ſonze to Maximilian the Emperour, That Charles, eldeſt anne of the 
ſaid Philip, ſhould marrie the Lady Mary, daughter ts King Henry , when 
came to age : Which agreement was afternard , in the eight yeere of 
the eight, annibilated. 


When he, in triumph of his ViQorie, 
Vnder a rich imbroyd'red Canopie, 


Entred proud Turney, which did crembling ftand, &c, 


Henry the eight, after the long Siege of Turney , which was delinered to bin 
wpen Compoſition, entred the Citie in Triumph, vnder a Canopie of Cloth of 
borne by foure of the Chiefe and moſt Noble Citizens ; the Kjng himſelſe 
vpen 4 gallant Conrſer barbed with the Armes of England, France end Irclands 


When Charles of Caſtile there to banquer came, 
With him, his Siſter, that ambirious Dame, 
Sauey's proud Duches, 


_XF* "WU REY i © 


there came to him the Prince of Caſtile, aud tht 


The King being at Turney, 
if Sauoy, bu Siſter, to whom King Henry gave g'td 


Sauey's proud Duches, knowing how long ſhe 
All means had try'd to winne my loue from me. 


/ 
Mt this timm there was (beech of a Marriage to be concluded, berweene Charles 


ah 


to CHantEs BranDoNn, 


Brandon , then Lord Liſle, and the puches #f Sauoy ; the Lord Liſle beg 
bighly fawoured, and exceegangly beloucd of the Duches, 


When in King Henries Tent of Cloth of Gold. 
The King cauſed a rich Tent of Cloth of Gold to be erefled, where be ſeafted the 


Prince of Caſtile, ana the Duches, and intertained them with ſumptuous Mackes 
and Banquets, during their abode. 


When Maximilian to thoſe Warres addreſt, 
Wore Englanas Grofle on his Imperiall Breſt. 


Maximilian the Emperour , with all his Souldiers , which ſerued under King 
Henry, wore the Croſſe of Saint George, with the Roſe on their Brefts, 


And in our Armie let his Eagle flie. 


The blacks Eagle is the Badge Imperial, which bere is vſed for the diſplaying 
of bu En/igne , or Standard. 


That view'd our Enſignes with a wond'ring Eye. 


Henry the eight, at hs Warres in France, retained the Emperour and all hi 
Seuldiers is Wazes, which ſerued vnder bin during thoſe Warves, 


 Burtkis alone by 17olſey's wit was wrought, 


| Thomas Wolley , the Kings Almoner, then Biſhop of Lincolne, « Man of 
grat Authoritie with the King, and afterward Cardinall, was the chieſe cauſe that 
this Lady Mary was married to the old French King,with whom the Feench had 
dealt vnder-band, to befriend him in that Match. 


Where the proud Dolphin, for thy Valour ſake, 
Choſe thee ar Tilt his Princely part to take. 


Francis, Duke of Valoys, and Dolphin of France, at the Marriage of the Lady 
Mary, in honour thereof proclaymed 4 Iufis ; where be choſe the-Duxe of Suffolke 
ad the Marques Dorſet ſor bis aides, at all Martiall Exerciſes. 


Galea and Bownarme, matchlcfle for their might. 


CLEFT 


Thi County Galeas, «t the Inſts ranne « Conrſt with a Speare, which ws at the 
Head fine ynches ſquare on euery ide, and at the But nine ynches [quare whereby 
he ſhewed bis wondrous farce and fireng'h. This Bounarme , 4 Gentleman of 
France, at the ſame time came into the field, armed at all paints, with tenne 
Speares about him : in each Stirrop three, under each Thigh one, one vnder his 
left Arme, and one in bis Hand; and putting bis Horſe to the Careere, nener flop» 
ud tht ped! bim, till be had broken exery Saf: Hall. 


Ft CHARLES 
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Cuartes BRanDoN, Duke 
of SYFFOLxKE, to Maxr the 


French Qzeene. 


Ve that my Faith commands me to forbeare, 
13; The fault's your owne, if I impatient were ; 
Were my diſpatch ſuch as ſhould be my ſpeed, 

I ſhould want time your louing Lincs to reede, 
Here,in the Court, Camelion-like I fare, 
And 2s that Creature,onely feed on Ayre ; 
All Day I wait, and all the Night I watch, 
And ſtarue mine Eares,to heare of my diſpatch. 

If Doxer-were th* Abydos of my Reſt, 
Or pleaſant Calice were my Man1ts Ceſt, 
You ſhould not need, briht Queene,to blame me ſo, 
Did not the Diſtance,to Deſire ſay no : 
No tedious Night from Trauell ſhould be free, 
Till through the Seas, with ſwimming Rill to thee, + 
A Snowie Path I made vnto thy Bay, 
So bright as is that Ne@ar-ftayned Way, 
The reltlefle Sunne by trauelling doth weare, 
Paſſing his Courſe,to finiſh vp the Yeare; 
But Pars lockes my Loue within the Maine, 
And London yet thy Bx An Þ o x doth detaine, 

Of thy firme loue thou pur'ſt me till in mind, 
But of my Faith,not one word can I find, 
% When LoxGavirttoMary was affy'd, 
And thou by bim waſt made King Lzwsz s Bride, 
How oftI wiſh'd,that thou a Prize might bee, 
That Tin Armes might combate him far thee ! 
And inthe madnefle of my loue diſtraught, 
A thouſand times his Murther have fore-thought : 
** But that th'all-ſeeing Pow'rs, which fit aboue, 3 
** Regard nor Mad-mens Oathes,nor faults in Loue, 4 
* And haue confirm'd it, by the Grant of Heauen, | 
© That Louers finnes on Earth ſhould be forgiuen ; 
* For neuer Man is halfe ſo much diſtreſs'd 
© As hethat loues to ſec his Loue poſſeſs'd, 

Comming to Richmond after thy depart, 
(Richmond, where firlt thou ſtol't away my Heart) 


I 


— CHARLES Baanwen &© Manvr,efc. 


Me thou ght'it look:gtpt.azit did-bblate, . * - 
But waning thee,f9 and deſolate, vel 
In whole fairewalkes theaofren hlittbecne ſcene; - 
To ſport with KA $4#R1NE, Hxxktts beamions Queene, 
Aſtoniſhing fad Winger with thy fighe, 
So that forthee theday hacthput backe night ; 
And the ſmall Birds,asinthe pleaſant Spring, 
Forgot themlclues, andibaue begin to fing, 
So oft as I by Themes goe and returne, 
Me thinkes for theerheRiuer yet doth mourne, 
Whom I haue iceng4oller his itreame art large, 
Which like a handamaide waited on thy Barge ; 
And if thou hap'lt againlt the floud to row, 
Which way iteb'd,it praently would-flow, 
Weeping, in drops vpawthe labouring Oares, 
For ioy that it had got thee fromthe ſhoares., 
The Swans with muficke that. the Roothers make, 
Ruffing chcir plumes, came gliding om the lake, 
As the {witt Dolphins by Ag 10x ttrings, = 
Werc brought to Land with Syren rauiſhings; $'; 
The flockes and heards that pafturencere the Flood, T% 
To gaze vpon thee; have forbotne their food, RS 
And ſat downe ſadly mourning bythe , 
That they by Nature were not madertoFim, - 
When as the Polt to ExglandsRoyallCourt, 
Of thy hard paſſage brouglhe the truereport, - 
% How in a ſtortherthy well-rigg'd Ships were toſt;: 
And thou thy ſelfe in danger torbe loſt, * 
Iknew 'twas V x x. v-$7 loatl'd that aged Bed, 
Where Beautic ſo ſhould'be diſhonowed ; £ 
Or fear'd the Sea-Nymphs haiinring of the Lake, 
If thou bur ſeenc their Goddeſſe ſhould forſake. 
And whirling round her. Douc.drawne Coach abour, 
Toview the Nauie thenin lanching out, 
Herayrie Mantle looſely doth vn binde. 
Which fanning forth arougher gale of winde, 
Wafted thy Sayles with ſpeed vntothe land, 
| And ran thy Ships on Bullins harboring (trand. 
' |. How ſhould ioy ofaby arrivero heare? 
\ |} But as a poore Sea-faritg paſſenger, 
After long trauaile, tempeſt-torne and wrack'd, . 
By ſome vnpitty'ng Pyrat that isſack'd ; 
Heares the falſe robberthat hath Nolng bis wealth, 
Landed in ſome ſafe harbour, andinhealth,-': * ' 
Incich'd with the ungaluable ſtoreys. © | ' 
For which long had tranailed'before. t 22. 
Ff 2 When 
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+ Whenthou to Abaile held'{t th'a$ointed diy; 
We heard how Luwss met thee — ay, | 
Where thou, in glitt'ring Tiffue ſtrangely dighr, 

& Appear'dſt vnaro himlike the Queene of Ligh ; 
In Cloth of Siluer,all thy Virgin Trayne, 
In Beaucic ſumptuous,as the Northerne Wayne ; 


* And thou alone the formoſt glorious Starre, 


Which led'ſt the Teame of that great#%4ggorer, 
What could thy Thought be, bur as I did thinke, 
When thine Eyes taſted what mine Eares did drinke ? 
& A cripple King,layd Bedred long before, 

Yet at thy comming, crept out of the dore : 

"Twas well he rid, he had no Legges to goe, 

But this thy Beautic forc'd his Body to; 

For whom a Cullice had more fitter beene, 

Then in a golden Bed, a gallant Queene. 


To vie thy Beautie,as the Miſer Gold, X 


Which hoards it vp but onelyto behold; 

Still looking on it with a icalous Eye, 

Fearing to lend,yet louing Vlurie : 

O Sacriledge (it Beautic be diuime) 

The prophanc Hand to touch the hallow'd Shrine ! 
To ſurfer Sicknefſe on the ſound Mans Dier, 

To rob Content, yet tillto-liue vnquier ; 

And hauing all,to be of all beguil'd, 

And yet ſtill longing like a little Child. 

% WhenMarques Dor $strT,and the valiant Gr ayx s, 
To purchaſe Fame, firſt croſt the narrow Seas, 
With all the Knights that my Afociates wear, 

In honour of thy Nuptiall Tournament; 

Think'ſ thou I ioy'd not in thy Beauticspride, 
* When thou in Triumph did{t through Pars ride? 
Where all the Streets,as thou did(t pace along, 
With Arras,Bifſe, and Tapiſtric were hung; 

Ten thouſand gallant Cirizens prepar'd, 

In rich Attyre thy Princely ſelfc to guard : 

Next them, three thouſand choiſe Religious Men, 
In golden Veſtments follow'd on agen; 

And in Proceſſion as they came along, 

With Hy mznzv s ſangthy Marriage Soug, 

& Next theſe, fiue Dukes, as did theirplaces fall, 
With each of them,a Princely Cardinall ; 

Then thou, on thy Imperiall Chariot ſer, 
Crown'd with a rich impearled Coronet ;- 

Whilſt the Pari/fax Dames, as thy Trayne 

Their precious Incenſe in abundance caſt, 
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M a xv, the French Queene. 
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As CY x Tr1a,fromiher Waue-embattel'd Shrowgs 
Op'ning the Welt, comes (treaming through the Clouds 
With ſhining Troupes of Siluer-treſſed Starres, 4 
Attending on her,as her Torch-bearers ; 
And all the leſſer Lights abour her Throne, 
With admirationſtand as lookers on; 
Whillt ſhe alone,in height of all her pride, 
The Queene of Light x her Sphere doth glide, 
When on the Tilt my Horſe like Thunder came, 
No other Signall had I, but thy Name ; 
Thy Voyce my Trumpet, and my Guide thine Eyes, 
And but thy Beautie,I efteem'd no Prize. 
& That large-lim'd eAimaine,of the Giants Race, 
Which bare ſtrength on his Breſt, feare in his Face, 
Whoſe finew'd Armes, with his ſteele-remper'd Blade, 
Through Plate and Male ſuch open paſſage made, 
Vpon whoſe Might the Frenchmens glorie lay, 
And all the hope of that viRtorious day ; 
. Thou ſaw'ſtthy BRAND on beat himon his Knee, 
Offring his Shield a conquer'd Spoyle to thee, 
But chou wil ſay,perh aps, vainely boaſt, 
And tell thee that which thou alreadic know'ſt, 
No ſacred Queene, my ValourI denie, 
It was thy Beautic,not my Chiualrie : 
One of thy trefſed Curles there falling downe, 
As loth to be impriſoned inthy Crowne, 
Ifaw the ſoft Ayre {portiuely to take it, 
Aud into ſtrange and ſundry formes to make it ; 
Now parting it to foure,to three,totwaine, 
Now twilting it,then ic vntwilt againe ; | 
Then make the threds to dally with thine Eye, 
A Sunnic Candle for a golden Flye. 
At length from thence one little teare ir got, 
Which falling downe as though a Starre had ſhoe, 
My vp-turn'd Eye purſu'd it with my Sight, 
The which againeredoubled all my Might. 
Tis but invaine,of my Deſcent to boaſt; 
When Heau'ns Lampe ſhines, all other Lights be loſt ; 
Faulcons ſeeme poore,the Eagle —_ by, 
Whoſe Brood ſurueyes the Sunne \vith open Eye : 
* Elſe might my Bloud find iflue from his force, 
% Who beat the Tyrant R1 c x Ax from his Horſe 
on Boſworth Plaine, whomRi1c un ox <—oI to wield 
$ glorious Enſigne in that conqu'ring Field ; 
Prev ed "£3.49 his deare Sou'raignes fight, 


To his laſt breath ſtood faſt in Han x x34 Right, OF 
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Then,beautious Empreſſe, thinke this fafe delay, 
Shall be the Euen to a ioytull Day 
*© Fore-fight doth (till on all As lye, 
« Wiſe-men mutt giue place to necefhtie z þ 
© Toput backe ill,our good we-mutt forbeare. 
«« Better firlt feare, then after {till to feare, (1 eo if 
'Tywere ouer-fight in that,at which we ayme, 
To put the Hazzard on an after-Game ; oP 
6 With paticoee'then let vs our Hopes attend, 

And till I come,recciue thete Lines I fend. 


CE Annotations of the Chronicle 
HisTORI1E, 


When Longauile to Mary was affy'd.” 


*He Duke of Longauile, which was Priſoner in England, vpoz the Peace 
to be concluded berweene England and France, was delinered, and ma- 
ried the Princeſſe Mary, for Lewes the French Kingybis Maſter, 


How in a ſtorme thy well-rig'd Ships were toft, 
And thou, &c. 


' As the Duecent ſayled for France, a mightic flarme aroje at Sea, (s that the | 


| Nanie was in great danger , and was ſtuered ; ſome #iues vyon' the' Coaft of | 
Aa. Flanders, ſome on Britaine : the Sbip wherein the Dutere was, was drives 
| into the Hanen at Bullen, with very great danger, 


When theu to.dbuile hel&ft dveppetmatiiay. 


King Lewes war her by Abuile, neert 49 the hin f Arders, and brought 
her into Abuile with great Solemnitie. 


Appeard'ſt ynto bim like the Queene of Light 


Expreſſing the ſumptuous Attyre of the Oneene and ber Trains , attended 
by the chiefe of the Nobilitie of England , with ſx ond thirte Lake, ab 
Cloth of Siluer, their Horſes trapped with wik-y It i 


by 
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- 


A cripple King, layd Bedred inf bear, 


OOO OO OR on Os IAG EO es 


King Lewes was 4 Man of great yeeres, roubled much CC 
be bad long ie TIES \ | nib 
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When Marques Dorſet, and the valiant Grayes. 


The Duke of Suffolke , when the Proclamation came into England, of Iufts ts 
be bolden in France, at Paris; be, for the Oucenes ſake, his Miſtres , obtained 
of the King to goe thither : With whom , went the Marques Dorſet , and his 
foure Brothers, the Lord Clinton, Sir Edward Neuill, Sir Giles Capell, Tho» 


mas Cheyney, which went all over with the Due, as bis Afſifiatts. 


When thou in Triumph didft through Pari ride. 


A true deſcription of the Ducenes entring into Paris , after ber Corenation 
performed as S. Denis. 


Then hue great Dukes, as did their Places fall, 


The Dukes of Alanſon , Burbon, Vandome , Longauile , Suffolke, 
vith five Cardinals, 


Thar large-lim'd Almaine, of the Giants Race, 


Francis Valoys, the Dolphin of France, enuying the glorie that the Engliſh 
Men bad obtained at the Tilt, brought in an Almaine ſecretly, a Man thought 
almoſt of incomparable firengih , which incounired Charles Brandon at the 
Barriers : but the Duke grappling with him, ſo beat him about the Head with the 
Pammell of bis Sword, that the Bloud came ont of the fight of bis Cache. 


Elſe might wy Bloud fiad iflue from his force, 
Who beat, &c, 


Sir William Brandon, Standerd-beavev to the Earle of Richmond, ( after, 
Henry the /euenth ) at Boſworth Field, « brave and gallant Genileman, who 
o7 —_ A Richard there ; this was Father ts this Charles Brandon,Puhe 


FINIS. 


HENRY HOW A RD, 
EARLE OF SVRREY, 


130 THE LADY 023 
RALDINE. 


THE ARGVMENT. 


The Earle of Surrey ,that renowned Lord, 
Th'old Engliſh Glory brquely that reſtor'd ; 
That Prince,and Poet (a Name more diuine ) 
Falling in lone with beautions Gr RALDINE, 
Of theGtRALD1, which derine their Name 
From Florence : whither,to adnuance her Fame, 
He trauels, and in publique Inſt s maintayr'd 
Her Beautie peereleſſe, which by Ames he gayu'd: 
But ſtaying long, faire Italy to ſee, 

To let * 85, Bhi. him con#tant ſtill to bee, 

From Tuskany thes Letter to her writes ; 
Which her Reſcription initantly inuites. 


Rom earned Florence (long time rich in fame) 

} From whence thy Race,thy noble grandfirs came, 
© K-49 10 famous Engl/and,that kind Nurſe of mine, 
ARR Thy Svrrs y ſendsto heau'nly GERALD INE: 

Yet let not Tſcan thinke I doe it wrong, 

That I from thence write in my Natiue Tongue, 

That in theſe harſh-tun'd Cadences I ſing, 

Sitting ſo necre the Muſes ſacred Spring ; 

But rather thinke it ſelfe adorn'd " 4x06 af 

That England reades the prayſe of [raty: 

Though to the Tſcans I the ſmoothneſſe grant, 

Our Dialc& no Maiclte doth want, 


To 
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To let thy praiſes in as high a Key, 
As France, or Spaine, or Germanie, or they, 
What day I quit the Forc-land of faire Keyr, 
And that my Ship her courle for F/anders bent 
Yet thinke I with how many a heauy looke, : 
My leaue of Enoland and of thee 1 tooke, 
And did intreate the Tide (it-it might be) 
Bur to conuey me one ſigh backe to thee, 
Vp to the Decke a Billow lightly skips, 
Taking my ſigh,and dorwne againe it flips; 
Jato the Gulte, it ſelfe ir headlong throw es, 
And as aPoit ro Exg/and-ward it goes, 
As Late wont 10g how the rough Seas {tird, - 
I might farre off percciue a little Bird, 
Which as ſhe faine from Shore to Shore would flie, 
Had lolit herſeltc inthe broad vallie Skie, 
Her teeble Wing beginning to decciue her, 
The Seas of life {till gaping to bereaue her ; 
Vntothe Ship ſhe makes, which ſhe diſcouers, 
And there (poore foole) a while for refuge houers; 
And when at length her flagging Pinnion failes, 3 
Panting ſhe hangs vpon the rattling Sailes, 
And bcing torc'd to looſe her hold with paine, 
Yet beaten off, ſhe ſtraight lights on againe, 
And to>'d with flawes, with ftormes, with wind, with weather, 
Yet {till departing thence, (till turneth thither : 
Now with the Poope, now with the Prow doth beare, 
Now on this fide, now that, now here, now there ; 
Me thinks theſe Stormes ſhould be my tad depart ; 
The filly helplefle Bird is my poore heart, 
The Ship, to which for ſuccourit repaires, 
That is your ſclte,regardleſſe of my cares. 
Ofeuery Surge doth tall, or Waues doth riſe, 
To ſome one thing 1 fit and moralize, 
+ When for thy loue I lett th: Belgicke Shore, 
Divine Er a$SMmvs, andour famous MOOR 8B, 
Whoſe happy preſence gaue me ſuch delight, 
As made a m1.ute of a Winters might; 
With whom a while I (ta1d at Roterdame, 
Now lo renowned by ERasSMvs name. 
Yet euery houre did ſecme a world of time, 
Till I had feene that ſole-reuiuing Cline, 
And thoug|n: the fovgie Netherlands vnhit, 
A watry Soyle to clopyve a fiery wit; 
And as that wealthy Germany I palt, 
Comming vnto the Emperours Court at laſt, 
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% Greatlcarn'd AGR1PPA, foprofoundin Art, 
Who the infernall ſecrets doth impart, 

When of thy health 1 did defire to know, 

Me in a Glaſſe my GeRALD1NE did ſhow, 

Sicke in thy Bed, and for thou could'lt not ſlecpe, 
By a Waxc Taper ſer the Light to keepe ; 

I doe rememberthou did'it reade that Ode, 

Sent backe whil' I in Thanet made abode, 

Where when thou cam'ſt vnto that word of Loue, 
Euen in thine eyes I ſaw how paſſion ftroue ; 

That Snowie Lawne which couered thy Bed, 

Me thought look'd white, to fee thy Checke fo red, 
Thy Roſie Checke oft changing in my fight, 

Yer ſtill was red,to fee the Layne ſo white ; 

The little Taper which ſhould giue thee light, 

Me thought wax'd dimme;, to ſee thine Eye fo bright; 
Thine Eye againe ſupply'd the Tapers turne, 

And with his Beames more brightly made it burne, 
The ſhrugging Ayre about thy Temples hurles, 
And wrapt thy Breath in little clowded curles, 
And as it did aſcend, itftraight did feazc it, 

And as it ſunke, ir preſently did raiſc it ; 

Cant thou by ſickneſſe baniſh beautie fo? 

Which if put from thee, knowes not where to goe, 
To make her ſhift, and for her ſuccour ſceke, 

To euery riuel'd Face, each bankrupt Checke, 

© If health preſcru'd,thou Beautie (tj1] do'ſt cheriſh, 
« If that negleted, Beautic ſoone doth periſh, 
Care drawes on Care, Woe comforts Woe againe, 


Sorrow breeds Sorrow, one Griefe brings forth twaine : 


If live or die, as thou do'lt,ſo doe I, 
If liue, I live, and if thou die, I die, 
One Heart, one Loue, one Toy, one Gricfe, one Troth, 
One Good, one 1ll, one Life, one Death to both, 

If HowarDs bloud thou hold'ſt as but roo vile, 
Or not efteem'ſt of Nor Fr 0© Lx's Princely Stile, 
If Scotlands Coateno marke of Fame canlend, 
* That Lyonplac'd in our bright Silver bend, 
Which as a Trophy beautifies our Shicld, 
* Since Scottiſh Bloud diſcolour'd Floder ficld ; 
When the Proud Cat v1 0 T our brauc Enſigne bare, 
As a Rich Ieyell in a Ladyes Hairc, 
And did faire Bramftons neighbouring Vallies choke 
With Clouds of Canons, fire-diſgorged Smoke, 
OrSvxrzys Earledome inſufficient be, 
And not a Dower ſo well contenting thee ; 


Yet 
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Yetam 1 oneof great AroL1 0's Heires, 

The ſacred Muſes challenge me for theirs. 

By Princes, my immortall Lines are ſung, 

My flowing Verſes grac'd with eu'ry Tongue; 
The little Children when they learne to ge, 

By paincfull Mothers daded to and fro, 

Are taught my ſugred Numbers to rehearſe, 

And haue their ſweet Lips ſeaſon'd with my Verſe, 

When Heau'n would {triue to doe the beſt ic can, 

And put an Angels Spirit into a Man, 

The vtmoſt pow'r it hath,it then doth ſpend, 
When to the World a Poet it doth intend, 
That little diff rence 'twixt the Gods and vs, 
(By them confirm'd) diſtinguiſh'd onely thus : 
Whom they, in Birth, ordaine to happy dayes, 
The Gods commit their glory to our prayſe ; 
T*cternall Life when they diſfolue their breath, 
We likewiſe ſhare a ſecond Pow'r by Death, 

When Time ſhall turne thoſe Amber Lockes to Gray, 
My Verſe againe ſhall guild and make them gay, 
And tricke them vp in knotted Curles anew, 

And to thy Autumne giue a Summers hiew; 

That ſacred Pow'r that in my Inke remaines, 
Shall put freſh Bloud into thy wither'd Veines, 
And on thy Red decay'd, thy Whiteneſle dead, 
Shall ſet a White ,more White, a Red, more Red : 
When thy dimme Sight thy Glaſſe cannot deſcry, 
Nor thy craz'd Mirrour can diſcerne thine Eyes 
My Verſe,to tell th'one what the other was, 

Shall repreſent them both,thine Eye and Glaſſe : 
Where both thy Mirrour and thine Eye ſhall ſee, 
What.once thou 1ſaw'lt in that, that ſaw in thee; 
And to them both ſhall tell the fimple truth, 
What that in pureneſſe was, what thou in youth, 

If Florence once ſhould loſe her old renowne, 

As famous Arhens,now a Fiſher.-Towne ; 

My Lines for thee a Florence ſhall ereR, 

Which great AP © L L © cuer ſhall prote&, 

And with the Numbers from my Penne that falls, 
Bring Marble Mines,to re-erc& thoſe Walls, 

$% Nor beautious STAN H © PE,whom all Tongues report 
To be the glory of the Exg/ih Court, 

Shall by our Nation be ſo much admir'd, 

If everSvrRrBy truely were inſpir'd. 

% And famous W y a T,whoin Numbers ſings, 


Tothat inchanting Thracian Harpers firings, 
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To whomPnce s v s (the Poets God) did drinke 
A Bowle of NeCtar,fill'd vp to the Brinke; 
And ſweet-tongu'd Br y an (whom the Muſes kept, 
And in his Cradle rockt him whillt he ſlept) 
In ſacred Verſes (molt diuinely pen'd) 
| Vpon thy prayſes cuer ſhall attend. 

What time I came into this famous Towne, 
And made the cauſe of my Arriuall knowne, 
Great MED1CEs a Liſt (for Triumphs) built ; 
Within the which, vpon a Tree of Gilt, 

(Which was with ſundry rare Deuices ſet) 

I did ere thy louely Counterfer, 

To anſ{were thoſe /ra/ian Dames defire, 

Which dayly came thy Beautie to admire : 

By which, my Lion, in his gaping Iawes 

Held vp my Lance, and in his dreadfull Pawes 
Reacheth my Gauntlet ynto him that dare 

A Beautie with my GER ALDINES compare, 
Which, when each Manly vahant Arme affayes, 
After ſo many braue triumphant dayes, 


| 

The glorious Prize vpon my. Lance I bare, 

By Heralds voyce proclaym'd to be thy ſhare; } 

The ſhiuer'd Staucs, here for thy Beautic broke, ] 

With fierce encounters paſt at cu'ry ſhocke, 7 

When ftormie Courſes anſwer'd Cuffe for Cuffe, p 

Denting proud Beuers with the Counter-buffe, 4 

Vpon an Altar, burnt with holy Flame, £ 
I ſacrific'd,as Incenſe to thy Fame : / 

Where,as the Phoenix trom her ſpiced fume 4 

Renuecs her ſelfe, in that ſhe doth conſume ; A 

So from theſe facred Aſhes liuc we both, 

Eu'n as that one Arabian Wonder doth. M 

When to my Chamber TI my ſelfe retire, fl. % 

Burnt with the Sparkes that kindled all this fire, As 

Thinking of Exg/2:d, which my Hope containes, As 

The happie Ile where GeR ALvD1NE remaines ; By 

& Of Hunſdon,where thoſe ſ\veet celeſtiall Eyne Ou 

At firlt did pierce this tender Breſt of mine ; = Bc 
% % Of Hampton Conrt,and Windſor, where abound Thi 
All pleaſures that in Paradiſe were found ; Far 

Necre that faire Caſtle is a little Groue, Ah 

With hanging Rocks all couer'd from aboue, Or 

Which on the Banke of goodly Thames doth (tand, Sun 
Clipt by the Water from the other Land, Or\ 
Whoſe buſhie Top doth bid the Sunne forbeare, Lou 

And checks his proud Beames,that would enter there ; Rt Our 
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Whole Leaues {till mutr'ring,as the Ayre doth breathe, 
With the ſweet bubbling of the Streame beneath, 
Dorh rocke the Senſes (whillt the {mall Birds ling) 
Lulled aflecpe with gentle murmuring ; 
Where light-toot Fayrics {port at Priſon-Baſe, 
(No doubt there is ſome Pow'r trequents the place) 
There the ſoft Poplar and ſmooth Beech doe beare 
Our Names together carued cu'ry where, 
And Gordian Knots doe curiouſly entwine 
The Names of He nr y and of GERALDiINE, . 
O,ler this Groue in happy timesto come, 
Be call'd, The Lowers bleſs'd Elizing ; 
Whither my Miltres wonted to rcforr, 
In Summers heat, in thoſe ſweet ſhades to ſport : 
A thouſand fundry Names I haue it giuen, 
And call d it, Wondcr-hider, Coucr-Heauen, 
The Roofe where Beautic her rich Court doth keepe, 
Vnder whoſe compaſſe all the Starres doe leepe. 
There is one Tree, which now I call to minde, 
Doth beare theſe Verſes carued in his Rinde : 
When GERALDINE ſhall fit in thy faire ſhade, 
Fanne her ſweet Treſſes with perfumed Aire, 
Let thy large Boughes a Canopie be made, 
To heepe the Sunne from gazing on my Faire ; 
And when thy ſpreading branched Armes be ſunke, 
And thou no Sap nor Pith ſhalt more retaine, 
Ew'n from the duit of thy unweldie Trunkg, 
E will rexue thee Phenix-like againe, 
And from thy dry decayed Root will bring 
A new-borne Stem, another Ks ON $ Spring. 
I find no caule,nor iudge I reaſon why, 
My Countrey ſhould giue place to Lambaray ; 
. %* As 20odl; flow'rs on Thameſis doe grow, 
As beautifie the Bankes of wanton Pe ; 
As many Nymphs as haunt rich Arm (trand, 
By filuer Sexerne tripping hand 1n hand : 
Our ſhade's as ſweet, though not to vs lo deere, 
Becauſc the Sunne hath greater power there: 
This diſtant place doth giue me greater woe; 
Farre off, my Sighes the farther haue to goe. 
Ah abſence ! why thus ſhould'ſt thou ſeeme fo long 
Or wherctfore ſhould'ſt thou offer Time luch wrong, 
Summer 1o ſoone to fteale on Winters Cold, 
Or Winters Blaſts ſo ſoone make Summer old ? 
Loue did vs both with one-ſelfe Arrow ftrike, 
Our Wound's both one, our Cure ſhould be the like; 


Except 
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Except thou haſt found out ſome meane by Arr, 
Some pow'rfull Med'cine to withdraxy the dart ; 
But mine is fixt,and abſence being proued, 
It ftickes too falt,it cannot be remouecd, 

Adiew, adiew, from Florence when I goe, 
By my next Letters GERALDINE ſhall know, 
Which if good fortune ſhall by courſe direR, 
From Venice by ſome meſſenger expe ; 
Till when, I leaue thee to thy hearts defire, 
By him that liues thy yertues to admire. 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


HisTORIE, 


From learned -Florexce,long time rich in Fame, 


rence,s City of Tuſcan,ſtanding vpos the river Arnus(celebrated by Dante, 
Perrarch, and otber the moſt Noble 1Vits of Italic) was the originall of the Fa- 


mily , out of which , this Geraldine did ſpring, as Iceland the place of her 
birth, which is intimated by theſe Verſes of the Earle of Surrey, 


From Tuſcan came my Ladies worthy race, 

Faire Florence was ſometimes her ancient ſcare, 
The Weſtern Iſle, whoſe pleaſant ſhore doth face 
Wilde Cambers Cliffes,did giuec her liucly heate, 


Greartlearn'd Agrippe, o profound in Art. 


Cornelius Agrippa, a man in bis time ſo famous for Magicke (which the bookes 
publiſhed by him, concerning that argument , doe partly prout) as 12 this place needs 
ws further remembrance: Howbeit, as thoſe abſtruſe and gloomie Arts are but ills 
frons : ſo in the honour of ſo rare « Gentleman as this Earle (and therewithall ſo No 
ble a Poet ; & qualitie,by which his other Titles receine their greateſt luſtre) Inwention 
way make ſomewhat more bolde with Agrippa aboue the barren truth, 


Thar Lien ſerin our bright filuer Bend. 


The blazon of the Howards Honourable Armour, was, Gules berweene fixe 
croflclers Firchy a bend Argent,to which afterwards was added by atchieuemen, 
In the Canton point of the Bend,an eſcutcheon, or wichin the Scottiſh wel 
ſure,a Demi-lion-rampant Gules, &c.as Maſter Camden,now Clecenceaur, 
from authoritie noteth. Neuer ſhall Time or bitter Enkie be able to obſcare the bright- 
neſſe of (o great a Viftorie as that , for which this addition was obtained, The Hi 
Noriax of Scotland, George Buchanan,reporteth, That the Earle of Surrey gaut 
for bis badge a Siluer Lion ( which from antiquitie belonged to that name )tearin 
5 pieces A Lion proftrate Gules ; and withall, that this which he termes inſolenct, 
was puniſhed in bim and his poſteritie, as if it were fatall to the Conquerour , 10 d0t 
= _ ſuch Lojall ſernice,as a thouſand ſuch ſenere cenſurers were newer able 

perſorme. 


Since 
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Since Scottiſh Bloud diſcolour'd Floden Field. 


The Battell was fought at Bramſton, neere Floden Hill, being a part of the 
Cheuior, a Mountaine that exceedeth all the Mcountgines in the North of England 
for bigneſſe ;, in »hich, the wilfull Perinrie of lames the fifth was puniſhed from 
Heauen by the Earle of Surrey, being left by King Henry the eight (then m France 
before Turwin) for the defence of hs Realme. 


Nor beaurtious Stanhope, whom all Tongues report 
To be the glory, &c, 


Of the Beautie of that Lay, he himſelfe teſtifies, in an Elegie which be writ of 
ber, refuſing to dance: with him, which he ſeemeth to allezorize under « Lion and « 
Wolfe. And of himelſe be ſaith : 


A Lion ſaw I late, as white 8s any Snow. 


and of ber, 
I might perceiue a Wolfe, as white as a Whales Bone, 
A fairer Beaſt,of freſher hue, beheld I never none, 
But that her Lookes were coy,and froward was her Graces, 


And famous #yat,who in Numbers lings. - ; 4 


Sir Thomas Wyat the elder, a moſt excellent Poet , as bis Poems extant doe 
witneſe ; beſides crrtaine Encomions, written by the Barle of Surtcy , vpon 
ſame of Dauids Pſalmes, by him tranſlated | 
\ 

What holy Graue, what worthy Sepuſthre, 
To /yat: Plalmes ſhall Chriſtians purchale then ? 


 o* Y 


4nd afterward,vpon his Death, the ſaid Rarle writeth thus: 


What verrues rare were remp'red in thy Breſt? 
Honour that England, ſuch a lewell bred, 
And kifſe the Ground whereas chy Corps did reft. 


Of Hunſ/don, where thoſe ſweet celeftiall Eyne. 


Itis manifeſt by a Sonnet written by this Noble Earle, that the firſt time be hebeld 
bis Lady, was at Hunſdon: 


Hux/dox did firſt preſent her to mine Eyne. 


which Sonnet being altogether « deſcription of bis Lowe, 1 doe alledge in diuers 
Alaces of this Gloſſe, as proofes of what 1 write, 


Of Hampton Court,and Windſor, where abound 
All Pleaſures, &c, 
That be iniozed the preſence of bu faire and vertuaus Miſires in thoſe two places, 
—_ of Ducene Katherines v/uall aboad there (on whom this Lady Geral» 
was attending) 1 proxe by theſe Yerſes of bus: 
Hampton me raught to wiſh her firſt for mine, 


Windor(alas)doth chaſe me from her fight. pe 
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And in another Sonnet following : 


When Windſor Walls ſuſtain'd my wearied Are, 
My Hand, my Chin, to cale wy teſtleſlſe Head, 


And that his Delight might draw bim to compare Windſor ts Paradiſe, an Elegit 
may proue ; where be remembreth.his paſſed Pleaſures in that place, 


With a Kings ſonne my childiſh yeeres I paſs'd, 
In greater Feaſts then Priams lonne of Trop. 


And ataine in the ſame Elegie * 


Thoſe large greene Courts, where we were wont to roue, 
With Eyes caft vp ynto the Maidens Tower, 
Wh eafic ſighes, fuch as Men draw in louc. 


And againe in the ſame : 


The ſtately Seats,the Ladies bright of hue, 
The Dances ſhort, long Tales of ſweet Delight. 


And for the pleaſantneſſe of the place, theſe Verſes of bis may teflifie, in tht 
ſame Elegie before recited : 


The ſecret Greues which we haue made reſound, 
With Gluer drops the Meads yer ipred for ruth, 


As goodly flow'rs on Thameſss doe grow, &>c. 


I had thought, in this place, not to haue ſpoken of Thames , being ſo oft 1t- 
membred by me before, in ſundry other places, on this occaſion : but thinking of 
that excellent Epigram , which, as 1 iudge, eyther to be done by the [aid Earle, of 
Sir Francis Brian ; for the worthine(ſe thereof, 1 will bere inſert : which, a # 
ſeemes to me, was compyled at the Authors being in Spaince. 


Tag, farewell which Weſtward with thy Streames 
Turnſt yp the graines of Gold, alrcadierry'de, 
For I with Spur and Sayle goe ſceke the Thames, 
Againſt the Sunne that ſhewes his wealthie pride, 
And to the Towne that Brutus ſought by Dreames, 
Like bended Moone, that leanes her Juſtic ſide, 
To leeke my Countrey now, for whom I liuc, 

© mightic love, for this the Windes me giue. 


The 
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&&TV ch greeting as the Noble Svr rt yr ſends, 
SS The like to thee thy GrnaLtpinsg commends ; 
JF A Maidens thoughts do check my trembling hand, 
3 © On other Termes or Complements to ſtand, 
Which (might my Speech be as my to affords) 
Should come attyred in farre richer Words : 
But all is one,my Faith as firme ſhall proue, 
As hers that makes the greateſt ſhew of Loue. 
In Cv Þ 1D's Schoole I neuer read thoſe Bookes, 
Whole Le&tures oft we praQtiſe in our Lookes, 
Nor euer did ſuſpitious riuall Eye 
Yet lye in wait my Fauours te efpie ; 
My Virgin Thoughts are innocent and mecke, 
As the chaſte Bluſhes fitting on my Checke : 
As in a Feauer, I doe ſhiveryet, 
Since firlt my Pen was to the Paper ſer. 
If I doc erre, you know my Sexe is weake, 
Feare proues a Fault, where Maids are farc'd to ſpeake, 
Doe I not ill? Ah ſooth me not herein; 
O.if I doe, reproue me of my finne ; 
Chide me in faith, or if my Fault you hide, 
My Tongue will teach my ſelfe,my ſelfe to chide. 
Nay, Noble SvmxRE r,blort it if x wa wilt, 
Then too much Boldnefle ſhould returne my Guilt ; 4 
For that ſhould be cu'n from our ſclues conceal 'd, 
Which is diſclos'd,if ro our Thoughts reucal'd ; 
For the leaſt Motion,more the ſmalleſt Breath, 
That may impeach our Modeſtic,is Death. 

The Page that brought thy Lettgrs to my hand, 
(Me thinkes) ſhould maruell art my ſtrange demand : 
For till he bluſh'd, I did nor yet elpic 
The nakedneſſe of my Immodeſtie, 

Which in my Face he greater might haue ſcene, 
But that my Fanne I quickly ——— ; 
Yetſcarcely that my inward Guilc could hide, 
© Feare ſeeing all, teares jt of all is ipy'd. 
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Like to a Taper lately burning bright, 
But wanting matter to maintaine his Light ; 
The Blaze aſccuding,forced by the ſmoke, 
Liuing by that which ſeckes the ſame to choke ; 
The Flame ill hanging in the Ayre,doth burne, 
Vnrill drawne downe,it backe againe returne: 


Then cleare,then dim,then ſpreadeth, and then cloſeth, 
Now yetteth ſtrength, and nov his brightaefle loleth ; 


As well the beſt diſcerning Eye may doubt, 
Whether it yet be in,or whether our : 
Thus in my Checke my ſundry Paſſions ſhew'd, 
Now aſhie pale,and now againe it glow'd. 

If in your Verſe there be a pow'r co moue, 
It's you alone, who are the cauſe I loue ; 
It's you bewitch my Boſome, by mine Eare; 
Vnto that end I did not place you there : 
Ayres to aſlwage the bloudie Souldicrs mind, 
Poore Women, we are naturally kind. 
Perhaps you'le thinke,that I theſe termes inforce, 
For that in Court this kindnefle is of courſe : 
Or that it is that Honey-ſtceped Gall, 
We oft are {aid to bait our Loues withall; 
That inone Eye we carrie ſtrong defire, 
In th'other, drops, which quickly quench that fire, 
Ah,what ſo falſe can Enuie ſpeake of vs, 
But it ſhall find ſome vainely credulous? 
I doc not ſo,and to addeproofe thereto, 
I loue in faith,infaith,ſweet Lord I doe 


Nor let the enuie of inuenom'd Tongues, 


Which till is grounded on poore Ladics Wrongs, 
Thy Noble Breit diſalterly poſleſſe, 
By any doubt to make my loue the leſle., 

My Houſe from Florence I doe not pretend, 
Nor from thoſe Gz x AL» sclaymc I to deſcend ; 
Nor hold thoſe Honours inſufficient are, 

That I receiue from Deſmond,or Kildare : 
Nor adde I greater worth vnto my Bloud, 
Then /riſh Milke to giue me Intant-food - 
Nor better Ayre will cuer hoaſt to breathe, 
Then that of Lemiter; Muniter,or of Meath ; 
Nor crauec T other forraine farre Allies, 


& Then WixpsSor's,orFirrz-Grrald's Fam 


It is enough to leaue vnto my Heires, 
If they bur pleaſe t'acknowledge me for theirs. 
To what place ever did the Court remoue, 


But that the Houſe giues matter to my Loue ? 
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At Windſor (till I ee thee fir, and walke, 
There mount thy Courſer, there deuiſe, there talke: 
The Robes, the Garter, and the tate of Kings, : 
Into my Thoughts thy hoped Greatneſſe brings : 
None-ſ#ch, the Name imports (me thinkes) lo much; 
None ſuch as it, nor as my Lord,none ſuch ; 
In Hamptons great Magnificencel find 
The lively Image of thy Princely Mind ; 
Faire Richmonds Tow'rs like goodly Trophies ſtand, 
Rear'd by the pow'r of thy victorious Hand ; 
White-Halls triumphing Galleries are yet 
Adorn'd with rich Deuices of thy Wit; 
In Greezwich ſtill,as in a Glaſle, 1 view, 
Where laſt thou bad'it thy GzratD1NE adiew : 
With eu'ry little perling breath that blowes, 
How are my Thoughts confus'd with Ioyes and Woes ; 
As through a Gate, ſo through my longing Eares 
Paſſe ro my Heart whole multitudes of Feares., 
O,in a Map that I might ſee thee ſhow 
The place where now in danger thou do'ſt goe ! 
Whilſt we diſcourſe,to w_ with our Eye 
Romania, Tuſcan, and faire Lumbardy ; 
'Or with thy Pen exa&tly to ſet downe 
The Modell of that Temple,or that Towne; 
And torelate at large where#hou haſt beene, 
Asthere,and there, and what thou there haſt ſeene ; 
Expreſſing in a Figure, Þy thy Hand, 
How Naples lyes,how Florence faire doth ſtand ; 
Or as the Grecians finger dip'd iu Wine, 
Drawing a Riuer in a little Line, 
And with a drop, a Gulfe to figure our, 
To modell Venice, moted round abour ; 
Then adding more,to counterter a Sea, 
And draw the Front of ſtately Genoa. 
Theſe from thy Lips were like harmonious Tones, 
Which now doe ſound like Mandrakes dreadfull Grones, 
Some trauell hence,t'inrich their Minds with Skill, 
Leaue here their Good, and bring home others Ill; 
Which ſceme to like all Countries but their owne, 
AﬀeRing molt,where they the leaſt are knowne ; 
Their Leg,rheir Thigh,their Back, their Neck,their Head, 
As they had beene in ſeu'rall Countries bred ; 
In their Attyre,their Geſture, and their Gate, 
Found in each one, in all Italianate; 
So well in all deformitie in faſhion, 


Ar Borrowing a Limbe of cu'ry ſcu'rall Nation; 
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And nothing more then Erglard hold inſcorne, 
So liue as Strangers whereas they were borne : 
But thy returne 1n this I doe not reade, 
Thou art a perfe& Gentlemaniindeed ; 
O God forbid that Hovvard s Noble line, 
From ancient Vertue ſhould ſo farre decline; 
The Muſes traine (whereot you telfe are chiefe ) 
Onely to me participate their griefe : 
To ſooth their bftmors;Fdoe lend them cares. 
<« He giues a Poet,that his Verſes heares. 
Till thy returne,by hope they only liuc ; 
Yet had they all, they all away would giue : 
The world and they,ſo il] accordiog be, 
That welth and Poets neuer can agrec, 
Few liue in Court that of their good haue care, 
The Mvſes friends are eucry-where ſo rare; 
Some praiſe thy Worth(that it did neuerknoy,) 
Onely becauſe the better fort doe ſo, 
Whoſe iudgement neucr further doth extend, 
Then it doth pleaſe the greatelt to commend ; 
So greatan ill vpon deſert doth chance, 
When it doth paſſe by bealtly ignorance. 
Why artthouſlacke, whilftt no man puts his hand 
* To raiſe the mount where Sy wrt y's Towers muſt Rand? 
Or who the groundfill off that wotke doth lay, 
Whilſt like a Wand're&@yhvu abrbad dolt ray, 
Clip'd in the Armes of ſome laſciuious Dame, 
When thou ſhould(treare an //ion to thy Name ? 
When ſhall the Muſes by faire Norwich dwell, 
To be the Citie of the learned Well ? 
OrPuc Bvs Altarsthere with Incenſe heap'd, 
As once in Cyrrha, or in Thebe kept ? 
Or when ſhall that faire hoofe-plow'd Spring diſtill 
From great Mownt-Surrey,out of Leonards hill ? 
Till chou returne,the Court I will exchange 
For ſoni&poore Corrage,or ſome Country Grayge, 
Where to pur Diſtaues, as we fit and Spin, 
My Maide and Twill tell what things haue bin, 
Our Lutes vnſtung ſhall hang vpon the Wall, 
Our Leſſons ſerae to wrap our Towe wichall, 
And paſſe the Nt he,whiles Winter rales we tell, 
Of many things, that longagoe befell;.*. 
Or tune ſuch | 4c Carrols'as were ſung - 
In Country ſport, when we our ſelues were yong 
In pretty Riddles to bewray our Loues; 
In queſtions, purpoſe,or in drawing Gloues. 


3 


EE wo ww ww ca 


toHenay Howarp, 


237 


The Nobleſt Spirits, to Vertue mot inclin'd, 
Theſe herc in Court thy pon want doc find ; 
Others there be,on which we feed our Eye, 

& Like Arras-worke, or luch like Imagerie : 
Many of vs defire Queene KaTH'xINets fate; 
Bur very tew her Vertues imitate. 

Then,as VLYs$sts Wife, write I to thee, 

Make no reply, but come thy ſelfe to mee, 


C Annotations of the Chronicle 


HisToORIE, 


Then windſors, or Fitz-Geralds Families. 


He coft of many Kings , which from time ts time haue adorned the Caſtle 

at Windſor with their Princely Magnificence, hath made it more Noble, 

then that it need 30 be ſpoken of now, as though obſcure ; and j hold it 
more meet, to referre you ts our viedlgar Monuments, for the ' ounders and Finiſh« 
ers thereof, then to meddle with matter nothing neere the purpoſe. As for the 
Family of the Futz-Geralds , of whence this excellent Lady was lineal'y deiſcen- 
ded, the originall was Engliſh , though the Branches did ſpread themſelues mio 
diſtant Plices, avd Names nothing conſonant , as is former times it was vſuall 
to denominate themſelues of their Manours, or Fore-names : as ma} partly ap- 
peare in that which enſurth ; the light whereof proceeded from my learned axd 
very worthie Friend, Maſler Francis Thinne. Walter of Windſor, the jane 
of Orervs, bad to i[ue William, of whom, Henry, now Lord Windfor, «s deſ- 
cended, and Robert of Windſor , of whom, Robert, the now Earle of Eſſex, 
and Gerald of Windſor, his third ſanne, who married the d:ughter of Rees, the 
great Prince of Wales , of whom came Neſta, Paramour to Henry the firſt : 
Which Gerald bad 1/ſue, Maurice Firz-Gerald , Anceſtor to Thomas Firz- 
Maurice, luflice of Ireland, buried at Trayly ; leaning 1/ſue, lohn his eldeſf 
ſome, firft Earle of Kildare, Anceſtor to Geraldine , and Maurice bis ſicoud 
ſoune, firſt Exrlt if Delayond, - 


SVes, to Eo 
To rayſe the Mount where Swrey's Tow'rs muſt ſtand. 


Alluding to the ſumptuous Houſe which was afterwird builded by bim vp- 
#n Leonards Hill, right ageinf Norwich ; which, in the Rebellion of Nor- 
folke, vader Ker, in King Edward the ſixts time, was much difaced by that 
impure Rabble . Betwixt the Hill and the Citie , as Alexander Neucl de» 
ſcribes it, the River of Yarmouth runnes , bawing Weſt and South thereof, a 
Wand, and a little Village , called Thorpe , and on the North , the Paſtures 
of Mouſholl, which containe about fix miles in length and breadth. So, that 
beſides the ſtately greatueſſ of Mount-Surrey, which was the Houſes Name, 
the Profpeft and Sight a ant "= 


238 


The Lady GxrAaLlDiINE, oe. 


+ 


'where elſe did that increaſing exill of the Norfolke Furie entemnell it ſlſe 


then, but there, as it "js manifeſt token of their intent, to debaſe all bigh 
things, and to prophane all boly. 


Like Arras-worke, or other Imageric. 


Such was be whom Tuucnal taxeth in thi manner : 


m=—T cuncoque ſ{imilimus Herme 
Nullo quippe alio vincis diſcrimine, quam quod 
Illi marmercum capur c|, tua viuic Imago, 


Seeming ts be borne #+ —_— but Apparell, and the outward appearance, 
intituled Complement : the ridiculows Fable of the Ape in Aſo 


ſorteth fithy ; i into « Caruers bouſe, and viewing many Mar 

warkes, tooke vp the Head of « Man, very cunningly wrought : who greatly, in 
Md ſeeme to pittie it, that baning [+ comely ax out-ſfide, it — 

; Ge empiie Figures, walke and talge in enery place : at whom,the Noble 
Geraldine modeflly glancerh. "Iy 
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EnDwaRrd the fixt his timeleſſe Life bereft; 
(Though doubtfwlly ) yet his Dominion left 

To his Sifter Many : butby Henry Grar, 
Then Dukg of Suffolke, bearing miohtie ſway, 

with the Conſent, and by the pow'rfull Hand 

Of Io na n,the tort Duke of Northumberland, 
His fourth ſoune G11r oxy Dvpy eur tg 
To faire lang Gravy, which by the Mothers i 
Some Title claym'd : this Marriage them betweene, 
The Lady 1ANE was here PRE Quneene. 

But M a x Y ſoone prenayling by her Pow'r, 
Canſes thoſe two preſerned in theTow'r, 

There to be priſon'd ; where,their blame to quite, 
They each to other theſe Epiitles write, 


Inc owne deare Lord, fith thou art lock'd from me, 
WEAR In this diſguiſe my loue mult eale to thee, 
SM [4 Since to renue all Loues,all Kindneſſe paſt, 
BASS I his Refuge ſcarcely left, yet this the laſt, 
My Keeper comming, I of thee inquire, 
Who with thy greeting anſweres my defire ; | 
Which my Tongue willing to returne againe, | 
Griefe os my words,and I bur Giriue iu vaine : 2" 
Wherewith amaz'd,away in haſte he goes, , k 
When through my Lips my Heart thruſts forth my Woes, Rl 
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But then the Dores that make a dolefull ſound, 
Driue backe my Words, that inthe noyſe are drown'd; 
Which ſomewhat huſh'd;the Eccho doth record, 
And twice or thrice reiterates my Word ; 
When like an aduerſe Winde in {ſis courle, 
Againſt the Tide RY his boiſtrous force; 
But when the Floud hath wrought it ſelfe abour, 
He following on,doth head-long thruſt it out ; 
Thus ftriue my Sighes with Teates e're they begin, 
And breaking out,againe Sighes driue them in, 
A thouſand formes preſent my troubled thought, 
Yet proue abortiue e're they forth are brought. 
© The depth of Woe with words we hardly ſound, 
*© Sorrow is ſo inſenfibly profound. 
As Teares doe fall and riſe, Sighes come and goe, 
So doe theſe numbers ebbe, ſo doe they flow, 
Theſe briny Teares doc make my Incke looke pale, 
My Incke clothes Teares in this ſad mourning vale, 
The letters mourners, weepe with my dim Eye, 
The m__ pale, grieu'd at my milerie, 
\ Yetmiſerable our {elues why ſhould we deeme, 
' \ Sithnone are ſo, bur in their owne eſteeme ? 
**. Who in diſtreſſe from reſolution flies, | 
* Isrightly ſaid, ro yceld to miſcries. | 
& They which begot vs, did beget this Sinne, 
They firſt begun, what did our gricfe beginne, 
We taſted not,'twas they which did rebell, 
(Not our offence)but in their fall we fell ; 
They which a Crowne would to my Lord haue linck'd, 
All hope of Life and Libertie extinct ; 
A Subie& borne, a Soucraigne to haue beene, 
Hath made me now,nor Subic&,nor a Queene. 
Ah vile Ambition, how doſt thou deceiue vs, 
Which ſhew'ſt ys Heau'n, and yet in Hell doſtleaue ys ? 
© Seldome vntouch'd doth Innocence eſcape, 
*© When Errour commeth in good Counſels ſhape, 
-, © Alawfulltitle countercheckes proud Might, 
© The weakeſt things become firong props toright, 
Then my deare Lord, although affliction gricue vs, 
Yet letour ſpotleſſe Innocence relicue vs. 
« Death but an ated paſſion doth appeare, 
«© Where truth giues Courage, and the Conſcience cleare. 
And et thy comfort thus confift in mine, 
That I bcare part of whatfoe're is thine ; 
As when ive liu'd yntouch'd with theſe diſgraces, 
When as our Kingdome was our deareembraces; 
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to GitrokD/DyDrLxy. 


*& At Durham Palace, where'ſweet Hy » x x ſang, 
Whoſe Buildings with our Nuptiall Mufike rang E 
When Prothalamions prays'd that happie day, 
Wherein great DvD LEY match'd with Noble Gx ay, 
When they deuis'd to linke by Wedlocks Band, 
The Houſe of SveF oOLxE toONORTHVMBERLAND : 
Our fatall Dukedome to your Dukedome bound, ; 
To frame this Building on ſo weake a Ground, 
For what auayles a lawleſſe Vſurpation, 
Which giues a Scepter, but not rules a Nation? 
Onely the ſurfer of a vaine Opinion: 
« What giues Content, giues what exceeds Dominion. 
& When firſt mine Eares were pierced with the Fame 
Of Ian, proclaymed by a Princes Name, 
A ſudden fright my trembling Heart appalls: 
« The feare of Conſcience entreth yron Walls, 
Thrice happy for our Fathers had'it beene, 
If what we fear'd,they wiſely had fore-ſeene, 
And kepr a meane gate, in an humble Path, 
To hauc eſcap'd the Heau'ns impetuous Wrath, 
The true-bred Eagle ftrongly ſtems the Wind, 
And not each Bird reſembling their braue Kind ; 
He like a King, doth from the Clouds command 
The fearefull Fowle,that moue but necre the Land, + 
Though Mary be from mightie Kings deſcended, 
My Bloud not from PraxTAGINET pretended; 
% My Grandfire BxAnÞ on did our Houſe aduance, 
By Princely Mary, p__ of France ; 
The Fruit of that faire Stocke, which did combine, 
And Yor x's ſweet Branch with LaxcasTtztr's cntwine, 
And in one Stalke did happily vnite 
The pure Vermillion Roſe,and purer White ; 
I,the yntimely Slip of that rich Stem, 
Whoſe golden Bud brings forth a Diadem, 
But oh, forgiue me Lord, it isnot I, 
Nor doe I boaſt of this, but learne to die : 
Whilſt we were as our {clues, conioyned then, 
Nature ro Nature, now an Alien. 
*To gaine a Kingdome, who ſpares their next Blood? 
* Neereneſſe contemn'd, if Sou'raigntic withſtood. 
* ADiadem once dazeling the Eye, 
* The day roo darke to ſee Afinitie ; 
* And where the Arme is ftretch'd to reach a Crowne, 
« Friendſhip is broke, the deareſt things throwne doywne : 
% For what great Ht x x y moſt ftroue to auoid, 
The Heau'ns haue built, where Earth would haue deſtroy” _ 
| I 1 


The Ledy Inmny Gray 


| And ſcatingEDvvARD on his Regall Throne, 


He giues to MAR y all that was his owne, 

By Death afſuring what by Life is theirs, 

The Lawfull claime of Henk 1s lawtull heires, 

By morrtall Lawes the bond may be diuorc'd, 

But Heayens decree by no meanes can be forc'd : 

That rules the caſe, when,men haue all decreed, 

Who tooke him hence forelaw who ſhould ſucceed, 

For we in vaine relic on humane Lawes, 

When Heauen ſtands forth to pleade the righteous cauſe, 

Thus rule the Skies in their continuall courſe, 

That ycelds to Fate, that doth not yeeld to force, 

© Mans wit doth build for Time but to deuoure, 

« But Vertue's free from Time and Fortunes pow'r. 
Then,my kinde Lord,ſweetG1Lr ox v,benot grieu'd, 

The Soule 13 Heauenly, and from Heauen relieu'd; 

And as we once haue plighted Troth together, 

Now let vs make exchange of Mindes to cither ; 

Tothy faire breſt take my refolued Minde, 

Arm'd againſt blacke Deſpaire,and all her kinde, 

Into my bolome breathe that Soule of thine, 

There to be made as perfect as is mine ; 

So ſhall our Faiths as firmely be approued, 

As I of thee;or thou of me þeloued, 

This Life;no Life, wert thou nor deare to me, 

Nor this no Death, were I not woe for thee. 

Thou my deare Husband, and my Lord before, 

But truely learne to Dic,thou ſhalt be more, 

Now liue by Prayer,on Heauen fixe all thy thought, 

And ſurely finde, what c're by zcale is ſought ; 

For each good motion that the Soule awakes, 

A Heauenly figure ſees,from whence it takes 

That {weer Reſemblance, which by power of kinde, 

Formes(like it ſelte)an Image in the minde, 

And inour Fzith the operations bee, 

Of that Diuineneſſe which through that we ſee ; 

Which neuer erres, but accidentally, 

By our fraile Fleſhes imbecillity 

By each Temptation ouer-apt to {lide, 

Except our Spirit becomes our bodies guide ; 

Foras theſe Towers our bodies doe encloſc, 

So our Soules priſons verily are thoſe ; 

Our bodies, ſtopping that Celeſtiall light, 

As theſe doe hinder our exterior fight z 

Whereon Death ſeazing,doth diſcharge the debt, 

And vs at bleſſed Libertie doth cr. 
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Then draw thy Forces all vp to thy Heart 
The ſtrongeſt Fortrefſe of this Earthly pars, * 
And on theſe three ler thy aſſurance lye, 
On Faith,Repentance,and Humilitie 
By which,to Heau'n aſcending by degrees, 

Perſiſt in Prayer vpon your bended Knees : 
Whereon if you afſuredly be ſtay'd, *_ 

You need in Perill not to be diſmay'd, 

Which ſtill ſhall keepe you, that you ſhall nor fall, 
For any Perill that can you appall : 

The Key of Heau'n thus with you, you ſhall beare, 
And Grace you guiding, get you cultrance there ; 
And you of thoſe Celeſtiall Ioyes poſleſle, 

Which mortall Tongue's vnable to expreſſe. 

Then thanke the Heau'n,preparing vs this Roome 
Crowning our Heads with glorious Martyrdome, : 
Before the blacke and diſmall dayes begin, 

The dayes of all Idolatrie and Sinne 

Not ſuff'ring vs to ſee that wicked Age, 

When Perſecution vehemently ſhall rage ; 

When Tyrannie new Tortures ſhall invent, 

To inflict Vengeance on the Innocent, 

Yet Heau'n forbid, that Man 1ts Wembe ſhould bring 
Englands faire Scepter to a forraine King ; 

*% Bur ſherto faire EL1zABETH ſhall leaue it, 

Which broken, hurt, and wounded ſhall receiue it : 


- And on her Temples hauing plac'd the Crowne, 


Root out the dregpes Idolatry hath ſowne ; 

And S502 glory ſhall againe reſtore, 

Laid ruine,waſte,and deſolate before ; 

And from blacke Sinders, and rude heapes of Stones, 

Shall gather vp the Martyrs ſacred Bones; 

And ſhall extirpe the Pow'r of Rowe againe, 

And caſt afide the heauie Yoke of Sparne, _ 
Farewell, ſweet G11 er o RD, know ourEnd is neere, 

Heav'n is our Home, we are but ſtrangers heert : 

Let vs make haſte to goe vnto the Blelt, 

Which from theſe wearice Worldly Labours reſt. 

And with theſe Lines,my dearett Lord,] greet thee, 

Vatill in Heau'n thy Tan t againe ſhall meer thee, 
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C Annotations of the Chronidle 


HisTORIE, 


They which begor vi, did beger this finne. | 


Hewing tbe ambition of the two D ir Fathers, 7 the cat 
OY aetar wy uber, their Fathers, whoſe pride was the cauſt 


Ar Durban Palace, where ſweet Hymen ſang, 
The Buildings, &c. - - 


The Lord Gilford Dudley, fourth ſanne to lohn Dudley, Duke of Notthum- 
berland, married the Lady lanc Gray, daughter to the Due of Suffolke, «t 
Durham Houſe i the Strand. 


When firſt mine Eares were pierced withthe fame 
Of lane, proclaymed by a Princefle Name. 


Preſently vpon the death of King Edward, the Lady [anc wa taken as Dveent, 
conueped by Water ts the Tower of London, for ber ſafetie, and after proclaymed 
in divers parts of the Realme , as ſo ordained by King Edwards Letters Pt: 


texts, and bis Will. 


My Grandfire Brandon did our Houſe aduance, 
By Princely May, Dowager of France. 


Henry Gray Dube of Suffolke married Franci daughter of hacks 
Sons { Ek » by ny rev Francis, be bad , 


this Lady lane : This Mary, the French Ducene, was daughter to King Henry 
the ſexenth, by Elizabeth hu Ducene ; which bappie Marriage conioned the tw 
Noble Families of Lancaſter and Yorke. '” 


For what great Hewy moſt ftroue to auoid. f 


ting the diftruft that King Henry the ei bad in the Pri , 
hs ors ring fr weld ie the Jew of Kolgew is the bed, 
moaning wad Stranger , conſefſmg the Right that King Henrics 1ſſie bed 
to the Crowne. | 


Bur vato faire Elxabeth fhall eau it, 


p Mari , and of the 0 aka 
ngee of Bacens Elnaberh; terry o Keen, the inifng of 


Romiſh Sernitude, and cafting «ſide the Tahe of Spaine, 
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i the Lady Ta wn 


GRrxaAY, 


$85 the Swan ſinging at his dying How'r, 
So I reply from my impris'uing Tow'r : 
O,could there be that pow'r but inmy Verſe, 
Texpreſſe the Griefe which my ſad Heart doth picrce ! 
The yery Walls that ſtraitly thee incloſe, 
Would ſurely weepe at reading of my woes ; 
Let your Eyes lend, He pay you cuery Teare, 
And giue you int'reſt, if you doe forbeare, 
—_ a Drop, and if youle'needs haue Lone, 
I wilt repay you frankely, two for one, 
Perhaps youle thinke (youg ſorrowes to appeaſe) 
That words of comfort fitter were then theſe. 
True, and in you when ſuch perfe&ion liueth, 
As in moſt griefe,menow moſt comfort giueth : 
But thinke not (Ta x) that cowardly I Fine 
To begge mans mercy by my {ad complaint, 
That Death ſo much my _— can controule, 
At the departing of my living ſoule, 
For if one life a thouſand lives could bee, 
All thoſe too few to conſummate with thee, 
When thou this Croſle ſo patiently doeſt beare, 
Asif thou wert incapable of feare, 
And docſt no mars), = diſſolution flic, 
Then if long Age conſtrained thee to die. 
Yetit is ftrange thou art become my Foe, 
- And only now add't molt vnto my woe z 
Not that I loath what moſt did me delight, 
But that ſolong depriued of thy fight : 
For when I ſpeake and would complaine my wrong, 
Straight-wayes thy Name poſſeſſerh all my Tong, 
As thou before me euermore didit lie 
. Thepreſemt Obie&trom longing cie, 
No ominous Starte did at thy Birth-tide ſhine 
That might of thy fad deſtinie diuine ; 
Tis only I that did thy fallperſwade, 
And thou by me a Sacrifice art made, 


Gitroxpd DvDLEY to 


As in thoſe Countries, where the _ Wiues 
With their kind Husbands end their LinesF- 
And crown'd with Garlands,in their Bikes attyws, 
Burne with his Body,in the Fun'all fire ; 

And ſhe the worthieſt reck'ned is of all, 

Whom tea(t the Perill ſeemeth to appall, 

I boaſt notof NorTHVMBERLANDS great Name, 
$ (Nor of KtT conquer'd,adding to our Fame) 
When he to Norfolkg with his Armies ſped, 

And thence in Chaynes the Rebels captiue led, 
And brought ſafe Peace returning to our Dores, 
Yet fored his Glory on the Eaſterne Shores ; 
$- Nor of my Brothers, from whoſe naturall Grace 
Vertue may ſpring, to beautifie our Race; 
$& Norof Gx a xs Match,my Children borne bythee 
Of the great Bloud vndoubrtedly to bee : 
But of thy Vertue onely doe I boaſt, 
That wherein I,may iuſtly p1ory moſt, 
I crau'd no Kingdomes,t ough I thee did craue, 
It me ſuffic'd,thy onely ſelfe to haue : 
Yet let me {ay,how ever it befell, 
Me thinkes a Crowne ſhould haue becom'd thee well ; 
For ſure thy Wiſedome metited (or none) 
$ To hauc beene heard with Wonder from a Throne. 
When from thy Lips the counſell to each deed, 
Doth as from ſome wiſe Oracle proceed ; 
And more eſtcem'd thy Vertues were to mee, 
Then all that elſe might euer come by thee : 
So chaſte thy Loue, to innocent thy Life, 
As being a Virgin when thou wert a Wife ; 
So great a Gift the Heau'n on me beſtow'd, 
As guing that, it nothing could haue ow'd : 
Such was the Good I did pofleſſe of late, 
Ere Worldly Care difturb'd our quiet fate 
Ere Trouble did in cu'ry place abound, 
And angry Warre our former Peace did wound. 
But to know this, Ambition vs affords, 
*© One Crowne is guarded ivith a thouſand Swords ; 
© To meane eftates,meane Sorrowes are but ſhowne, 
* But Crownes haue Cares, whoſe workings be vynknovene. 

% WhenDvoLey led his Armies tothe Eaft, - 
Of our whole Forces gen'rally poſſeſt, - 

Whatthen was thought his Enterpriſe could let, 
%* Whom a graue Councell freely did abet, 


bl 


* That had the Iudgement of the pow'rfull Lawes, 


In eu'ry Point to iuſtific the Cauſe? 
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the Lady Iane Grxav, 


The holy Church a helping hand that laide, 
Who would haue thought that theſe could not haue fryaide ? 
But what alas can Parlaments auaile, 
Where Max1zs righumult Evywa gps adtsrepeale? (Rand 
&% WhenSvrrOLxKS power dothSyrroLEs hopes with. 
NoRTHVMBERLAND dothleaue Northumberland 
And they that ſhould our Greatneſſe rndergoe, ; 
Vs, and our aCtions only ouerthrow, 
Ere greatneſle gain'd,we giue ital our heart, 
But being once come, wee wiſh it would depart, 
And indiſcreetly follow that ſo faſt, 
Which ouertakenpuniſherh our haſte ; 
If any one doe pitty ouroffence, 
Let him be ſure that he be farre from hence : 
Here is no place for any one that ſhall 
So much as (once) commilſerare our fall: 
And we of mercy vainely ſhorld bur thinke, 
Our timelefle Teares th' inſatiate carth doth drinke. 
All lamentations vtterly forlorne, 
Dying before they fully can be borne. 
Mothers that ſhould their wofull Childrenrue, 
Fathers in death to kindly bid adue, | 
Friends tt eir dcare farewell louingly to take, 
The faithfull Seruant weeping for our ſake ; 
Brothers and Sifters waiting on oftr Beere, - 
Mournes to tell what wee were liuing hee : 
But we (alas) depriued ate of all, - 
So fatall is our milerablefall, _ 
And where art firſt for ſafety we were ſhur 
Now in darke Priſon wotully are pur, 
And from the height of our ambrtions tate, 
Lie to repent our arrogance too late. 
To thy perſwafion thus Tthenreplie; 
Hold on thy courſe reſolued flill ro die, 
And when we ſhallſo happily be gone, 
Leaue it to heauento giue the rightfull Throne, 
And with that health regreet I thee againe, 
Which I of late did lady entetaine, 
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34 


Nor of Ket conquer'd, adding re our fame. 
'Y 


is his 8xpedition againſt Ket , ouerthrew the Rebels of Norfolke aud Suf- 


| by Duke of Northumberland , when be was Earle of Warwicke, 
folke, ivcamped «t Mount-Surrey in Norfolke. 


Nor of my Brothers, from whoſe naturall grace. 


Gilford Dudley, as remembring. in this place the towardn: (ſe of bis Brothers, 
which were all likely indeed to hawe rajſed that Houſe of the Dudleyes, of 
* Which be was 4 fourth Brother, if not ſappreſſed by their Fathers Ouerthrow. 


Nor of Grajes Match, my Children borne by thee. 


Noting i thi pla the Alievce of the Lady lane Gray by her Mother, which 
was Francis, the daughter of Charles Brandon, by Mary the French Dueene, 
davgbter to Henry the ſeventh, and fifier to Henry the eight. 


To haue beene heard with wonder from a Throne. 


Seldome hath it euey beene hniwne of any Woman indued with ſuch wonderful 
gifts, as was this Lady, both for her Wiſdeme and Learning : Of whoſe «ill in 
the Tongues, one reporteth by this Epigram ; 


Miraris 1anam Graio ſermone valere ? 
Quo primiim nata ct rempore Graie fuir, 


When Dudley led his Armie to the Eaſt. 


The Duke of Northumberland prepered bis Power at London , for bis - 
Expedition againſt the Rebels in Norfolke , and making hafle away, appointed 
the reſt of bus Forces to meet him at New-Market Heath : of whom, this ſa 
wg is reported, That paſſing therew Shore-ditch , the Lord Gray itt his com» 
panic, ſeeing the People in great numbers came to ſee bim, be ſaid; The People 
; preſſe to ſee v3, but none bid God ſpeed vs, 


Whom a graue Councell freely did aber. 


Ioha Dudley , Buke of Northumberland , when hee went out aqaivf 
Hucene Mary , had bus Commiſſion ſealed for the Generalſhip of the Armit , 
by the conſent of the whole Councell of the Land : ind, the HY 


the Lady Tang Gray, | 249 


—— c—_ 


—__ 


therew the Councell-Chamber at bis departure , the Rarle of Arundel wiſhed, 
That he might haye gone with bim in that Expedition, IE 
you reel, 


- 


| When Suffothes Pow'r doth Suffolhes Hopes wichſtand, 
Northumberland deth leauc Northumberland. 


The Suffolke men were the firſt that excr nit 't Sueene Ma- 
rie in ber Diftveſſe , repayring to ber Succours , whileft ſbee remaqned 
both at Keningall, and at Freniingham Cafile , fill increaſing ber 
Aides , vntill the Duke of Northumberland was left firſ IS 
bridge. 
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f | ' He World's faire Roſe,and He xx 1xs froſty fire, 
Ton n's tyranny,and chaſte Ma T1. Þ 4's wrong, 
Th'inraged Queene, and furious Mor Time, 

T he Scourge of France,and his chaſte Louec I ſung, 

Depoſed R1icnmaxy, Isastr cxil'd, 

Thegallant T y oo &,and faire Karauexine, 

Duke Hvmrauxtr,andold Cos nanshapleie Child, 

Couragious Poo x z,and that braue ſpiricfull Queene, 

EvDwax », and thedelicious Loydony Dame, 

Bx axn»Doxn,and that rich Dowager of France, 

Syx&aY, with his faire Paragon of Fame, 

Dy »LzY's Mis-bap,and vertuous G « a r's Miſchance: 

T heir ſcu'rall Loues ſince I beforc haue ſhowne, 
Now giue me leauc, at laſt,to ling mine owne. 
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ET DLAGDED FAS 


' {» To the Reader of theſe 


SONNETS. 


At this firit ſight, here let him lay them by, 
eAnd ſeeke elſe-where, in turning other Bookes, 
Which better may his labour ſatisfie. 
No farre-fetch'd Sizh ſhall ener wound my Bre#t, 
Loxe from mine Eye a Teare ſhall newer wrine, 
Fr. 
P 
$ 


by theſe Loues, who but for Paſſion lookes, 


Nor in Ah-mees my whyning Sonnets drcit, 
(4 Libertine) fantaſtickly I (ing - 

.My Verſe is the true image of my Mind, 
Euer in motion, ſtill deſiring change ; 
And as thus to Varietie inclin'd, 

So in all Humors Foy T range : 
My Muſe # rightly of the Engliſh f{razne, T| 
That cannot long one F aſhion intertaine. 8 v 
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RD EA Ike an aduenturous Sea-farer am T, oe” 
X72) Who hath ſome long and dang'rous Voyage beene, 
© E992 And call $to tell of his Diſcouerie, 
G2=, How farre he ſayl'd,what Countries he had ſeene, 
Proceeding from the Port whence he pur forth, 
Shewes by his Compaſſe, how his Courſe he fteer'd, 
When Eaſt, when Welt,when South, and when by North, 
As how the Pole to eu'ry place was rear'd, 
What Capes he doubled,of what Continent, 
The Gulphes and Straits,that ſtrangely he had paſt, 
Wherc molt becalm'd,whercwith foule Weather ſpent, 
And on what Rocks in perill to be caſt ? 
Thus in my Loue, Time calls me to relate 
My tedious Trauels, and oft-yarying Fate. 


2. 


Y Heart was ſlaine, and none but you andT : 
Who ſhould I thinke the Murther ſhould commit ? 
Since, but your ſclfe, there was no Creatureby, 
But onely I,guiltleſſc of murth'ring it. 
It flew it ſelte 3 the Verdict on the view 
Doe quit the dead,and me not acceſſaric : 
Well, well, I feare it will be prou'd by you, 
Th'cuidence fo great a proote doth carrie. 
But O,ſce, ſee, we need inquire no further, 
Vpon your Lips the ſcarlet drops are found, 
And in your Eye,the Boy that did the Murther, 
Your Checkes yet pale, ſince firſt he gaue the Wound, 
By this I ſee, how-cuer things be paſt, 
Yet Heau'n will Rill haue Murther out at laſt, 
| . Taking 


F 
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3: 
[| don, my Penne, with Words to cat myWoe, 
& Duely to.count the ſumme of all my cares, 
I inde,my Griefes innumerable Frowe, | 
The reck'nings riſe to millions of Deſpaires, 
And thus diuidiog of my fatall Houres, 
The paiments of my Loue,I read, and crofſe, 
SubltraCting,ſet my Sweets vnto my Sowres, 
My Ioyes arrcrage leades me to my, loſle ; 
And thus miac Eics a debtor to thine Eye, 
Which by Extortion gaineth all their lookes, 
My heart hath paid ſuch gricuous Vſurie, 
That all their Wealth lies in thy beautics Books, 
And all is Thine which hath been due to'Me, 
AndI a Bankrupt,quite vndone by Thee, 


4 
Right Narre of Beauty ,on whole eye-lids fit 
\thouſand Nimph-like and inamor'd Graces, 
The Goddefles of Memory and Wit, » 
Which therein order take their ſeuerall places, 
In whoſe deare Boſome, ſweer delicious Lone 
Layes downe his Quiuer, which he once did beare; 
Since he that bleſſed Paradiſe did proue, 
And leaues his Mothers lap to ſport him there, 
Let others ſtriue to entertaine with-Words , 
My Soule is of a brauer Mettle made, 
I hold that vile, which Vulgar wit affords; 
Jn Me's that Faith which Time camor inuade. 
Let what Ipraiſc,be ſtill made-good by you: 
Be you moſt worthy, whil{tT am molt true. 


x. 
Othing but No and T,and I and No, 
How fals it out fo {trangely you reply? 
I tell yee(Faire)ile not be an{wered ſo, 
With this affirgning No,denying l. 
Tay,1 Loue, you ſieightly anſwereT: 
I fay, You Loue, you peule me out a No: 
I fay,I Die, you Eccho me with TI: 
Saue mee I Crie,you ſigh me out a No; 
Mult Woe and I,haue naught but No and I?. 
No I,am 1, if I ro more can haue; 
Anſwere no more, with Silence make reply, 
And let me take my felfe what I doe crave, 
Let No and I,with I and you be fo : 
Then anſ{ivere No and I;and I and No. 
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6, 
HR many paltry, fooliſh, paiutcd things, 
That now in Coaches trouble.cu'ry Streer, 

Shall be forgotten, whom no Poet fings, 
Ere they be well wrap'd.in their winding Sheer ? 
Where I to thee Eternitic ſhall giue, 
When nothing elſe remayneth of theſe dayes, 
And Queenes hereafter ſhall be glad ro liue 
Vpon the Almes of thy ſuperfluouSprayſe z 
Virgins and Matrons reading theſe my Rimes, 
Shall be ſo much delighted with thy (tory, 
That they ſhall grieue, they liu'd not in hoſe Times, 
To haue ſcene thee, their Sexes onely glory : 

So ſhalt thou fiyc aboue the vulgar Throng, 

Still ro ſuruiuc 13 my immortall Song, 


7. 
Fae; in a Humor, play'd the Prodigall, 
And bad my Senſes to a ſolemne Feaſt ; 
Yet more to grace the Company withall, 
Inuites my Heart to be the chicfett Gheſt ; 
No other Drinke would ſcrac this Glurtons turne, 
But precious Teares diſtilling from mine Eyne, 
Which with my Sighes this Epicure doth burue, 
Quaffine Carowſes in this coltly Wine ; 
Where, in his Cups o'rcome with foule Exceſſe, 
Straight wayes he play's a ſwagg'ring Ruffins part, 
And at the Banquet,in his Drunkenneſle, 
Slew his deare Friend,my kind and trucſt Heart : 
A gentle warning (Friends) thus may you ſee, 
What 'tis to keepe a Drunkard companie. 


8. 
=_ nothing grieucs me,but that Age ſhould haſte, / 
That in my dayes I may not ſee thee old, 
That where thoſe rwo cleare ſparkling Eyes are plac'd, 
Onely two Loope-boles,cthen I might behold. 
That louely,arched,yuorie, polliſh'd Brow, 
Defac'd with Wrinkles, that I might bur ſee ; 
Thy daintie Hayre, ſo cur'd,and criſped now, 
Like grizzled Moſſe vpon ſome aged Tree ; 
Thy cms fluſh wich Roſes, ſunke,and leane, 


Thy Lips, with age,as any Waferthinne, 

Thy Pearly Teeth out of thy Head fo cleane, 

That when thou feed'ſt,thy Noſe ſhall touch chy-Chinne : 
Theſe Lines that now ſcorn'ſt, which ſhould delight thee, 
Then would I make thee read, but todeſpight thee, 


IDEA 


9. 
S other Men,ſo I my ſelfe doe Muſe, 

Auviy in this fort I wrelſt Invention ſo, 

And why theſe giddy Metaphors I vſe, 

Leauing the Path the greater parr doe goe- 

I will refolue you; I am Lunaticke, 

And cuer this in Mad-men you ſhall finde, 

What they laſt Songs of, when the Braine grew ficke, 

In moſt diſtra&tionthey keepe that in Minde, 

Thus talking idly in this Bedlam fit, 

Reaſon and I(you muſt conceiue)are twaine, 

Tis nine yeeres now fince firſt I loſt my Wir, 

Beare with Me then,though troubled be my Braine ; 
With Diet and CorreCtion, Men diſtraught, 
(Not too farre palt)may to their Wits be broughe. 


IO. 

TJ nothing fitter can I Thee compare, 

Then to the Sonne of ſome rich Penn father, 
Who hauing now brought on his end with Care, 
Leaues to his Sonne all he had heap'd together ; 
This new rich Nouice, lauiſh of his cheſt, 
To one Man giues,doth on another ſpend, 
Then heere he riots, yer amongſt the reſt, 
Haps to lend ſome to one true honeſt Friend. 
Thy Giftsthou in Obſcuritie doeſt waſte, 
Falſe Friends thy kindneſſe,borne but to deceiue Thee ; 
Thy Loue,that is on the yuworthy plac'd, 
Time haththy Beautic, which with Ape will leaue thee ; 

Onely thatlittle which to Me was lent, 
I giue Thee backe,when all the reſt is ſpent. 
I F? 

Ou uot alone, when You are ſtill alone, 

O God from You, that I could priuate be, 
Since You one were, I neuer fince was one, 
Since You in Mc,my felfe fince out of Me, 
Tranſported from my Selfe,into Your being, 
Though either diftant,preſcat yet to either, 
Senſeleſſe with toomuch Ioy, cach other ſeeing, 
And onely abſent,when Wee are _—_ 
Giue Me my Selfe,and take your Selfe againe, 
Deuiſe ſome meanes, but how I may for{ake You, 
So much is Mine,that doth with You remaine, 
Thar taking what is Mine,with MeItake You; 
You doe bewitch Me,O that I could flie, 
From my Selfe You,or from your owne Selfe I. 
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Il'2. 
Hat learned Father, which fo firmely proues 
The Soule of Man immortall and - { ang ET 
And doth the ſeu'rall Offices define : 
eAnima Giues her that Name, as ſhe the Body moues, 
eAmor Then is ſhe Louc,imbracing Charitie, 
eAnimus Mouing 2 Will in vs,it isthe Mind, 
Mens Retayning Knowledge,ftill the ſame in kind; 
Memoria As intellectuall, it is Memorie, 
Ratio In iudging,Reafon onely is her Name, 
Senſus In ipecdie apprehenſion, it is Senſe, 
+ Canſcientia la Right or Wrong, they call her Conſcience, 
Spiritzs The Spirit, when ir to God-ward doth inflame: 
Theſe of the Soule the ſcu'rall FunQtions bee, 
Which my Heart, lightned by thy Louc,doth ſee. 


I3. 
Etters and Lines we ſce are foone defaced, To the Shadow, 
Mctals doe waſte,and fret with Cankers Ruſt, 
The Diamond ſhall once conſume to Duſt, 
And freſheſt Colours with foule ftaynes diſgraced : 
Paper and Inke can paint but naked Words, 
Towiite with Bloud,of force offends the Sight; 
And if with Teares I find them all too light, 
And Sighes and Sigacs a filly Hope affords, 
O ſweeteſt Shadow, how thou ſeru't my turne! 
Which Kill ſhalt be,as long as there is Sunne 
Nor whillt the World is,ncuer ſhall be done, 
Whilſt Moone ſhall ſhine,or any Fire ſhall burne : 
That ev'ry thing whence Shadow doth proceed, 
May in his Shadow my Loucs ſtorie read, 


I4. 
F he,from Heau'n that filch'd that living Fire, 
"XL Condenn'd by Io v to cndlefſe Torment bee, 
Igreatly maruell, how you hill goe free, 
That farre beyond PR oOMETHEvs did aſpire: 
The Fire he ſtole, although of Heau'nly kind, 
Which from abouc he craftily did rake, 
Of liucleſſe Clods,vs living Men to make, 
He did beſtow in temper of the Mind. 
But you broke into Heau'ns immorrall tote, 
Where Vertue, Honour, Wir, and Beaurie lay ; 
Which taking thence, you haue eſcap'd away, 
Yer ſtand as free as ere you did before : 
Yetold PROMtTHE vs puniſh'd for his _ 
Thus poore Theeues ſuffer, when the greater ſcape. 
. L1 


Since 
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To Time, 


I5. 

Ince to obtaine thee, nothing me will ted, 

{ haue a Med'cine that ſhall cure my Loue, 
The powder of her Heart dry'd, when ſhe is dead, 
Thar Gold nor Honour ne't had pow'r to moue ; 
Mix'd with her Tearcs,that ne'r her true-Loue croſt, 
Nor at Fiftcene ne'r long'd to be a Bride, 
Boyl'd with her Sighes, in giuing vp the Ghoſt, 
That for her late deceaſed Husband dy'd ; 
Into the ſame then let a Woman breathe, 
That being chid,did neuer word replic, 
With one thrice-marry'd's Pray'rs,that did bequeath 
A Legacie to ſtale Virgiaitie, 

If this Receit haue not the pony'r to winne me, 

Little Ile ſay, but thinke the Deuill's in me. 


I6. / 
"M3 all the Creatures in this ſpacious Round, 
.& Of the Birds kind, the Phoenix is alone, 
Which beſt by you,of living Things, is knoywne; 
None like to that,none like to you is found : 
Your Beautie is the hot and ſplcnd'rous Sunne, 
The precious Spices be your chaſte Defre, 
Which being kindled by that heau'uly fire, 
Your Life ſo like the Pheenix's begun ; 
Your ſelfe thus burned in that ſacred flame, 
With ſo rare ſweernefle all the Heau'ns perfuming, 
Againe increaſing,as you are conſuming, 
Onely by dying, borne the very ſame : 
And wing'd by Fame, you to the Starres aſcend, 
So you of Time ſhall live beyond the End, 


I7. 

Q79 ſpeedy Time, behold, before thou paſſe, 

From Age to Age,what thou haſt ſouzht to ſee, + 
One, in whom all the Excellencies be, 
In whom, Heau'n lookes it ſelte as in a Glaſſe : 
Time,looke thou too, inthis Tralucent Glaſſe, , 
And thy Youtb paſt,in this pure Mirrour ſte, 
As the World's Beautie in his Infancie, 
What it was then, and thou before it vass * 
Paſfſe on,and to Poſteritie tell this, ;--. | 1, 
Yet ſee thou tell, but truly, what hath/beene : 
Say to our Nephewes,that thou once haſt ſeene, 
In perfe& humane ſhape,all heau'aly Blifſe; 
And bid them mourne, nay more,deſpaire with thee, 
That ſhe is gone, her like againe to ſee. - 


To 
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I8. 
p this our World, to Learning, and to Heauen, To the celefli- 
Three Nines there are,to euery one a Nine, all Numbers. 


One number of the Earth, the other both Diuine, 

One Woman noxw, makes three odde Numbers euen ; 

Nine orders firlt of Angels be in Heauen, 

Nine Muſt, ich Learning (till frequent, 

Theſe with ever reſident ; 

Nine worthie \ the World were giuen : 

My worthy,One to theſe Nine Worthies addeth, 

And my faire Muſe,one Muſe ynto the Nine, 

And my good Angell (in my Soule diuine) 

With one morc Order, theſe nine Orders gladdeth; 
My Mule, my Worthy,and my Angel then, 
Makes euery One of theſe three Nines a Ten, 


I9. 
Ou cannot loue,my prettie Heart,and why? To Humonr. 
There 1vas a time, You told Me that you would, 
Bur now againe You will the fame denie, 
If it might pleaſe You, would to God You could; 
Whar,will You hate ? nay that You willnot neither, 
Nor Loue,nor Hate, how then ? what will You doe ? 
What will You keepe a meane then betwixt cither ? 
Or will You loue Me, and yet hate Metoo ? 
Yet ſcrues not This: what next; what other Shift? 
You Will,and Will nor, what a coyle is here ? 
I ſce Your craft,now I perceiue Your drift, 
And all this while, I was miſtaken there : 
Your Loue and Hateis this, Inow doe proue You, 
You loue in Hate, by Hate to make Me loue You. 


i 


20. 
A* euill ſpirit your beautie haunts Me ſtill, 
Where with(alas)I haue beene long poſleſt, 

Which ceaſeth not to tempt Me to each 11I, 
Nor giues Me once, but one poore minutes reſt : 
In Me it ſpeakes, whether I Sleepe or Wake, 
And when by Meanes, to driue it out I try, 
With greater Torments, then it Me doth rake, 
And tortures Mc in molt extremity ; 
Before my Face,it layes downe my Deſpaires, 
And haſtes Me on vnto a ſudden Death; 
Now tempting Me,to drowne my Selfe in teares, 
And then in fighing ,to giue vp my breath ; 

Thus am I fill prouok'd,to eucry Euill, 

By this good wicked Spirit, ſweet Angell DeuilL 

Ll 3 A Wit. 


I o--— Aw” 


IDEA. 


Tos Folly. 


2I. 
Witleſſe Gallant, a young Wench that woo'd, 
(Yet his dull Spirit her not one iot could moue) 
Intreated me,as e'r I wiſh'd his good, 
To write him but one Sonner to his Loue :; 
When I,as faſt as e'r my Penne could trot, 
Powr'd out what firſt from quicke Inuention eames 
Nor neuer ſtood one word thereof to ol 
Much hke his Wit, that was to vie thallan -) 
But yithyny Verſes he his Miſtres wonne, 
\Vho on the Dolt beyond all meaſure, 
But ſce, for you to Heau'n for Phraze I runne, 
And ranſacke all Ay 0 L 1 0's golden Treaſure ; 
Yet by my Froth,this Foole his Loue obtaines, 
And Iloſe you, tor all my Wit and Paines, 


22. 
VT Fooles and Children good Diſcretion beares; 
V Then honelt People, beare with Loue and Me, 
Nor older yet, nor wiſcr made by yeeres, 
Amongſt # reſt of Fooles and Children be : 
Loue {till a Baby, playes with Gawdes and Toyes, 
And like a Wanton, ſports with eu'ry Fether 
And Ideots till are running after Boyes, 
Then Fooles and Children fitt'ſt to goe together : 
He till as young as when he firſt was borne, 
No wiſer I,then when as young as he. 
You that behold vs, laugh vs not to ſcorne, 
Giue Nature thankes, you are not ſuch as we : 
Yet Fooles and Children ſometimes tell in play, 
Some wiſe in ſhew,more Fooles indeed then they, 


23. 
Ouec baniſh'd Heau'n,in Earth was held in ſcorne, 
Wand'ring abroad in Need and Beggerie ; 
And wanting Friends,though of a Goddeſle borne, 
Yet crau'd the Almes of ſuch as paſſed by : 
I, like a Man deuout;and charitable, 
Clothed the Naked,lodg'd this wand'ring Gheſt, 
With Sighes and Teares {till furniſhing his Table, 
With what might make the Miſerable bleſt, 
Bur this vngratefull, for my good deſerr, 
Intic'd my Thoughts, againk me to conſpire, 
Who gaue conſent to fteale away my Heart, 
And ſet my Breſt, his Lodging,on a fire. 
Well,well,my Friends, when Beggers grow thus bold, 
No maruell then though Charitic grow cold, 
I heare 


aw 
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| toy ſome ſay, this Man is not in loue : 

Who? can he loue? a likely thing, they ſay ; 
Reade but his Verſe, and it will eas 1y proue, ; 
O,iudge not raſhly (gentle Sir) I pray, 
Becauſe I looſcly trifle in this fort, 
As one that faine his Sorrowes would beguile : 
You now ſuppoſe me all this time in ſport, 
And pleaſe your ſelte with this Conceit the while: 
Yee ſhallow Cenſures, ſometime ſee yee not, 
In greateſt Perils ſome Men pleaſant be, 
Where Fame by Death is onely to be got, 
They reſolute? ſo ſtands the caſe with me; 

Where other Men in depth of Paſſion crie, 

I laugh at Fortune, as in ielt rodie, 
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25. 
, Why ſhould Nature niggardly reftraine ! 
That Forainc Nations relliſh not our Tongue, 
Elſe ſhould my Lines glide on the Waues of Rhene, 
And crowne the Pirenx's with my liuing Song : 
But bounded thus,to Scotland ger you forth, 
Thence take you Wing vnto the Orcades, 
There let my Verſe get glory in the North, 
Making my Sighes to thaw the Frozen Seas; 
And ler the Bards within that Iriſh Ile, 
To whom my Muſe with fierie Wings ſhall paſſe, 
Call backe the ſiffe-neck'd Rebels from Exile, 
And mollifie the ſlaught'ring Gallig/aſſe ; 
And when my flowing Numbers they rehearſe, 
Let Wolucs and Beares be charmed with my Verſe, 


26. 

Euer loue, where neucr Hope appeares, 

Yet Hope drawes on my neuer-hoping Care, 
And my Liues Hope would die, bur for Delpaire. 
My neucr-certaine Ioy breeds cuer-certaine Feares, 
Vncertaine Dread giues Wings vnto my Hope; 
Yet my Hopes Wings are laden ſo with Feare, 

As they cannot aſcend to my Hope's Sphere ; 
Though Feare giues them more then a Heau'nly Scope, 
Yer this large Roome is bounded with Deſpaire, 
So my Loue is ftill fett'red with vaine Hope, 
And Liberty depriues him of his Scope, 
And thus am I impriſon'd in the Aire : 
Then, ſweet Deſpaire, awhile hold vp thy head, 
Or all my Hope tor Sorrow will be dead. 
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27. 
S not Loue here, as 'tis in other Clymes, 
And diff reth it,as doe the ſcu'rall Nations ? 
Or hath ir loſt the Vertue, with the Times, 
Or in this Iland alt'reth with the Faſhions ? 
Or haue our Paſſions leſſer pow'r then theirs, 
Who had leſſe Art them liuely to expreſle ? 
Is Nature growne leſſe pow'rfull in their Heires, 
Or in our Fathers did ſhe more tranſgreſle ? 
I am ſure my Sighes come from a Heart as true, 
As any Mans, that Memory can boaſt, 
And my Reſpe&ts and Seruices to you 
Equall with his,that loues his Miſtres moſt: 
Or Nature mult be partiall in my Cauſe, 
Or onely you doc violatc her Lawes, 


28. 
Te ſuch as ſay, Thy Loue I ouer-prize, 

And doe not ſticke to terme my Prayſes folly ; 
Againſt theſe Folkes,that thinke themſclues fo wiſe, 
I thus oppoſe my Reaſons forces wholly : 

Though I giue more then well affords my ſtate, 
In which expence,the moſt ſuppoſe me vaine, 
Which =_ them nothing, at the eaſieſt rate, 
Yet at this price returnes me treble gaine, 
They value not, ynsk1lfull how to vie, 
And I giue much, becauſe I gaine thereby : 
I that Fs take,or they that thus refuſe, 
Whether are theſe decciued then,or I? 

In eu'ry thing TI hofd this Maxim till, 

The Circumſtance doth make it good,or ill, 


29. 
To the Senſes. VW Hen conqu'ring Loue did firſt my Hearr aſlayle, | 
Vnto mine aid I ſummon'd eu'ry Senſe, 
Doubting, if that proud Tyrant ſhould preuayle, 
My Heart ſhould ſuffer for mine Eyes Offence ; 
Bur he with Beautie firſt corrupted Sight, 
My Hearing brib'd with her Tongues Harmonie, 
My Taſte by her ſweet Lips drawne with Delight, 
My Smelling wonne with her Breath's Spicerie : 
But when my Touching came to play his part, 
(The King of Senſes, greater then the reſt) 
He yeelds Loue vp the Keyes vnto my Heart, 
And tells the other, how they ſhould be bleſt. 
And thus by thoſe of whom I hop'd for ayd, 
To cruell Loue my Soule was firſt betray'd. 


Thoſe 
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30. 
Hoſe Prieſts which firſt the Veſtall Fire beeun 
& þr= hich might be borrow'd from no Earthly flame PR 
Deuis'd a Veſſell to receiue the Sunne, : 
Being ſtcdfaſtly oppoſed to the ſame : 
Where, with ſweet Wood, layd curiouſly by Arr, 
On which the Sunne might by refleCtion beat, 
Receiuing ſtrength from eu'ry ſecret part, 
The Fuell kindled with Celeftiall Hear. 
Thy blefſed Eyes, the Sunne which lights this Fire, 
My holy Thoughts, they be the Vettall lame, 
The precious Odors be my chaſte Defires, 
My Brelt's the Veſſell, which includes the ſame : 
Thou art my Vt s Ta,thou my Goddeſſe arr, 
Thy hallow'd Temple onely is my Heart, 


3]. 
E thinkes I ſee ſome crooked Mimicke jeere, 
And taxe my Muſe with this fantaſticke Grace, To the Critiche 


Turning my Papers, askcs,," What haue we heere ? 
Making withall ſome filthy Antike Face, 
I feare no cenſure, nor what thou canlſt ſay, 
Nor ſhall my Spirit one iot of vigour loſe, 
Think'ft thou,my Wir ſhall keepe the pack-Horſe Way, 
That cu'ry Dudgen low Inuention goes ? 
Since Sonnets thus in Bundles are impreſt, 
And eu'ry Drudge doth dull our {atiate Eare ; 
Think'ſt thou my Loue ſhall in thoſe Ragges be dreft, 
That eu'ry Dowdy, eu'ry Trull doth weare ? 

Vp,to my Pitch,no common Iudgement flyes, 


I ſcorne all Earthly Dung-bred Scarabics, - 
32. 
Vr Flouds-Queen Thames, for Ships & Swans is crowned . 
And ſtately Sexerne for her Shoare is prayſed, ; es, 


The Cryſtall Trezt,for Foords and Fiſh renowned, 

And Azons Fame, to Albions Cliffes is rayſed, 

Carlegion Chefter vaunts her holy Dee, 

Yorke many Wonders of her Owſe can tell, 

The Peake her Doxe, whole Bankes ſo fertile be, 

And Kent will fay,her Medway doth excell, 

Cotſwold commends her [ſis to the Tame, 

Our Northerne Borders boaſt of Tweeds faire Floud, 

Our Welterne Parts cxtoll their #i/zs Fame, 

And the old Lea brags of the Daniſh Bloud; 
Ardens \weet Ankor,let thy glory bee, 


That fairc /dea onely liues by thee. 
Whilſt 
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33. 
VV: yet mine Eyes doe ſurfer with Delight, 
My wofull Heart, impriſon'd in my Breſt, 

Wiſheth to be transformed to my Sight, 
That it, like thoſe, by looking might be bleſt : 
But whilft mine Eyes thus greedily doe gaze, 
Finding their Obie&ts oucr-{oone depart, 
Theſe now the others Happineſſe doe prayle, 
Wiſhing themſelues, that they had beene my Heart ; 
That Eyes were Heart,or that the Heart were Eyes, 
As couctous the others vic to haue : 
But finding Nature their requelt denyes, 
This ro each other murually they craue ; 

That ſince the one cannot the other bee, 

That Eyes could thinke of that my Heart could ſee, 


34: 
Mz not, Loue,though I thy pow'r admire, 
Rauiſh'd a World beyond the farthelt Thought, 
And knowing more then cuer hath beene taught, 
That I am onely ſtaru'd in my defire ; 
Maruell not, Loue, though I thy pow'r admire, 
Ayming at things exceeding all perfe&ion, 
To Witedome's ſ{clfe to miniſter direRion, 
That I am onely ſtaru'd in my defite ; 
Maruell not, Loue,though I thy pow'r admire, 
Though my Conceit I further ſceemeto bend, 
Then poſſibly Invention can extend, 
And yet am onely {taru'd in my deſire : 
If thou wilt wonder, here's the wonder,Loue, 
| That this to me doth yet no wonder proue. 


35. 
—_— misbeleeuing,and prophane in Loue, 
When I doe ſpeake of Miracles by thee, 
May ſay, that thou art flattered by mee, 
Who onely write,my skill in Verſe to prouc 
See Miracles, ye vnbelceuing, ſee, 
A dumbe-borne Muſe made to expreſſe the Mind, 
A cripple Hand to write, yet lame by Kind, 
One by thy Name,the other touching thee ; 
Blind were mine Eyes,till they were ſcene of chine, 
And mine Eares deafe, by thy Fame healed bee, 
My Vices cur'd,by Vertuecs "be v from thee, 
My Hopes reuiu'd, which long in Graue had lyne : 
All vncleane iy nr Spirits caſt out in mee, 
Onely by Vertue that proceeds from thee. 


Thou 
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36. 
Wo purblind Boy,fince thou haſt beene ſo ſlacke, 
To wound her Heart, whoſe Eyes haue wounded me, 

And ſuff red her to glory in my Wracke, 
Thus to my aid, I lattly conjure thee 
By Helliſh $yx (by which the TyvxD'reR ſweares) 
By thy faire Mothers vnauoided Power, 
By He cat's Names, by PROSERPINE's ſad Teares, 
When ſhe was rapt to the internall Bower ; 
By thine owwne loued Ps Ycurs, bythe Fires 
Spent on thine Altars, flaming vp to Heau'n; 
By all true Louers Sighes, Vowes,and Deſires, 
By all the Wounds that cucr thou haſt giu'n, 

I coniure thee by all that I hauc nam'd, 

To make her louec, or Cy P19 be thou damn'd. 


37- 
D*® are, why ſhould you command me to my Reſt, 
X hen nov the Night doth ſummon 2ll r9 lleepe? 

Me thinkes this Time becommerh Louers belt ; 
Night was ordayn'd,togcther Friends to keepe : 
How happy are all other liuing Things, 
Which tough the Day dis-ioyne by ſeu'rall flight, 
The quiet Eu'ning yet together brings, 
And each returnes vnto his Loue at Night ? 
O,Thou that art ſo courteous elſe to all ! 
Why ſhould'tt thou ;Night,abuſe me onely thus, 
That eu'ry Creature to his kind do'ſt call, 
And yet 'tis thou do'lt onely leuer vs ? 

Well could I wiſh,it would be cuer Day, 

If when Night comes,you bid me goe away. 


38. 
Itting alone, Loue bids me goe and write 
Reaſon plucks back, commanding me to (tay, 
Boalting,that ſhe doth fiill dire&t the way, 
Or elſe Loue were vnable to indite : 
Loue growing angry, vexed at the Spleene, 
And {corning Realon's maymed Argument, 
Straight taxcth Reaſon, wanting to inuent, 
Where ſhe with Loue conuerfing hath not beene ; 
Reaſon reproched with this coy Diſdaine, 
Deſpiteth Loue,and laugheth at her Folly ; 
Anil Loue contemning Reaſons reaſon wholly, 
Thought it in weight too light by many-a Graine : 
Reaſon put ow 3 out of fight remoue, 
And Loue alone picks reaſon out of loue, 
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39. 
Ome,when in Ryme, they of their Loues doe tell, 
With Flames and Lightnings their Exordiums paint, 
Some call on Heauen,ſome inuocate on Hell, 
And Fates and Furies,with their woes acquaint, 
Elizium is too high aſeate for Me , 
I will not come in Stix or Phlegeton, 
The thrice-three Muſes but too wanton be, 
Like rhey that Luſt, I care not,I willnone, 
Spightfull Ex 1 x x1 s frights Me with her Lookes, 
My man-hood dares not with foule ATE mell, 
I quaketo looke on Hz c a T's charming Bookes, 
I till feare Bug-beares in Ay oLL o's Cell, 
I paſſe not for MINERvA,norASTREA, 
Onely I call on my diuineIpt a, 


40- 
Y Heart the Anuile, where my Thoughts doe bearte, 
My Words the Hammers, faſhioning my deſire, 
My Breſt the Forge, including all the heate, 
Louc is the Fewell, which maintaines the fire; 
My Sighes the Bellowes, which the Flame encreaſerh, 
Filling mine Eares with Noiſe,and Nightly groning, 
Toyling with Paine, my Labour neuer cecaſeth, 
In grieuous Paſſions, my Woes ſtill bemouing : 
My Eyes with Tearcs againſt the fire ſtriving, 
Whoſe ſcorching gleed,my heartto Cinders turneth; 
But with thoſe Drops,the Flame againe reuiuing, 
Still more and morc it to my torment burneth : 
With S1$s1P nx vs thus doe I role the tone, 
And turne the Wheele with damnedI x 1 o x. 
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41. 
Lowes Lunacie, VN doe I ſpeake of Toy,or write of Loue, 
When my Heart is the very Den of Horror, 


' Andin my Soule the paines of Hell I proue, 
With all his Torments and Infernall cerror ? 
What ſhould I ſay? what yet remaines to doe ? 
My Braine is drie with weeping all too long, 
My Sighes be ſpent in vtt'ring of my Woe, 

And I want words, wherewith to tl my Wrong : 

But {tl diſtrated in Loues mas, 

And Bedlam-like,thus rauingin my Griefe, 

Now raile vpon her Haire,then on her Eye; 

Now call her Goddefſe, then I call her Thiefe ; 
Now Ideny Her, then I doe confeſſe Her, 
Now doc I curſe Her,then againe I blefſe Her. 
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h Ggoue Men there be, which like my Method well, 
And much commend the Grangenefſe of my Vine : 
Some ſay zI haue a paſſing pleaſing Straine, 
Some (ay, That in my Humor I excell ; 
Some,who not kindly relliſh my Conceit, . 
They ſay (As Poets doe) I vie to faine, 
And in bare words paint our my Paſſions paine ; 
Thus ſundry Men their ſundry Minds repeat : 
Ipaſſe not, I, how Men affeted bee, | 
Nor who commends,or diſcommends my Verſe , 
I pleaſeth me, if I my Woes rehearſe, 
And in my Lines, if ſhe my loue may ſee : 
Onely 7 comfort {till conſiſts in this, 
Writing her prayſe, I cannot write amiſle, 


P 43+ 
VV Hy ſhould your faire Eyes with ſuch ſou'raigne grace 
Diſperſe their Rayes on cu'ry Spirit, 
Whil{t I in darkeneſſe,in the ſelfe-ſame place, 
Get not one glance, to recompence my Merit ? 
So doth the Plow-man gaze the wand'ring Starre, 
And onely re(t contented with the Light, 
That never learn'd what Conſtellations are, 
Beyond the bent of his vnknowing Sight. 
0,why ſhould Beautic (Cuſtome to 0 
To their groſſe Senſe apply her ſelfe fo ill 1 
Would God I were as ignorant as they, 
When I am made vnhappy by .my skill ; 
Onely compell'd on this poore good to boaſt, 
Heaw'ns are not kind to them, that know them moſt, 


44. 
Ver thus my Pen ſtrives to cternize thee, 
Age rules my Lines with Wrinkles in my Face, 
Where,inthe Map of all my Miſcrie, 
kmodel'd out the World of my Diſgrace; 
Whilſt in deſpite of tyrannizing Times, 
Mtpt a-like,I make thee young againe, 
Proudly thou ſcorn'lt my World-out-wearing Rimes, 
And murther' t Venue with thy coy diſdaine : 
——_ Youth yntimely periſh, 
r= a 
et my Rimes cheriſh, 

Comb, ,my better part ſhall ſaue; 
o though _ Earthly Body fade and die, 

Name ſhall mount ternitie. 
t1 Tis » ; Muſes 
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Vſes which ſadly fit abour my Chayre, 
Drown'd in the Teares,extorted by my Lines, 
With heauie Sighes whillt thus I breake the Ayre, 

' Painting my Paſſions in theſe ſad Defignes ; 

Since ſhe diſdaines to blefle my happic Verſe, 

The Rrong-built Trophies to her living Fame, 

Euer henceforth my Boſome be your Hearſe, 

Whertin the World ſhall now intombe her Name ; 

Incloſe my Muſike, you u_ ſenſelefle Walls, 

Sith ſhe is deafe,and will not heare my Mones, 

Soften your ſelues with eu'ry Teare that falls, 

Whilſt I like Og PmEvs fing to Trees and Stones ; 
Which with my plaint ſeeme yet with pittic moued, 
Kinder then ſhe whom I ſo long haue loued, 


46. 
Laine-path'd Experience,th'vnlearneds guide, 
Her ſimple Followers cuidently ſhewes -, 
Sometimes what Schoole-men ſcarcely can decide, 
Nor yet wiſe Reaſon abſolutely knowes : 
In making tryall of a Murther wrought, 
If the vile a&tors of the heynous deed 
Neere the dead Body happily be brought, 


\ 


Oft "Cath been prou'd, the breathleſſe Coarſe will bleed. 


She comming neere,that my poore Heart hath ſlaine, 
Long fince departed (to the World no more) 
Th'ancient Wounds no longer can containe, 
But fall to bleeding, as they did before : 

But what of this ? Should ſhe to death be led, 

Ir furthers Iuſtice, but helpes not the'dead. 


47. 
= pride of Wit, wherrhigh defire of Fame 
Gaue Life and Courage to my lab'ring Pen, 
And firſt the ſound and vertue of my Name 
Wonne grace and credit in the Eares of Men; 
With thoſe the thronged Theaters that preſſe, 
T in the Circuit for the Lawrell ttroue : 
Where, the full Prayſe I freely muſt confeſſe, 
In heat of Bloud,a modeſt Mind one moue, 
With Showts and Chaps at ev'ry little pawſe, 
When the proud Round on ev'ry fide hath rung, 
Sadly I fit, vnmou'd with the Applauſe, 
As though to me it nothing did belong + 
No publike Glorie yainelyT purſue,” 
All that I ſecke, is to cteruize you. 
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V y 1D, I hate thee, which I'de haue chee know, 
JA naked Starueling ever may'ft thou be, 
Poore Rogue, goe pawne thy Faſcia and thy Bow, n 
For ſome tew ages ,Wherewith to couer thee ; 
Or if thou'lt not,thy Archerie forbeare, 


To ſome baſe Ruſtick doe thy ſelfe preferre, 


And when Corne's ſowne,or growne into the Eare, 
PraRiſe thy Quiuer,and turne Crow-keeper ;  - 


' Orbeing Blind (as fitteſt for the Trade) 


Goe hyre thy ſelfe ſome bungling Harpers Boy ; > 
They that are blind,are om ofren —_ 
So may it thou liue, to thy faire Mothers Ioy : 

That whiltt with Ma s ſhe holdeth her old Way, * 


Thou, her blind Sonne, may'lt fit by them, and play. 


49- ” 
Hou Leaden Braine, which cenſur't what I write, 
T andfyn, my Lines be dull,and doe not moue ; 
I maruell not, thou feel'ſt not my Delight, 
Which neuer telt'ſt my fierie touch of Loue : | v 
But thou, whoſe Pen hath like a Packe-Horfe ſeru'd, | 
Whoſe Stomack vnto Gall hath turu'd thy Food, 
Whole Scnſes, like poore Pris'ners, hunger-ftaru'd, 
Whoſe Griete hath parch'@ thy Body, dry'd thy Blood ; 
Thou which haſt ſcorned Life, and hate th, 
And in a moment Mad,Sober,Glad,and Sorrie ; 
Thou which haſt bann'd thy Thoughts,and curſt thy Birth, 
With thouſaud Plagues,more then in Purgatorie : 
Thou,thus whoſe Spirit.Loue in his fire refines, 
Come thou and reade,admire applaud my Lines, 


50. 
A: in ſome Countries, farre remote from hence, 
The wretched Creature,deftined to die, 

Having the Judgament due to his Offence, 
By Surgeons beg'd heir Art on him to rie, 
Which on the Liuing worke without remorſe, 
Firſt make inciſion on cach maſtring Veine, 
Then ſtanch the bleeding,then trani-pierce the Coarſe, 
And with their Balmes recure the Wounds againe ; 
Then Poyſon,and with Phyfike him reſtore : 
Not that they feare the hope-lefſe Man to kill, 
But their Experience to increaſe the more : 
Eu'n fo my Miſtres workes vpon my Ill ; 

By curing me,and killing me each How'r, 
_ Onely to ſhew her Beauuics Sou'raigne Pow. 
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Alling to minde ſince firft my Loue begun, -. + 
Cn incertaine»Fimes oft varying in their Courſe, 
How Things ill haue runne, 


Laſtly,mine Eyes amazedly haue ſeene 

Es$Stx orearfall,T'x R ONE his Peace to gaine, 

The quiet end of that Long-liuing Queene, 

This Kings faire Entrance,and our Peace with Sparne, 

We and the Dwxtch at length our Sclues to ſeyer; 

Thus the World doth, and euermore ſhall Reele : 

Yet to my Goddeflſe amI conſtant euer ; 

How e're blind Fortune- turne her giddic Wheele : 
Though Heauen and Earth, prouc both to me vatruc 
Yer am I ill inuiolate to You. 


._ 
VE do'ſt thou meane to Cheatc me of my Hea: 
To take all Mine,and giue me.none againe ? . 
Or haue thine Eyes ſuch Magike,or that Art, 
That what They get, They cuer doe retaine, 
Play not the Tyrant, þut take ſome Remorle, 
Rebate thy Spleene, if but for Pitties take ; 
Or Cruell, if 'thou can't not ; let vs ſcorſe, 
And for one piece of Thine,my whole heart take, 
But whart of Pitty doe-I ſpeake to Thee, 
Whoſe Breſt is preofe againſt Complaint or Prayer ? 
Or can I thinke whatmmy Reward ſhall be 
From. that proud Beauty, which was my betrayer? , 
What talke I'of a Heart, when'thou haſt none ? 
Or if thou haſt, it is aflinty one. 


$3- 
Leere eAnkgr, on whoſe Siluer-ſanded ſhore, 
My Soule-ſhrin'd Saint, my faire Ip a lies, 


O bleſſed Brooke, whoſe milke-white Swang adore, ; 


Thy Criſtall ftreame refined by her Eyes, | 
Where ſweet Myrrh-breathing Zephzre in the Spring, 
Gently diſtills his Ne&ar-dropping ſhowres, 
Where Naphtingales in eArder fit'and ſing, 
Amongtt the daintie Dew-impearled floyres ; 
Say thys faire Brooke, whenthou ſhalt ſee thy Queene,, 
Loe,heere thy Shepheard ſpent his wandriug ycercs; 
And in theſe Shades,deare Nywpb,he aft hach beene, 
And heere to Thee he ſacrific'd.his Teares: _ 
Faire Arden,chou my Tempe art Uone, 
And thou,ſyeer ,art my Helicon, 


As't pony the Fates,by their reſiftleſſe force: * 
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54+ 
t reade at laſt the ſtorie of my Woe, 
\ {-b drerie abſtracts of my endlefſe Cares, 
With my Life's Sorrow interlined 16, 
Smoak'd with my S1ycs,and blotted with my Teares; 
The ſad Memorialls of my Miſeries, 
Pen'd in the griefe of mine afflited Ghoſt, 
My Lives complaint in dolefull Elegics, 
With ſo pure Loue, as Time could neuer boaſt ; 
Receiue the Incenſe which I offer here, 
By my ſtrong Faith aſcending to thy Fame, 
My Zeale.my Hope,my Vowes, my Prayſe,my Pray'r, 
My Soule's Oblations to thy ſacred Name : 
Which Name my Muſe to higheſt Heav'ns ſhall rayle, 
By chaſte Dchire,true Loue, and vertuous Prayle. 


55- 

Y Faire, if thou wilt regiſter my loue, 

A World of Volumes ſhall thereof ariſe : 
Preſerue my Teares, and thou thy Selfe ſhalt proue 
Aſecond Floud,downe rayning from mine Eyes : 
Note but my Sighes, and thine Eyes ſhall behold 
The Sun-beames ſmothered with immortall Smoke, 
And if by Thee my Prayers may beenrol'd 
They Heauen and Earth to pitry ſhall proucke ; 
Looke Thou into niy breſt, and Thou ſhalt ſee 

i Chaſte holy Vowes for my Soules ſacrifice, 
That Soule (ſweet Maid) which ſo hath honor'd Thee, 
Ereting Trophies to thy Sacred Eyes, 
Thole Eyes to my Heart ſhining euer bright, 
When Darkneſfſe hath obſcurd cach other Light. 


56. 

vw Hen like an Eaglet I firſt found my Loue, 

For that the vertue I thereof would know, An alluſjon to 
Vpon the Nett I ſer it forth,to proue the Lag/ets, 
If it were of that Kingly kind,or no : 
But it no ſooner ſaw my Sunne appearec, 
But on: her Rayes with open Eycs it ſtood, 
Toſhew,that I had hatch'd it for the Avre, 
And rightly came from that brauc mounting Brood ; 
And Kg the Plumes were ſumm'd with ſyvcet defire, 


Toproue the Pynions,it aſcends the Skyes; 

Doe what I could,it needſly would aſpire 

To my Soules Sunne, thoſe two Celeltiall Eyes : 
Thus from my Breſt, where it was bred alone, 
It after thce, is like an Eaglet flowne. 
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| $T7+ 
rw beſt ditcern'd of my Minds inward Eyes, 


Aud yet your Graces out wardly Diuine, 
Whoſe deare remembrance in my Boſome lyes 
Too rich a Relique for ſo poore a Shrine : 

You,in whom Nature choc her ſelfe to view, 
When ſhe her owne perfeCtion would admire, 
Beſtowing all her Excellence on you; 
At whoſe pure Eyes, Loue lights his hallow d Fie, 
Eu'n as a Man that in {ome Trance hath ſcene 
More then his wond'ring vtt'rance can vnfold, 
That rapt in Spirit,in betzer Worlds hath bcene, 
So mult your prayſe diſtratedly be told ; 
Moſt of all ſhort, when I ſhould ſhew you molt, 
In your perfe&ions ſo much am lolt. 


58. 

N former times, ſuch as had tore of Coyne, 

In Warres at home,or when tor Conquelts bound, 
For feare that ſome their Treaſure ſhould purloyne, 
Gaue it to keepe to Spirits within the Ground ; 
And to attend it,them as ſtrongly ty'd, 

Till they return'd: Home when they neuer came, 
Such as by Art to get the ſame haue try'd, 
From the ſtrong Spirit by no meanes force the {ame ; 
Neerer Men come, That further fiyes away, 
Striuing to hold it ſtrong!y in the Decpe: 
Eu'n as this Spirit, ſo you alone doe play 
With thole rich Beauties Heau'n giues you to keepe : 
Pitric foleft,to th'coldneſſe of your Blood, 
Not to auailc you, nor doe others good, 


59. 
S$ Loue and I, late harbour'd in one Inne, 
With Prouerbs thus cach other intertaine : 
In Lone there us no lack,, thus I begin, 
Faire words make Fooles,replyeth he avaine ; 
Who ſpares to ſpeake, d.th ſpare to ſpeed (quoth I) 
As well (ſayth he/ too forward,as too ſlow ; 
Fortune aſſists the bolde#t, I reply, 
A haitie Man (quoth he ) ne'r wanted woe ; 
Labonr ts light,where Loue {quoth 1 ) doth pay, 
(Saith he ) Light Burther's heavy, if farre borne ; 
(Qnoth T ) The Maine left, cast the By away ; 
You hane ſpunne a faire Thred,he replyes in ſcorne. 
And hauing thus awhile each other thwarted, 
Fooles as we met, ſo Fooles againe ye parted. 
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|} _ my Weale,and tell the ioyes of Heauen, 
Expreſſe my Woes, and ſhew the paines of Hell 

Declare what Fate vnlucky Starres haue giuen, : 
And aske a World vpon my Life to dwell, 
Make knowne the Faith,that Fortune could not moue, 
Compare my Worth with others baſe Deſert, 
Let Vertue be the Touch-ſtone of my Loue, 
So may the Heauens read wonders inmy Heart ; 
Behold the Clouds which haue eclips'd my Sunne, 
And view the Croſſes which my courſe doe let, 
Tell Me,if euer fince the World begunne, 
$o Faire a riſing, had fo Foule a {er : 

And ſee if Time(it he would ſtrive toproue) 

Can ſhew a Second to ſo pure a Loue, 


GI. 
Ince ther's nohelpe, Come let vs kiſſe and part, 
Nay, haue done: You get no moreof Me, 
And I am glad,yea glad withall my heart, 
That thus fo cleanly, I my Selfe can free, 
Shake hands for cuer,Cancell all our Vowes, 
And when We meet at any time againe, 
Be itnot ſeene in cither of our Browes, 
That We one iot of former Loue reteyne ; 
Now at the laſt galpe, of Loues lateſt Breath, 
When his Pulſe fayling,Paſſion (peechleſle lies, 
When Faith is kneeling by his bed of Death, 
And Innocence is clofing vp his Eyes, 
Now if thou would'(t, when all haue giuenhimouer, 
From Death to Life,thou mighr'{t him yet recouer. 


62. 
VW Hen firſt I Ended,then I firſt Began, 
Then more I Traueld, further from my Reſt, 

Where moſt T Loſt,there moſt of all I Wan, 
Pincd with Hunger,rifing from a Feaſt. 
MethinkesT Flie,yet wantTle gee to Goe, 
Wiſein Conceit,in Act a very lot, 
Raviſh'd with Ioy amid'ſt a hell of Woe, 
What molt ISeeme,that ſureſt am I Not. 
Ibuild my Hopes a world aboue the Skie, 
Yewith the Mole I creepe into the Earth, 
In Plenty Iam ftaru'd with Penurie, 
And yet I Surfer in the greateſt Dearth : 

Thaue,l want, Deſpaire,and yet Deſire, | 

Burn'd in a Sea of yce, and —— amid(t afire, 
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63. 
Ruce,gentle Loue, a Parly now I craue, 

' Methinkes ris long fince firſt theſe Warres begun, 
Nor thou, nor I, the better yer can haue : 
Bad is the Match, where neither partie wonne, 
I offer free Conditions of faire Peace, 
My Heart for Hoſtage that it ſhall remaine, 
Diſcharge our Forccs, here let Malice ceaſe, 
So for my Pledge: thou giue me Pledge again?, 
Or if no thing but Death will ſerue thy turne, 
Still thirltiag tor ſubuerſion of my Rate ; 
Doe what thou canſt, raze,maſſacre,and burae ; 
Ler the World ſee the vemolt of thy hate : 

I ſend defiance, fince if ouerthrowne, 

Thou vanquiſhing,the Conquelt is mine owne. 
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THE VW ON THY 


KNIGHT, AND MY 
NOBLE FRIEND,. SIR 


Henxy Goopzaxs, a Gentlc- 


man of His Maieſties Priuie 
Chamber. 


Hes Lyrick Pieces, ſhort,and few, 
Moſt worthy Sir, I ſend to you, 

To reade them, be not wearie: 
They may become Ioun Hewes 
Which oft at Pow!/worth by the fire (his Lyre, 

Hath made vs grauely merry. 


Belecue it, he muſt haue the Trick 
Of Ryming; with Invention quick, 
That ſhould doe Lyricks well ; 
But how I haue done 1n this kind, 
Though in my felfe I cannot find, 
Your Iudgement belt can tell. 


Thold 


Th'old Brit;/h B a x Ds, vpon their Harpes, 


For falling Flatts, and riſing Sharpes, 
That curiouſly were ſtrung; 
To ftirre their Youth to Warlike Rage, 
Or their wyld Furie to aſlwage, 
In theſe looſe Numbers ſung. 


No more I for Fooles Cenſures paſle, 
Then for the braying of an Aſle, 

Nor once mine Eare will lend them: 
If you but pleaſe to take in gree 
Theſe Odes, ſuthcient'tis to mee; 

Your hiking can commend them. 


Yours, 


Micx, DzavrTON. 
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SYDts 7 hae called theſe my few Po. 
ems ;, which how happie ſoener they 
prone , yet Criticiſme it ſelfe cannot 
\ ſay, that the Name is wrongfully v. 
W ſurped : For (not to begin with De. 
finitions againit the Rule of Oratoric, 
x 07 ab ouo, againit the preſcript Rule 
h of Poetrie in a Poeticall Argument, 
but ſomewhat only to ſeaſon thy Pallat with a ſlight deſcrip. 
tion) an Ode is knowne to haze been properly a Song, av 
led to the ancient Harpe, and neither too ſhort-breathed, as 
haiting to the end, nor compoſed of the longeſt Verſes,as vn. 
fit for the ſudden T urnes and loftie Tricks with which A. 
pollowſed to manage it. They are (as the Learned ſay )di- 
wers : Some tranſcendently loftie, and farre more high 
then the Epick (commonly called the Heroique Poeme) wit- 
weſſe theſl of the inimitable Pindarus, conſecrated to the 
glorie and renowne of ſuch as returned in triumph from 
Olympus, Elis, Iſthmus, or 7he ike : Others, among the 
Greekes , are amorous, ſoft , aud made for Chambers , as 
other for Theaters; as were Anacreon's, the very Delica- 
cies of the Grecian Erato, which Muſe ſeemed to haue_ 
beene the Minion of that Teian old Man, which compoſed 
them": Of a mixed kinde were Horaces , and may 
truely therefore be called his mixed ; whatſoener elſe 

ares 


"my 
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To Tur RraDEer. 


are mine , little partaking of the high Dialet of the 
firit : 

Though we be all to ſeeke 

Of P:naar, that great Greeke. 


Nor altogether of Anacreon, the _Arguments being Amo. 
rows, Morall, or what elſe the Muſe pleaſeth. To write. 
much in this kind, neither know I how it will relliſh, nor in 
ſo doing,can I bat iniuriouſly preſuppoſe Ignorance or Slouth 
in thee, or draw cenſure vpon my it e, for ſinning againit 
the Decorum of 4 Preface, by reading 4 Letture , where it 
# inough to ſumme the Points : New they are, and the 
worke of playing Houres ;, but what other commendation i 
theirs, and whether inherent in the ſubiett, muſs be thine 
80 tudge. But to att the goe-betweene of my Poems and thy 
Apples, # neither my Modeſtie nor Confidence,that of tner 
then once haue acknowledged thee kind, and doe not doubt 
hereafter to doe ſomewhat, in which I ſhall not feare thee 
uſt : And would at this time alſo gladly let thee wnder. 
fand, what 1 thinke aboue the reſt, of the laſt Ode of thi 
Number,or if thou wilt, Ballad in my Booke - for both the 
great Maſter of Italian Rymes, Petrarch, and our Chaucer, 
nd other of the pper Houſe of the Muſes , haue thought 
their Canzons honoured inthe Title of a Ballad; which,fir 
that I labour to meet truely therein with the old Engliſh 
Garbe, I hope as able to iuſtifie, as the learned Colin Clout 
his Rowndelay. Thus requeſting thee,in thy better 
Indgement , to corrett ſuch Faults as | 
haxe wy in the Printing, 
1 bid thee fare- 


well, 


M. DxarToN. 


To HixszLre, AnDp 
Taxz Hanes. 


N Þ why not I,as hee 
Thar's greateſt,if as free, 
(In ſundry rains that ftriue, 
Since there ſo many be) 


Th'old Lyrick kind reuiue ? 


I will, yea,and I may; 

Who ſhall oppole my way ? 
For what is he alone, 
That of himſelfe can ſay, 


Hee's Heire of Helicon ? | G 


APpoLLrto,and the Nine, 

Forbid no Man their Shrine, 
That commeth with hands pure ; 
Elſe they be ſo divine, 


They will him nor indure. 


For they be ſuch coy Things, 
| That they care not for Kings, 
And dare let them know it ; 
Nor may he touch their Springs, 
That is not borne a Poet, 
The Phocear it did proue, = renguto yt 
Whom when folule Luſt did moue, bow 
Thoſe Mayds vuchaſte to make,  wiſhthe Muſes, 
Fell, as with them he ſtroue, 
His Neck and iultly brake. 
Oo That 
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Ovptxs. 


Sam, lib. 1. 
cap.16, 


Orpheus the 
Thracian 
Poet. 

Capur Hebre 
lyramque Ex- 
ip. &c. 
Ouid.lib.1t. 
Meram. 
Meccury n= 
rentor of the 


Harpe,as Ho- ., 


race Ode 10. 
lid. 7. _—_— 
lyrz parent 


Thebes fayned 
to hane beene 
rajſed by Mu 
ſicke. 


The ancient 
Britiſh Priefls, 
ſo called of their 
abode in woods. 
Pindar Prince 
of the Greeke 
Iyricks,of 
whom Horace: 
Pindarum 
quiſquis ſtu- 
der, &c, Ode 
2.lib.4. 


That inſtrument ne'r heard, 

Strooke by the skilfull Bard, 
It trongly to awake ; 

But it th'infernalls skard, 
And made Olympus quake, 


A5 thole Prophetike ſtrings 

Whoſe ſounds with ficry Wings, 
Draue Fiends from their abode, 

Touch'd by the belt of Kings, 
That ſang the holy Ode. 


So his, which Women ſlue, 
And it int” Hebrus threw, 
Such ſounds yet forth it ſenr, 
The Bankes to weepe that druc, 
As downe the Streame it went, 


That by the Tortoyſe ſhell, 
ToMaras Sonne it fell, 
The molt thereof not doubt 
But ſure ſome Power did dwell, 
In Him who found it out. 


The Wildeſt of the field, 
And Ayre,with Riuers t'yceld, 

Which mou'd ; that ſturdy Glebes, 
And maſſie Oakes could weeld, 

To rayſe the pyles of Thebes. 


And diuerſly though Strung, 
So anciently We ſung 

To it,that Now ſcarce knowne, 
If firſt it did belong 

To Greece, or if our Owne, 


The Druydes imbrew'd, 

Wi:hGore,ou Altars rude 
With Sacrifices crown'd, 

In hollow Woods bedew'd, 
Ador'd the Trembling ſound, 


Though wee be All toſecke, 

OfP1nd ax that Great Greeke, 
To Finger it aright, 

The Soule with power to ſtrike, 


His hand retayn'd ſuch Might, 
Or 
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' Or him that Rome did grace, Horace firft of 
Whole Avyres we all imbrace, the Romans in 
that hind. 


That ſcarcely found his Peere, 
Nor giueth Pace B vs place, 
For Strokes diuincly cleere. 


The 7riſh I admire, 

And {till cleaue to that Lyre, 
As our Muſike's Mother, 

And thinke,till I expire, 
APOLL0O's ſuch another; 


The Iriſh Harte 


As Britons,that fo long 

Haue held this Antike Song, 
And ler all our Carpers 

Forbeare their fame to wrong, 


Th'are right skiltull H arpers. 


Southerne, I long thee ſpare, Southerne, an 

Yet wiſh thee well to fare, Engl: Lyrick. 
Who me pleaſed'(t greatly, 

As firſt, therefore more rare, 


Handling thy Harpe neatly. 


To thoſe that with deſpight 
Shall terme theſe Numbers ſlight, 

Tell them their Iudgement's blind, 
Much erring from the right, 

It is a Noble kind, 


Nor 1s't the Verſe doth make, 

That giuerh, or doth take, 
"Tis poſſible to clyme, 

To kindle, or to flake, 


Although in Sxt LT oN's Ryme. An old Engliſh 
Kymer, 
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To Tas Nzw YtERE, 


Bm Statue, double-faced, 


With Marble Temples graced, 
To rayſe thy God-head hyer, 


In flames where Altars ſhining, 


Before thy Prieſts diuining, 


Doe od'rous Fumes expire, 
O02 Great 


Ovpsxs. 


Great Ian vs, I thy pleaſure, 
With all the Thefþian Treaſure, 
Doe ſeriouſly purſue 

To th' paſſed yeere returning, 
As though the old adiouming, 
Yet bringing in the new, 


Thy ancient Vigils yeerely, 
I haue obſerued clcerely, 
Thy Feaſts yet {moaking bee ; 
Since all thy ftore abroad is, 
Giue ſomething to my Goddeſle, 
As hath been vs'd by thee, 


Giue her th'Eoaz brightneſle, 
Wing'd with that ſubrill lightneſſe, 
That doth tranſ-pierce the Ayre ; 
The Roles of the Morning 
The rifing Heau'n adorning, 
To meſh with flames of Hayre, 


Thoſe ceaſclefſe Sounds,aboue all, 
Made by thoſe Orbes that moue all, 

And cuer ſwelling there, 
Wrap'd vp in Numbers flowing, 
Them aQtually bcftowing, 


For Iewels at her Eare, 


O m__ great and holy, 
Doe thou tranſport me wholly, 
So well her forme to vary, 
ThatT aloft may bearc her, 
Whereas I will inſphere her 
In Regions high and ſtarry. 


And in my choiſe Compolſures, 
The ſoft and cafic Clolures, 
- So amorouſly ſhall meer ; 
That eu'ry lively Ceaſure 
Shall tread a perte& Meaſure, 
Set on ſo equall feet, 


That Spray to fame fo fertle, 
The Louer-crowning Mirtle, 

In Wreaths of mixed Bowes, 
Within whoſe ſhades are dwelling 


Thoſe Beauties moſt excelling, _ 
Lubron'd vpon her Browes, 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe Paralels fo cuen, 
Drawne onthe face of Heauen, 

That curious Art ſuppoſes, 
Dire& thoſe Gems, whole clecrenefſe 
Farre off amaze by neereneſle, 

Each Globe ſuch firc incloſes, 


Her Boſome full of Bliſſes, 
By nature made for Kifſles, 

So pure and wond'rous cleere, 
Whereas a thouſand Graces 
Bchold their louely Faces, 

As they are bathing there, 


O,thou ſelfe-little blindneſſe, 
The kindnefle of vnkindneſſe, 
yet one of thole diuine ; 
Thy Brands to me were leuer, 
Thy Faſcia,and thy Quiuer, 
And thou this Quill of mine. 


This Heart ſo freſhl blecdjpg, 
Vpon it owne ſelfe tceding, 
Whoſe wounds ſtill droppiog be ; 
O Loue,thy ſelfe confounding, 
Her coldneſſe ſo abounding, 
And yer ſuch heat in me, 


Yet if I be inſpired, 
lle leaue thee ſo admired, 

To all that ſhall ſucceed, 
That were they more then many, 
'Mongtt all, there is not any, 

That Time fo oft ſhall reed. 


Nor Adamant ingraued, 
That hath been choiſely'ſt ſaued, 
IDE A's Name out-weates ; 
So large a Dower as this is, 
The greateſt often miſles, 
The Diadem that beares. 


—_— ———— ——— 
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To H1is Vat k- 


TINE, 


V s x, bid the Morne awake, 
Sad Winter now declines, 
Each Bird doth chuſe a Make, 
This day's Saint VALENTINES; 
For that good Biſhops ſake 
Ger vp, and let vs ſee, 
What Beautie it ſhall bee, 
That Fortune vs affignes, 


But lo, in happy How, 
The place wherein ſhe lyes, 
In yonder climbing Tow'r, 
Gilt by the glitt'ring Riſe ; 
O Iove! thatin a Show, 
As once that Thund'rer did, 
When he in drops lay hid, 
That I could her ſurprize, 


Her Canopie Ile draw, 
With ſpangled Plumes bedight, 
No Mortall euer ſaw 
So rauiſhing a ſight ; 
That it the Gods might awe, 
And pow 'rfully tran{-pierce 
The Globie Vniuerſe, 
Out-ſhooting eu'ry Light. 


My Lips Ile ſoftly lay 
Vpon her heau'nly Checke, 

Dy'd like the dawning Day, 

As poliſh'd Iuorie decks : 
And in her Eare Ile ſay; 
O,thou bright Morning-Starre, 
Tis I that come fo farre, 

My Valentine to ſecke, 

Each 


At 
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Each little Bird,this Tyde, 
Doth chuſe her loued Pheere, 
Which conſtantly abide 
In Wedlock all the yeere, 
As Nature is their Guide : 
So may we two be true, 
This yeere,nor change for uexy, 
As Turtles coupled were. 


The Sparrow,Swan, the Doue, 
Though Vs x v $ Birds they be, 
Yet are they not for Louc 
So abſolute as we : 
For Reaſon vs doth moue; 
They bur by billing woo : 
Then try what we can doo, 
To whom cach ſenſe is free, 


Which we haue more then they, 
By livelyer Organs ſway'd £ 
Our Appetite each way 
More by our Senſe obay'd : 
Our Paſſions to diſplay, 
This Seaſon vs doth fit; 
Then let vs follow it, 
As Nature vs doth lead. 


One Kiſle in two let's breake, 
Confounded with the touch, 
But halfe words let ys ſpeake, 
Our Lip's imploy'd ſo much; 
Varill we both grow weake, 
With {weetneſle of thy breath; 
O {mother me to death : 
Long let our loyes be ſuch, 


Let's laugh at them that chuſe 
Their Valentines by lot, 
To weare their Names that yſe, 
Whom idly they haue got : 
Such poore choiſe we refuſe, 
Saint VALENTINE befriend; 
We thus this Morne may ſpend, 
Elſe Muſe, awake her not. 
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Tus Hearr. 


F thus we needs mult goe, 
What ſhall our one Heart doe, 
This One made of our Two? 


Madame,two Hearts we brake, 
And from them both did take 


The beſt,one Heart to make. 


Halfe this is of your Heart, 
Mine in the other part, 


loyn'd by our equall Arr, 


Were it cymented,or ſowne, 
By Shreds or Picces knowne, 
We each might find our owne, 


But *tis difſolu'd,and fix'd, 
And with ſuch cunning mix'd, 
No diff rence that betwixt. 


But how ſhall we agree, 
By whom it kept ſhall be, 
Whether by you,or me? 


Ir cannot two Breſts fall, 
One muſt be heartleſſe ill, 
Varill the other will. 


It came to me to day, 
When Iwill'd it to ſay, 
With wherher it would tay ? 


It told me, In your Breſt, 
Where it might hope to reſt : 
For if it were my Gheſt, 


For certainety it knew, 
That I would till anew 
Be ſending it to you. 


Neuer,] thinke,had two 
Such worke,ſo much to doo, 


A Vaitie to woo. 
Yours 
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Yours was {o cold and chaſte, 
Whilſt mine with zeale did waſte, 
Like Fire with Water plac'd, 


How did my Heart intreat, 
How pant, how did it beat, 
Till it could giuec yours hear ! 


Till to that temper brought, 
Through our perfe&ion wrought, 
That bleſſing eythers Thought, 


In ſuch a Height ir lyes, 
From this baſe Worlds dull Eyes, 
That Heauen it not enuyes. 


All that this Earth can ſhow, 
Our Heart ſhail not once know, 
For it too vile and low. 
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Tus Sacrirics T o 
AP@LL0O. 


| 3h $T$Sof Apo LL0, ſacred be the Roome, 
For this learn'd Meeting : Let no barbarous Groome, 
How braue {ſoe'r he bce, 
Attempt to enter; 
But of the Muſes free, 
None here may venter ; 
This for the De/phian Prophets is prepar'd : 
Theprophane Vulgar are from hence debar'd, 


And fince the Feaſt ſo happily begins, 
Gill yp thoſe faire Nine,with their Violins; 
They are begot by Iove, 
Then let vs place them, 
Where no Clowne in may ſhoue, 
That may diſgrace them : 
let them necre to young APOLL © fit; 
9ſhall bis Foot-pace ouer-flow with Wit. 
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Where be the Graces, where be thoſe fayre Three ? 
In any hand They may not abſent bee : 

They ro the Gods are deare, 

And they can humbly 

Teach vs,our Sclues to beare, 

And doe things comely: 
They, and the Muſes,riſe both from one Stem, 
They grace the Muſes, and the Muſes them. 


Bring forth your Flaggons (fill'd with ſparkling Wine) 
Whereon {wolne Bac c nx v $s,crowned with a Vine, 
Is grauen ; and fill our, 
| It well befiowing, ; 
To cu'ry Man about, 
In Goblets flowing : 
Let not a Man drinke,but in Draughts profound ; 
Toour God Pace By s let the Health goe Round, 


Let your Teſts flye at large ; yet therewithall 
See they be Salt, but yer not mix'd with Gall: 
Not tending to diſgrace, 
Burt fayrely giuen, -4 
Becomming wellthe place, 
Modelt,and euen ; . 
That they with tickling Pleaſure may prouoke 
Laughter in him,on whom the Ieſt is broke. 
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Or if the deeds of Hxz os ye rehearſe, 
Let them be ſung in ſo well-ord'red Verſe, 
That each word haue his weight, 
Yet runne with pleaſure ; 
Holding one ſtately height, 
In ſo braue meaſure, 
That they may make the ſtiffelt Storme ſeeme weake, 
And dampe Io vt s Thunder,when it lowwd'ſt doth ſpeake: 


And if yee liſt to exerciſe your Vayne, 

Or in the Sock, or in the Buskin'd Strayne, 
Let Art and Nature goe 
One with the other ; 

[! Yer fo, that Art may ſhow 

| Nature her Mother ; 

The thick-brayn'd Audience liuely to awake, 

Till with ſhrill Claps the Thearer doe ſhake. 
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Sing Hymues ro Bac ch vs then,with hands vprear'd, 
Offer to Io vs,who molt is to be fear'd : 
From him the Muſe we haue, 
From him proceedeth ' 
More then we dare to craue ; 
'Tis he that feederh 
Them, whom the World would ftaruc; then let the Lyre 
Sound, whillt his Altars endlefſe flames expire, 


To Cvreio, 


M: Y D E N $,why ſpare ye? 

A Or whcther not dare ye 
Corre& the blind Shooter ? 

Becauſe wanton Venvs, 


So oft that doth paine ys, 
Is her Sonnes Tutor, 


Now inthe Spring, 

He proueth his Wing, 
The Field is his Bower, 

And as the ſmall Bee, 

About flyeth hee, | 
From Flower to Flower, , 


And wantonly roues, , 
Abroad in the Groues, 
And in the Ayre houers, 
Which when it him deweth, 
His Fethers he meweth, 
In fighes of true Louers. 


And fince doom'd by Fate, 
(Thar well knew his Hate) 
That Hee ſhould be blinde ; 
For very deſpite, 
Our Eyes be his White, 
So wayward his kinde. 
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If his Shafts looſing, 
(Ill his Marke choofing) 
Or his Bow broken 
The Moane Vtx vs maketh, 
And care that ſhe taketh, 
Cannot be ſpoken. 


ToVvrcan commending 
Herloue, and ſtraight ſending 

Her Doues and her Spartrowes, 
With Kifles vnto him, 
And all but to woo him, 

To make her Sonne Arrowes, 


Telling what he hath done, 

(Sayth ſhe, Right mine owne Sonne) 
In her Armes ſhe him clolcs, 

Sweetes on him fans, 

Layd in Downe of her Swans, 


His Sheets, Leaues of Roſes, 


And fceds him with Kiſſes ; 
Which oft when he miſles, 
He ecuer is froward : 
The Mothers o'r-1oying, 
Makes by much coying 
The Child fo vatoward. 


Yet in a fine Net, 
That a Spider ſer, 
The Maydens had caught him; 
Had ſhe not been neere him, 
And chanced to heare him, 
More good they had taught him, 


An AmovrRreEeT ANa- 
CREONTICKE, | 


Oſt good, moſt faire, 
Or Thing as rare, 

To call you's loſt ; 

For all the coſt 


Words 


WW. us 
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Words can beſtow, 
So poorely ſhow 
Vpor. your praylſe, 
That all the wayes 
Senſe hath, come ſhort : 
Whereby Report 
Falls them vader ; 
That when Wonder 
More hath ſeyzed, 
Yet not pleaſed, 

That it in kinde 
Nothing can finde, 
You to expreſle : 
Neuerthel-fle, 

As by Globes ſmall, 
This Mightie A x L 
Is ſhew'd, though farre 
From Life , each Starre 
A World being : 

So wee ſecing 

You, like as that, 
Onely truſt what 

Art doth vs teach; 
And when I reach 
At Morall Things, 
And that my Strings 
Grauely ſhould {trike, 
Straight ſome miſlike 
Blotteth mine O Þ E., 
As with the Loade, 
The Sreele we touch, 
Forc'd ne'r lo much, 
Yer ſtill remoues 

To that it loues, 

Till there it itayes ; 
So to your prayſe 

I rurne cuer, 

And though neuer , 
From you mouing, 
Happic {o louing. 
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Loves Conavesr. 


VW Er'tgranted me to chooſe, 

How I would end my dayes; 
Since I this Life mult looſe, 

[t ſhould be in Your praiſe; 


For there is 10 Bayes 
Can be ſet aboue you. 


Simpoſſibly I loue You 
And for You nt ſo hie, 

Whence none may remoue You 
In my cleere Pockie, 
That I oft deny 

You ſo ample Merit. 


The freedome of my Spirit 
Maintayning(Rtill) my Cauſe, 
Your Sex not to inherit, 
Vrging the Sa/igue Lawes; 

Bur your Vertue drawes 
From Me cuery due, 


Thus ftill You me purſue; 
That no where I can dwell, 

By Feare made iult to You, 
Who Naturally rebell, 
Of You that excell 

That ſhould I till Endyrte, 


 Yerwill You want ſome Ryte, 
Thar loſt in Your high praiſe 
I wanderto and fro, 
As ſecing ſundry Waics : 
Yet which the right not know 
To get out of this Maze, 


To 


SENS AT VEN INS M7 ES 


To Tus Vircinian 
Voracs. 


Ou braue Heroique Minds, 
Worthy your Countries Name; 
That Honour ſtill purſue, * 
Goe,and ſubdue, 

Whilſt loyt'ring Hinds 

Lurke here at home, with ſhame. 


Britans,you ſtay too long, 

Quickly aboord beſtow you, 
And with a merry Gale 
Swell your ſtretch'd Sayle, 

With Vowes as firong, 

As the Winds that blow you. 


Your Courſe ſecurely ſteere, 

Welt and by South forth keepe, 
Rocks, Lee-ſhores, nor Sholes, 
When Eo L v s ſcowles, 

You need not feare, 


So abſolute the Deepe, 


And cheerefully at Sea, 
Succeſle you ſtill intice, 
To get the Pearle and Gold; 
And ours to hold, 
VIRGINIA, 


Earth's onely Paradiſe, 


Where Nature hath in ſtore 

Fowle,Veniſon, and Fiſh, 
And the fruitful Soyle, 
Without your Toyle, 

Three Harueſts more, 

All greater then your Wiſh, 
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And the ambitious Vine 
Crownes with his purple Maſſe;-- 
The Cedarreaching hic | 
"To kifle the Sky 
The Cypreſſe,Pine 
And vie-full Saſſafras, 


To whoſe, the golden Age 

Still Natures lawes doth giue, 
No other Cares that tend, 
But Them to defend 

From Winters age, 

That long there doth not liue, 


When as the Luſhious ſmell 
Of that delicious Land, 
Aboue the Seas that flowwes, 
The cleere Wind throwes, 
Your Hearts to ſwcll 
Approching the deare Strand, 


In kenningof the Shore 

(Thanks to God firſt giucn,) 
O you the happy'ſt men, 
Be Frolike then, 

Let Cannons roare, 

Frighting the wide Heauen, 


And in Regions farre 

Such Heroes bring yee foorth, | 
As thoſe from whom We came, 
And plant Our name, 

Vnder that Starre 

Not knowne vato our North. 


And as there Plenty growes 

Of Lawrell euery where, 
APoLL0O's Sacred tree, 
You it may ſee, 

A Poets Browes 

To crowne, that may fing there, 


Thy Voyages attend, 
Induſtrious Hacxrvair, 
Whoſe Reading ſhall inflame 
Men to ſeeke Fame, 
And much commend 
To after-Times thy Wit. 
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His while we are abroad, 
Shall we not touch our Lyre ? 
Shall we not fing an Op x? 
Shall thar holy Fire, 
In vs that ſtrongly glow 'd, 
In this cold Ayre expire ? 


Long fince the Summer layd 
Her luſtie Brau'ric downe, 
The Autumne halfe is way'd, 
And Bortas'ginsto frowne, 
Since now I did behold 
Great Br vTEs firſt builded Toryne; 


Though in the vrmoſt Peake, 
A while we doe remaine, 
Amongſt the Mountaines bleake 
Expos'd to Sleet and Raine, 
No Sport our Houres ſhall breake, 
To exerciſe our Vaine, 


What though bright Pacesys Beames 
refreſh the Southerne Ground, 
And though the Princely Thames 
With beautious Nymphs abound, 
And by old Camber's Streames 
Be many Wonders found ; 


Yet many Riuers cleare 
Here glide in Siluer Swathes, 

And what of all moſt deare, 
Buckfton's delicious Bathes, 

Strong Ale and Noble Cheare, 
Taſfſwage breeme Winters ſcathes, 
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Thoſe grim and horrid Caues, 

Whoſe Lookes affright the day, 
Wherein nice Nature faues, 

What ſhe would not bewray, 
Our better leaſure craues, 

And doth inuite our Lay, 


In places farre or neere, 
Or famous,or obſcure, 
Where wholeſome is the Ayre, 
Or where the moſt impure, 
All times, and euery-where, 
The Muſe is ſtill in vre, 


His Derxznce AcGainsT 
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I Ryme nor merres,nor makes, 
Nor addeth it, nor takes, 

From that which we propoſe ; 
Things imaginaric 
Doc fo ſtrangely varie, 

That quickly we them loſe, 


And what's quickly begot, 
As ſoone againe is not, 

This doe I truely know : 
Yea,and what's borne with paine, 
That Senſe doth long'ſt retaine, 

Gone with a greater Flow. 


Yet this Critick ſo ſterne, 
But whom,none muſt diſcerne, 
Nor perfeRtly haue ſeeing, 
Strangely layes Sica him, 
As nothing without him 
Were worthy of being, 


That 
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Thar I my ſelfe betray 
To that moſt publique way, 
Where the Worlds old Bawd, 
Cuſtome, that doth humor, 
And by idle rumor, 
Her Dortages applaud. 


That whilſt ſhe (ill prefers 

Thoſe that be wholly hers, 
Madnefle and Ignorance, 

I creepe behind the Time, 

From ſpertling with their Crime, 
And glad too with my Chance, 


O wretched World the while, 
When the cuill moſt vile 
Beareth the fayreſt face, 
And inconſtant lightneſle, 
With a ſcornefull ſlightneſle, 
The belt Things doth diſgrace. 


Whilſt this ſtrange knowing Beaſt, 
Man,of himlſclfe the leaſt, 
His Enuie declaring, 
Makes Vertue to deſcend, 
Her Title to defend, 
Againſt him,much preparing, 


Yet theſe me not delude, 

Nor from my place extrude, 
By their refolued Harte ; 
Their vileneſſe that doe know; 

Which to my ſelfe I ſhow, 
To keepe aboue my Fate.” 


WI GFNSGAY 1M-x. FS; X 
To His Rivar.. 


Erlou'd I moſt, 
By thee that's loſt, 
Though ſhe were wonne with leaſure; 
She was my gaine, 
Burt to my paine, | 
Thou ſpeyl'lt me of my Treaſure, 
Qq 2 e 
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The Ship full fraught 
With Gold,farre fought, 
Though ne'r ſo wiſely helmed, 
May ſuffer barge & 
In ſayling backe, 
By Tempeſt ouer-whelmed. 


But ſhee,good Sir, 
Did not preferre 
You, for that I was ranging ; 
But for that ſhce 
Found faith in mee, 


And ſhe lou'd to be changing. 


Therefore boaſt not 
Your happy Lot, 
Be filent now you haue her; 
The time I knew 
She {lighted you, 
When I was in her fauour, 


None ſtands fo faſt, 
But may be caſt 
By Fortune, and diſgraced : 
Once did I weare 
Her Garter there, 
Where you her Gloue haue placed, 


T had the Vow 

That thou haſt now, 
And Glances to diſcouer 

Her Louec to mee, 

And ſhe to thee 
Reades but old Leſſons ouer., 


She hath no Smile 
Thar can beguile, 
But as my Thought I know it; 
Y ea,to a Hayre, 
Both when and where, 


And how ſhe will beltowirs 


What now is thine, 
Was onely mine, 

And firft to me was giuen; 
Thou laugh'ſt at mee, 
I laugh at thee, 

And thus we two arc eucn, 
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But Ile not mourne, 
But (tay my Turne, 
The Wind may come about, Sir, 
And once againe 
May bring me in, , 
And hclpe to bearc you our, Sir, 
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Je Muſe ſhould be fprightly, 

Yet not handling lightly 
Things graue ; as much loath, 
Things that be ſlight, to cloath 
Curiouſly : To 1ctayne 
The Comclincſſe in meane, 
Is true Knowledge and Wir, 
Nor me forc'd Rage dorh fit, 
That I thereto ſhould lacke 
Tabacco, orneed Sacke, 
Which to the colder Braine 
Is the rue Hyppocrene ; 
Nor did I ever care 
For great Fooles, nor them ſpare. 
Vertue, though negle&ted, 
Is not fo deiccted, 
As vilely to deſcend 
To low Baſenefſe theirend ; 
Neyther each ryming Slaue 
Deſeruecs t!.e Name to haue 
Of Poet : fo the Rabble 
Of Fooles, for the Table, 
That haue their leſts by Heart, 
As an Actor his Part, 
Might aſſume them Chayres 
Amonglt the Muſes Heyres. 
Parnaſſus is not clome 
By cuery ſuch Mome ; 
Vp who: ſteepe ſide who ſwerues, 
It bchoues thauc ſtrong Nerues : _ 

y 


302 Ovpsxs. 


My Reſolution ſuch, 

How well, and not how much | 
To write, thus doe I fare, 

Like ſome, few good that care 

(The cuill among) 

How well rofue, and not how long, 
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Tus Cry. 


Con Folke, for Gold or Hyre, 
ut helpe me to a Cryer 
For my poore Heart is runne aſtray 
After two Eyes,that pals'd this Ways 
O yes, O yes, OQ yes, 
If there be any Man, 
In Towne or Countrey, can 
Bring me my Heart againe, 
Ile pleaſe him for his paine ; 
And by theſe Marks I will you ſhow, 
That onely I this Heart doe owe, 
It is a wounded Heart, 
Wherein yet ſticks the Dart, 
Eu'ry piece ſore hurt throughout it, 
\ Faith,and Troth, writ round about it: 
It was a tame Heart,and a deare, 
And neuer vs d to roame ; 
But having got this Haunt, I feare 
Twill hardly (tay at home, 
For Gods ſake, walking by the way, 
If you my Heart doe ſee, 
Either impound it for a Stray, 
Or ſend it backe to me, 
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To His Cor L 


A Canzonsr, 
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Pray thee leaue, lone me no more, 
Call home the Heart you gaue me, 

I but in vaire that Saint adore, 

That can, but will not ſaue me : 
Theſe poore halfe Kiſſes kill me quite; 

Was cuer Man thus ſerued ? 
Amidi{t an Ocean of Delight, 

For Pleaſure to be Rerucd, 


Shew me no more thole Snowie Breſts, 
With Azure Riucrets branched, 

Where whilſt mine Eye with Plentie feaſts, 
Yet is my Thirtt not ſtanched. 

O TanTALvs, thy Paines ne's tell, 
By me thou art preuented ; 

Tis nothing to be plagu'd in Hell, 
But thus in Heauen tormented, 


Clip me no more in thoſe deare Armes, 
Nor thy Life's Comfort call me ; 
O,theſe are but too pow'rfull Charmes, 
And doe but more inthrall me.- 
But fce how patient I am growne, 
In all this coylc about thee 
Come nice Thing,let thy Heart alone, 
I cannot liuc withour thee, 


ENF ho Net -Delt Net Zo 
A Hymns T o His La- 


Dies BixTH-PLACE, 


OvzenTxrY, that do'lt adorne 
The Countrey wherein I was borne, 
Yer therein lyes not thy praylſe, 


Why I ſhould crowne thy Tow'rs with Bayes : 'T 
is 
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Couentry finely 
walled. 

The Sboulder- 
bone of a Bore 


of mighty big- 
weſſe. 


T'wo famous 
Pilgrimages the 
oe i» Norfolk, 
the other in 
Kenr, 
Godiua,Duke 
Leofricks wife, 
who obtained 
the Freedome of 
the City,of ber 
busband, by ri- 
ding thorow it 
neared, 

ueene Eliza- 
det 


Anoted Streete 
in Couentry, 
His Miſtreſſe 


birth-day. 


'Tis not thy Wall, me to thee weds 
Thy Ports, nor thy proud Pyrameds, 
Nor thy Trophies of the Bore, 
But that She2 which Iadore, 
Which ſcarce Goodneſle {elfe can payre, 
Firit their breathing bleſt thy Ayre ; 
[Dt a,in which Name TI hide 
Her,in my heart Deifi'd, 
For what good,Man's mind can ſee, 
Oucly HerIpz as be; 
She, in whom the Vertues came 
In Womans ſhape,and tooke her Name, 
She ſo farre palt Imitation, 
As but Nature our Creation 
Could not alter,ſh? had aymed, 
More then Woman to haue framed : 
She, whoſe truely written Story, 
To thy poore Name ſhall adde more glory, 
Then it ir ſhould haue beene'thy Chance, 
T haue bred our Kings that Conquer'd Frazce. 
Had She beene borue the former Age, 
That houſe had beene a Pilgrimage, 
And reputed more Diuine, 
Then Walſingham or B: cxETs Shrine, 
That Princcfle,to whom thou do'{t owe 
Thy Freedome, whoſe Cleere bluſhing ſnow, 
The enuious Sunne ſaw, whea as ſhe 
Naked rode to make Thee free, 
Was but her Type,as to foretell, 
Thou ſhould'lt bring forth one, ſhould excell 
Her Boun'y,by whom thou ſhould'it haue 
More Honour,then ſhe Freedome gaue ; 
And that great Q1eene,which bur of late 
Ru'ld this Land in Peace and State, 
Had not beene, but-Heauen had ſworne, 
A Maide ſhould raigac, when ſhe was borne. 
Of thy Streets, which thou hold'lt beſt, 
And mott frequent of the reſt, 
Happy Mich-Parke eu'ry ycere, 
On the fourth of AugwF there, 
Let ichy Maides from Fr, o & 4's bowers, 
With their Choyce and daintie(t lowers 
Decke Thee vp,and from their ſtore, 
With braue Garlands crowne that dore, 
The old Man paſſing by that way, 
To his Sonne in Time ſhall fay, 
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There was that Lady borne, which long 
To aftcr-Ages ſhall be ſung; 
Who vnawares bcing paſſed by, 
Back to that Houſe ſhall calt his Eye, 
Speaking my Verſes as he gocs, 
And with a Sigh ſhut eu'ry Cloſe, 

Deare Citie, trauelling by thee, 
When thy riſing Spyres I fee, 
Deſtined her place of Birth; 
Yet me thinkes the very Earth 
Hallowed is, ſo farre as 1 
Can thee poſſibly deſcry : 
Then thou dwelling in this place, 
Hearing ſome rude Hinde diſgrace 
Thy Citic with ſome ſcuruy + 
Which ſome Iecfter forth did bring, 
Speake theſe Lines where thou do'l} come, 
Aud ſtrike the Slaue for cuer dumbe. 
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To Taz CamBroBriTans, 
and their Harpe, his Ballad 
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Aire ſtood the Wind for Frazxce, 
When we our Sayles aduance, 
Nor now to proue our chance, 
Longer will tarry ; 
But putting to the Mayne, 
At K axx,the Mouth of Sene, 
With all his Marriall Trayne, 
Landed King Harry. 


And taking many a Forr, 

Furniſh'd in Warlike ſort, 

Marcheth tow'rds Agrineomrt; 
In happy howre ; 

Skirmiſhing day by day, 

With thoſe thac ſtop'd his way, 

Where the French Gen'rall lay, 


With all his Power. CEP 
Rr Which 
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Which in his Hight of Pride, 
King Hzexmy toderide, 
His Ranſome to prouide 
To the King ſending. 
Which he negle&ts the while, 
As from a Nation vile, 
Yet with an angry ſmile, 
Their fall portending. 


And turning to his Men, 
Quoth our braue Hex x y then, 
Though they to one beten, 
| Benot amazed. 

Yethaue we well begunne, 
Battels ſo braucly wonne, 
Haye cuerto the Sonne, 

By Fame beene rayled. 


And for my Selfe (quoth he, 

This my full reſt ſhall be, 

mg—_ ne'r mourne for Me, 
or more elteeme me. 

VictorT will remaine, 

Or onthis Earth lie ſlaine, 

Neuer ſhall Shee {pſtaine, 

Lofle to redeeme me. 


Poiters and Creſſy tell, 
When moſt their Pride did ſwell, 
Vnder our Swords they fell, 

No lefle our skill is, 
Then when our Grandfire Great, 
Clayming the Regall Seate, 
By many a Warlike feate, 

Lop'd the French Lillies. 


The Duke of Yorke {o dread, 

The cager Vaward led ; 

With the maine, Hz x y ſped, 

Amongſt his Hench-men, 

ExCESTER had theRere, 

A Brauer man not there, 

O Lord,how hot they were, 
On the falſe French-mes ! 
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They now to fight are gone, 

Armour on Armour ſhone, 

Drumme now to Drumme did orone 
To heare, was wonder To 

That with Cryes they make, 

The very Earth did ſhake, 

Trumpet to Trumpet ſpake, 
Thunder to Thunder. 


Well it thine Age became, 

O Noble EnPinGHan, 

Which didlt the Signall ayme, 
To our hid Forces; 

When from a Medow by, 

Like a Storme ſuddenly, 


The Engliſh Archery 
Stuck the French Horles, 


With Spaniſh Ewgh fo ſtrong, 

Arrowes a Cloth-yard long, 

That like to Serpents ſtung, 
Picrcing the Weather 

None from his fellow ſtarts, 

But playing Manly pants, 

And like true Engliſh hearts, 
Stuck cloſe together, 


When downe their Bowes they thre, 
And forth their Bilbowes drey, 
And on the French they flew, 

Not one was tardie ; 
Armes were from ſhoulders ſent, 
Scalpes to the Tecth were rent, 
Downe the French Peſants went, 

Our Men were hardie, 


This while our Noble King, 
His broad Sword braudiſhing, 
Downe the French Hoalt did ding, 
As to o'r-whelme it ; 
And many a deepe Wound lent, 
His Armes with Bloud beſprent, 
And many a cruell Dent 
Bruiſed his Helmet, 
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G1 osTER,that Duke fo good, 
Next of the Royall Blood, 
For famous England ſtood, 

With his braue Brother ; 
CLAakBNCE,in Steele fo bright, 
Though but a Maiden Knight, 
Yet inthar furious Fight, 

Scarce ſuch another, 


Warwick inBloud did wade, 
OxFroORD the Foe inuade, 
And cruell ſlaughter made, 

Still as they ran vp; 
SvFFOLXE his Axe did ply, 
BEAvMONTandWILLOVGHBY 
Bare them right doughtily, 
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Vpon Saint Cr 1s PiN's day 

Fought was this Noble Fray, 

Which Fame did not delay, 
To England to carry; 

O,when ſhall Exg/i/b Men 

With ſuch As fill a Pen, 

Or England breed againe, 
SuchaKing Haxmy? 
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Y T7) Will not ſtrive m"Inuention to inforce, 
0 (9% \Vich needleſle words youreyes to intertaine, 
© K9p T'oblerue the formall ordinary courſe, 
TOE That cuery one fo vulgarly doth faine. 
Ourinterchanged and deliberate choice 
I with more firme and true eleion ſorted, 
Then ſtands in cenſure of the common voice, 
That with light humor fondly is tranſported. 
Nor take I patterne of anothers prayſc, 
Then what my Pen may conſtantly auow, 
Nor walke more publike,nor obſcurer wayes, 
Then Vertue bids, and Iudgement will allow : 
So ſhall my lone and beſt endenours ſerue you, 
And ftill ſhall ſtudy, ftill ſo to deſerue you. 
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He word LEGEND, ſo called of the Latine Ge. 
S»>Y 41d, Legendum , and ftonifying, by the Figure 
Cn Hexoche, things ſpecially worthy to be read, wa 
Rag arciently vſed in an Eccleſiaiticall ſenſe, and re- 
| 5) ſtrained therein to things written in Proſe, tow- 
ching the Lines of Saints. Mater EDM vxv 
SPENSER W45 the very firit among vs, who transferred the wſe 
of the word, LE G END, from Proſe to Verſe : nor that vuforts- 
nately ; the A y__ of his Bookgs being of a kind of ſacred Ne 
ture, as comprehending in them things as well Dinine as Humane, 
And ſurely, that excellent Maiter knowing the weight and vſe of 
Words, did competently anſwere the Decorumof a LE G Env, in 
the qualitie of his Matter, and meant to gine it & kind of Conſt 
cration in the Title. To particularize the Lawes of this Paeme, 
were to teach the making of a Poeme ; a Worke for a Volume, nit 
a1 Epiftle. But the principall ts, that being a Species of an pick 
or Heroick Poeme, it eminently deſcribeth the att or alt; of ſome 
one or other eminen: Perſon ; nt with too mixch labour, compalſe, 
or extenſion, but roundly rather, and by way of Briefe, or 
pendium. 

This maine Rule is not here forgotten : For there is ginenta 
thee in my Duke Rom tr, the Life of a init,though ourward; 
infortunate Prince ; to ſhew the World , that Euents are not t 
meaſure of Connſels, Gods pleaſure oner-ſwayirg in all,for hidden 
Cauſes. In Noble MAT1L  A,a moit worthie Example of that 
rareſt of all Morall Vertnes, Chaititie. In P1t R Ct of Gaueſton 
there is ginen to the Minions, and Creatures of Princes, a very 
faire warning , to vſe their Grace with their Royall Patrons, me- 
deitly. Lat of all, in CR OMWELL thou haft the Example of 
a new Mans fortune, made great by Arts of Court, and reach of 6 
ſhrewd Wit, vpon the adugntages of a corrupt Prince,and Times ; 

ſhewing, that nothing us certaine in newneſſe,where the Crea- 
tures Fall may in ſome meaſure deliner the mortal 
Creator from the ennie of his proper 
. eAtts, and Inſolencies. 
Farewell. 
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V'v Q The furious Coro —— brighe Sunne, 4 Poriplrees of 


carefull Rayes, the beight of 
Filing the Earth with many a ſad Diſcaſe ; Summer, 


And the rathe Morning newly but awake, 

Was with freſh Beautie burniſhing her Browes, 
Herſelfe beholding in the Gen'rall Lake, 

Towhich ſhe payes her neuer-ceafing Vowes, 

With the new Day me willingly to rowze ; 

Downe to faire Thames 1 genily rooke my way, 
Withiwhom the Winds continually doe play, 


Striving to Fancie his chaſte Brelt ro moue, A deſcription of 
Whereas all Pleaſures plentifully low, _ cha 
When him along,the wanton Tyde doth ſhoue, —— Tho 
ind to keepe backe they cafily doc blow, in [we ſollowe'g 


Orelſe force forward ,thinking him to flow; Stams's. 
Who with his Waues would check the Winds imbrace, 
Whilſt they fanne Ayre ypon his cryſtall face. 

S{ Still 


CC ——GCEICCYWn 


The LegendofRonaxr, 


314 


Medway, 4 Ri- 
wer of Kent, 
comming by Ro-. 
cheſter , aud 
falling into the 
Thames, 


The fiue Senſes 
all at once plta- 
ſed, 


Sumle. 
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Still forward ſallying from his bountious Sourſe, 
Along the Shores laſciuiouſly doth ftrayne, 
Making ſuch ſirange Meazders in his Courſe, 
As to his Fountaine he would back agayne, 
Or turn'd about to looke vpon his Trayne ; 
Whoſe ſundry .Soyles with coy Regards he greets, 
Till with cleare Medway happily he meets. 


Steering my Compaſſe by this wand'ring Streame, 
Whoſe flight preach'd to me Times ſwift-poſting How'rs, 
Delighted thus as with ſome prettic Dreame, 


Where Pleaſure wholly had poſſels*d my Pow'rs, 
And looking back on Loxdons ſtately Tow'rs, 
So Trey,thought I,her ſtately Head did rere, 
Whole crazed Ribs the furrowing Plow doth eyre. 
Wearie, at length a Willow Tree I found, 
Which on the Banke of this braue Riuer ood, 
Whoſe Root with rich Graſſe greatly did abound, \ 
Forc'd by the fluxure of the ſwelling Flood ; 7 
Ordayn'd (it ſeem'd) to ſport his Nymphiſh Brood, y 
Whoſe curled Top,enuy'd the Heau'ns great Eye, 
Should view the Stock it was maintained by. 
The Larke,that holds obſeruance to the Sunne, 
Quauer'd her cleare Notes in the quiet Ayre, Of 
And onthe Riuers murmuring Baſe did runne, | Or 
Whiltt the pleas'd Heau'n her fayreſt Liu'rie ware, [ 
The Place ſuch Pleaſure gently did prepare ; Or 
The Flow'rs my Smell, the Floud my taſte to ltcepe, 
And the much ſoftneſle lulled me aſleepe. - 
When in a Viſion as it ſeem'd to me, f 
Triumphall Muſike from the Floud aroſe, Her 
As when the Sou'raigne we embarged ſec, Wh; 
And by faire Loxdoz for his pleaſure rowes, Abo 
Whoſe tender Welcome the glad Citic ſhowes; | and 
The People ſwarming on the pe(t'red Shoares, Ti 
And the curl'd Water oucr-ſpred with Oares, Di 
A Troupe of Nymphs came ſuddenly on Land, Fa 
In the full end of this Triumphall Sound, Chan 
And me incompals'd,taking hand in hand, Ns 
Caſting themſclucs about me in a Round, "la 
And ſo downe ſct them on the eafie Ground, And 
Bending their cleare Eyes with a modeſt Grace Vpc 
Vpon my Swart and Melancholy Face, N And 
cnt, 
i 
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Next /twixt two Ladies came a goodly Knight, 

As newly brought from tome diltrciletull place, 

To me who ſeemed ſome- right worthy Wight, 

Though his Attyre were miſerably baſe, 

And Time had worne deepe Furrowes in his Face; 
Yet,though cold Ape had froftced his fayre Hayres, 
It rather {cem'd wich Sorrow then with Yeares. 


The one,a Lady cf a Princely Port, 
Leading this ſad Lord,ſcarcely that could tand; 
The other flcering in diſdaiuefull ſort, 
With ſcornefull Geſtures drew him by the hand: 
Who lame and blind,yet bound with many a Band, 
When I percciued. neerer as they came, 
This Foole was Fortune, and the brauer, Fame. 


F.'me had the rigit Hand,in a Robe of Gold, A Deſcription of 
(Wheſc Trayne old Time oblequioully did beare) Fame, and ber 
Whereon,in rich Embrod'rie, was enrol'd Habit, 


The Names of all that Worthies eucr were, 
Which :l| might reade depaintcd lively there, 
Set.cowne 1n .of.ic well-compoſed Verle, 
Fir'lt the great Deeds of Her ots torchearſe, 


On her faire Breſt ſhe two broad Tablets wore , 
Of Cryilall one, the other Eborge: 
On w! ich, invrauen were all Names of yore, 
I he cl-are Tombe of liuins Memorie, 
Or che blacke Booke of endleſſc Obloquie; 
The fir(t. with Poets and with Conqu'rors pyT'd, 
That with bale Worldlings eu'ry where defil'd. 


And in her words appeared (as a Wonder) 
Herpreſent Force and after-during Might, 
Which ſoftly ſpoke,farre off were heard to thunder, 
About the Wo1ld that quickly tooke their flight, 
And brought the mott obſcurelt Things to light ; 

That till, che farther off, the greater ttill 

Did make our Good, or manitcſt our 1Il. 


Fortune,as blind as he whom ſhe did lead, A Deſcription of 
Changing her Feature,often in an howre i and 
! Hao. 


Fantaſtically carr ing her Head, 
Soone would ſhe ſmile, and ſuddenly would lowre, 
And with one breath her words were ſweet and ſowre ; 
Vpon Rtarke Fooles ſhe amorouſly would glance, 
And ypon Wiſe-men coyly looke afcance. 
Sd 2 About 
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Roberr, ſur- 
zam'd Curt- 
hoy e, or 

Short: hoſe. 


Fortunes i#- 
weflive againſt 
Fame,in the $. 
followmyg Stan- 
IE. 


Abour her neck,in maner of a Chaine, 
Torne Diadems and broken Scepter's hung, 
If any,on her ſtedfaſily did leane, 
Them to the ground deſpightfully She flung, 
And in this Poſture,as She paſt along, 
She bags of Gold out of her boſome drew, 
Which ſhe to Sots and arrant Ideots threw, 


A duskie Vaile did hide her fightleſle eyes, 
Like Clouds that couer our vncertaine liues, 
Whereon were portray'd direfull Tragedies, 


Fooles wearing Crownes,and wiſemen clog'd in Gyues, 


How all things ſhe prepoſtrouſly contriues, 
Which as a Map,her Regency diſcouers 
In Campes,in Courts,and inthe way of Louers, 


Aneafie Banke neere to this place there was, 
A ſeat faircFL or a vs'dto fit ypon, 
Curling her cleere locks in this liquid glaſſe, 
Putting her rich Gems,and attyrings on, 
Fitter then this about ys there was none: 
Where they ſet downe that poore diſtreſſed man, 
When tothe purpoſe For Tv x thus began: 


Behold this Duke of Normanady,quoth ſhe, 
The heireof W1 LL1Am Conqueror of this Ile, 
Appealing to be iuſtifi'd by Thee, 

(Whoſe Tragedy, this Poet mult compile,) 

He whom I cuer haue eltcemecd vile, 
Marking his birth with an vnlucky brand ; 
And yet for him thou com'lt prepar'd toltand, 


What art thou, but a Tumor of the mind, 

A bubble, blowne vp by deceirfull breath, 

Which neuer yer exaAly werrt defin'd, 

In whom no wiſe-man e'r repoſed faith, 

—_y of few well, vntill after Death, 
That trom looſe Humor haſt thy time-leſſe birth, 
Vnknowne to Heauen,nor much eftcem'd on earth ? 


Firſt, by opinion had'ft thou thy Creation, 
On whom thou Rill doſt ſeruilly attend, 
And like whom,long thou keep'ſt not any faſhion, 
But with the world lnceniachy do'ſt wend, 


Which as a Polte thee vp and downe doth ſend: 
Without prophane Tongues thou canſt neuer riſe, 
Nor be vp-holden, be it not with lies: 
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In ev'ry corner prying like a Theefe, 
And through each Cranny like the Wind do'fi creepe 
Apt to Reporr,as cafe of Beleefe, F 
Whar's hc, whoſe Counſel!l thou didſt ever keepe ? 
Yer into Cloſers ſawcily dar'ſt peepe, 

Telling for truth, what thou canſt but ſuppoſe, 

Divulging that, which thou ſhouldſt not diſcloſe, 


With extreme Toyle and Labour thou art ſought, 
Death is the way which leadeth to thy Cell, F 
Onely with Bloud thy fauour muſt be bought, 
And who will haue thee, fercheth thee from Hell, 
Where thou, impal'd with Fire and Sword,do'lt dwell ; 
And when thou art in all this Perill found, 
What art thou,onely but a Tinkling Sound ? 


Such as the World doth hold to be but baſe, * 
Of Humane Creatures,and the molt doth ſcorne, 
That amongſt Men fit in the ſeruil ſt place, 
Theſe, for the moſt part, thou do'tt moſt ſuborne, 
Thoſe follow Fame, whoſe Weeds are neerely worne ; 
Yer thoſe poore Wretches cannot come to Thee, 


Vileſſe prefer'd and diguity'd by Me. 


Thy Trumpet ſuch ſuppoſed to aduance, 
Is but, as thoſe fantaſtically deeme, 
Whom Folly, Youth, or Freuzie doth intrance, 
Nor doth it ſound, but onely ſo doth ſeeme, 
(Which the wiſe ſort a Dotage bur eſteeme) 
Onely thereby the Humorous abuting, 
Fondly their Error,and thy Fault excufing, 


Except in Perill,thou do'ſt not appeare ; 
Yet ſcarcely then, but with Intreats and Wooing, 
Fhing farre off, when as thou ſhould'ft be neere, 
At hand dimini(h'd, and augmented going, 
Vpon ſlight Toyes rhe greatelt Colt beltowing, 
Oft promiſing,Mens Loſſes to repayre, 


Yerthe performance, bur a little Ayre, 


On balefull Herſes (as the firteſt Grounds) 
Written with Bloud, thy ſad Memorials lye, 
Whoſe Letters are immedicable Wounds, 

Onely fit Obie&ts for the weeping Eye ; 

from the Duſt Mens Worths do'lt onely try, 
And what before thou falſely didſt depraue, 
Thou do't acknowledge onely in the Graue. 
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Fortune ſhew- 
ing ber Power , 
and Godehead , 
aboue Fainc ; 
in the ſox Slans 
34's following. 


The World it ſelfe is witneſſe of my Pow'r, 

Ou'r whom 1 raigne with the eternall Fates, 

With whom I fit in Counſcll eu'ry How'r, 

On th'alteration of all Times and States, 

Setting them downe their Changes, and their Dates, 
In fore-appointing eu'ry thing to come, 
Vatill the great and vniuerſall Doome, 


The Starres to me an everlaſting Booke, 
In that eternall Regiſter,the Skie, 
Whole mightic Volumes I oft ouer-looke, 
Still turning ou'r the Leaucs of Deſtinic, 
Which Man I too inuiolate demie, 

And his frayle Will thereby I ſee control'd, 

By ſuch (trong Clauſes as are there inrol'd. 


Predeſtination giuing me a beeing, 
Whoſe depth Mans Wildome neucr yet could ſound, 
Into whoſe Secrets onely I haue ſeeing, 
Wherein wiſe Reaſon doth her ſelfe confound, 
Searching where Doubts doe more thereby abound ; 
For ſacred Texts vnlock the way to mee, 


Tolighten thoſe that will my Glory ſee. 


Thoſe Names th'old Poets to their Gods did giue, 
Were onely Figures to exprefſe my Might, 
To ſhew the Vertues that in Fortune liue, 
And my much Power in this all-mouing Wight, 
Who all their Altars to my God-head dight ; 
Which Alterations vpon Earth doe bring, 
And giue them matter {till whereon to ſing. 


What though vncertaine, varying in my Courſe, 
I make my Changes ayme one certaine End, 
Croſſing Mans Fore-calt,to make knowne my Force, 
Still Foe to none, to none a perfe&t Friend, 
To him leaſt hoping, ſooneſt I doe ſend, 

That all ſhould find, I worthily beſtow, 

And'tis a Reaſon, thart I thinke it ſo. 


Forth of my Lap I powre abundant Bliſſe, 
All Good procceds from my all-giuing Hand, 
By me,Man happy,or vahappy is, 

For whom I ſticke,or whom I doe withſtand, 
And it is I am Friendſhips onely Band ; 
And ypon Me,all greedily take hold, 


Which bcing broke,all Worldly Loue growes _ 
a 


wing, 
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Pawſing,ſhe trown'd, when luddenly withall , 
A fearcfull noyſe ariſeth from the Flood, 
As when a Tempelt furiouſly doth fall 
Within the thick Waſte of ſome ancient Wood ; 
That in amazement eu'ry Mortall ſtood, 
As though her words ſuch pow'rfulneſſe did beare, 
That cach thing ſcem'd her Menaces to fearc. 


When Fame yet ſmyling, mildly thus replyes ; 

Alas (quoth ſhe) what labour thou halt loſt ? 

What wond'rous Myſts thou calt'{t before our Eyes ? 
Yet will the Gayne not countcr-uaile the Coſt, 

What would*lt thou fay,it thou hadlt cauſe ro boaſt ? 
Which {er'tFthy ſtate out in ſuch wond'rous fort, 
Which, but thy ſelfe,none cucr could report. 


For what is Fortune onely,but Euent, The Invefiine of 
Breeding in lome a tranſitorie Terror? - ame agent 
; © . orrune, m To 
A what Men will, that falls by Accident, following Stan- 


And onely named to excuſe their Error ? 

What elſe is Fortune,or who doth preferre her? 

Or who to her ſo fooliſh is to leane, 

Which weake Tradition onely doth maintaine ? 


ICs, 


AToy,whereon the doting World doth dreame, 
firſt oothed by vncertaine Obſeruation, 
Of Mens Attempts that being the extreame, 
Faſneth thereby on weake Imagination; . 
Yet notwithſtanding all this Vſurpation, 
Muſt to thy lelfc be incidently loathing, 
Moſt when thou would'lt be,that art rightly nothing, 


And with the World infinuating thus, 
And mnder ſo allowable Pretence, 
Cloſely incrocheſt on Mans Genizs, 
In good and evill taking Reſidence ; 
And hauing got this ſmall Preeminence, 
* When tothy ſelfe a Being thou would'lt frame, 
Art in concluſion onely but a Name, 


Thoſe Ignorant,which made a God of Nature, 
And Natures God diuinely neuer knew, 
Were thoſe,to Fortune that firlt built a Stature, 
From whom thy Worſhip ignorantly grew ; 
Which being adored fooliſhly by few, 

GT thy looſer and vncertaine Lawes 


Vpon ſo weake and indigent a Cauſe. 
Firſt, 
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Firſt Sloth did hatch thee in her ſleepy Cell, 
And Thee with caſe diſhonorably fed, 
Deliuering thee with Cowardiceto dwell, 
Which with baſe Thoughts, continually thee bred, 
By Superſtition idly being led, 
It an Impoſture after did thee make, 
Whom for a goddefle Fooles doe onely take. 


Nor neucr do'{t Thou any thing forecaſt, 
But as thou art Improuident, ſo light, 


And this moſt wicked property Thou haſt, | 
That againſt Vertue thou bend'ſt all thy Might, ; 
With whom Thou wagelt, a continuall fight ; : 


The yeelding Spirit ,in Fetters thou do'lt bind 
But art a mcere ſlaue to the Conttant mind. 


Such is thy Froward and Malignant kind, 


That what thou do'ſt, Thou ſtill doſt in deſpight, A 
And art inamor'd of the Barbarous Hing : T 
Whom thou do'tt make thy onely Fauorite : V 
< None bur the Baſe,in baſeneſſe doe delight: T 


For wer't thou Heaucnly, thou in Loue would'ſt bee, 
With that which neereſ doth reſemble thee, 


__— But I alone the Herald am of Heauen, | 


nencein Diaz. Whoſe ſpacious Kingdome ſtretcherh farre and wide, As 
nity aboue For- Through cu'ry Coalt vpon the lightning driuen, My 
tane,in eight As onthe Sunne-beames, glorioully I ride, Tin 
SlanyC's. By them I mount,and downe by them I ſlide, No 
I regiſter the Worlds long-during houres, [ 

And know the hie Will of thiimmorrtall powers, | 

Men to the Starres me guiding them doe clime, 1 

That all Demenſions perfeHly expreſſe, (An 

I am alone the vanquiſher of Time : Whi 

Bearing thoſe Sweets, which cure death's bitternefſe : The 

Iall good Laboursplentifully bleſſe, Ihe 

Yea, all abſtruſe profoundities impart, v 

Leading men through the Tedious wayes of Art, Sc 

A My Palace placed, betwixr Earth and Skies, Fa 
of Fame, in the Which many a Tower, ambitiouſly vp beares, Furth 
4-following Whereof the Windowes are glaz'd all with Eyes, Whe 
—_—— The Wall's as neatly builded are of Eares, Whic 
Where eu'ry thing in Heauen and Earth appeares, for 1 

Nothing ſo ſoftly whiſper'd in the Round, 7 W! 

But through my Palace preſently doth ſound. ” 


And 


Duke of Normandie, 319 


And vnder foot floor'd all about with Drummes 
The Raſters, Trumpets, admirably cleare, ; 
Sounding alowd each Name that thither comes, 

The Crannies, Tongues, and Talking eu'ry where, 

And all Things paſt,in Memorie doe beare, 

The Doores vnlocke with eu'ry little breath, 
Nay,open wide with each word which Man fayth, 


And hung about with Armes and conqu'red Spoyles ; 
The Poſts whercon the goodly Roofe doth fiand, 

Are Pillars grauen with Hen CvL1an Toyles ; 
Th'Archicuements great,of many a Warlike Hand, 

As well in Chriltned ,as in Heathen Land, 

Done by thoſe Nobles that are molt renown'd, 

That there by me immortally are crown'd. 


Here,inthe Bodies likeneſſe whillt it lives, 

appeare the Thoughts, proceeding from the Mind, 
Towhich the place a glorious Habit giues, 

When once to me they freely are refign'd, 

Tobe preſeru'd here:and are to refin'd, 

That when the Corps by death doth laſtly periſh, 
Then doth this Place the Minds true Image cheriſh, 


My Beautie neuer fades, but [till new-bome, 

ks Yeeres increaſe,fo euer waxing young, 

My Strengrh is not diminiſhed,nor worne, 

Time weak'ning all Things,onely makes me ſtrong, 
Nor am I ſubic& ro baſe Worldly Wrong ; 

The Power of Kings I viterly defie, 

Nor am I aw'd by all their Tyranne, 


The Brow of Heau'n my Monuments containe, 
(And is the mightie Regiſterof Fame) 

Which there in fierie Characters remaine, 

The gorgeous Seeling of th'immortall Frame, 

The Conſtellations publiſhing my Name, 

Where my Memorials euermore abide, 


So by th'old Pocts was I glority'd. 


Fame hauing ended, Forewre ſoone began, 
turther to vrge what ſhe before had faid ; 
When lo (quoth ſhe) DukeRons xr is the Man, 
Which as my Priſoner,I in Bonds doe lead, 
for whom thou com'Rt againſt me here to plead, 
Whom1 alone depriued of his Crowne. 
f "Who can rayſe him,that Fortwxe will haue downe ? 
Tr A 


EI Io, 
Do ——_— 
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A fitter inſtance ,Fame replying,none, | 
Then is Duke Ros x kT, Fortune doc thy worſt, 
Greater on Man thy Might was neuer ſhowne, 
Doing to him all that thou could'ſt,or durſt : 
And fince thy Turne allotted is the firſt, 
Procced ; ſee which,the Norman Duke ſhall haue, 
After ſo long being layd vp in his Graue, 


ey Rell Quoth Fortune, Then I found th'vnſtedfaſt Starre, 
a Lift of Whoſe lucklefſe working limited his Fate, 
Dake Robert, That mark'd his ſad Natiuitic with Warre, 
And Brothers moſt vnnaturall Debate, 
As to be puniſh'd by his Parents Hate ; 
For that the Kingdome which the Conqu'ror wonne, 
Should be the wracke of him, his firſt-borne Sonne. 


—_ —— — 


bo Wy.) .iy 


By that which Nature Gid on him beſtow, 
In him her beſt, that ſtrayned herto try, 
Thereby,himſclfe I made him overthrow, (A 
In humane Birth ſo powerfull am I, ul 
Marking his Breſt too openly to lye, Th: 
From both his Brothers different too farre, Wh 
Too mild for Peace,too mercifull for Warre. : 


Duke Robert of And yet the Courage that he did inherite, 


high Conrage, And from the Greatneſle of his Blou4 did take, V 

_ 2 Though ſhrowded in ſo peaccable a Spirit, ; Onc 

When once his Virongs came roughly tro awake, His 

Forth,with ſo {trange and violent Furie brake, Tom 

As made the World apparantly to ſee Whe 

All humane Aftions managed by mec. - 

—_ - Thar till Reuenge was wholly him bereft, th 

pes (In eu'ry Thing oppoſed by my Pow'r) f 

— - —_ For him to leane to, nothing being lefr, * (3y lo 

: ; , Feed, 

Duke Robert And Danger him moſt threat'ned to deuoure, Hal , 

To the laſt Period of the vtmoſt Houre, att 

claymed Nore . "ey 

mandie , by bjs Oft by vaine Hopes, that he might ger my loue, we 

Fathers promiſe, There was no Perill,but I made him proue, _ 

_— _ The 

WW, /0 Ja000 4s For whil his Father, with the Norman Sword, 

_ = omate His proſp'rous entrance vpon England made, 


England:vnder I layd the ProicR, that this youthfull Lord 
which colour he In the meane time did Normandie inuade, 
inuzded it, and Vpon his Syre,and made him draw his Blade ; 

= —y The meane whereby he thought he could not miſſe 
Buttell of Ar- That which he elſe might fayle of,to make his. 
eheabray. 


Duke of Normandie. 


— 


<1 


ThatRo ntrr dayly indiſgrace might runne, 
With the Great Conqu'ror,as he till aid grow 
Neerer his Death ; who vexed by his Sonne, 
(His Pride which bur too openly did ſhow) 
His State deuiſed wilſcly to beſtow 
Vpon his Second, that his Dayes to cloſe, 
Himſelfe he might more quietly repoſe, 


The Conque- 
ror ear labou- 
red to ſettle the 


Kurgdame of 
England vper 
bu ſecond ſonne 


And then,leſt Time might chance to coole his Blood, William. 


That luckleſſe Warre by ling ring I ſupply'd, 

That whilſt DukeRosnt xr iultly cenſured ſtood, 

For Diſobedicnce and vnnaturall Pride, 

In heat of this,the Conqu'rorW1t tian dy'd, 
Setting young Rv# vs vpon Eng/ands Throne, 
Leauing his Eldelt ſtruggling for his Owne, 


Which in ſhort time ſo many Miſchiefes bred, 
(As fundry Plagues on.W11 L14m's Off-ipring ſent) 
Which ſoone role to ſo violent a Head, 
That Policie them no way could preuent, 
When to deſtruQtion all things headlong went ; 
And in the end,as conſummating all, 
Duke RoBzx T's irrecoucrable Fall. 


Whom then I did aufpiciouſly perſwade, 
Once more with Warre to fright the Engliſh Fields, 
His Brother (then King W1LL1Aam)to inuade, 
Tomake him know the diff rence of their Shields; 
Where though his Armes he ne'r ſo wiſcly wields, 

And though by him the Kingdome were uot taken, 

His Scepter ſhould be violently ſhaken, 


Duke Robert 
prepareth an 
Armie to lnuade 


England, 


Theſe ſundry Soyles, in both of which was ſowne 
(By ſo approu'd and Forrunate a Hand) 
Feed, which to both might proiprouſly haue growne, 
Had they remain'd in Friend-ſhips facred Band, 
oppoſition when they came to (tand : 

Farre wyder wounds to eitherof them lent, 

Then all the power that Exrope could haue ſent. 


Thus did I winne King W1 L 114m in his life, Normandy left 
His Conquer'd RealmeonRy x v s to beftowe, ts Robert, and 
What he had got by ſtrength,to leaue in firife, England 0 
[ole to moleſt that from fs Stock ſhould growe; by 

ſhich by my Cunning I contrived fo, 

To plague his Ifſue with a generall ill, 

of Yetthe extremetofallonRons nr Gill, 
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Odo, 8iſhop of 
Baycur, 8rother 
to the Conqueror, 
though he lowed 
King Wilham 
Rufus, yet for 
the hate he bare 
to Lanfcanke, 
Biſhop of Cane 
terbury, whom 
William much 
aff:(ted, forſooke 
him, and tooke 
part with Duke 
Robert, draw- 
ing may of the 
Nobilitie to bis 
ſide. 

Wien Dake Ro- 


berc had (and:id * 


al Sourthamps 
ron for inuaſion, 
Rufus , by 61s 
faire promiſes,of 
Homage & Tri- 
bute, worne him 
to diſmiſſe his 
Army Ry to 
returne into 
Nermandy. 


Godfrey,Duke 
of Bulloyne , 
Generall of the 


That Prelate O Do (that with W1t tian held) 
To Biſhop LanrRAN x for his deadly Spight, 
That W1LL1am lou'd,againtt the King rebel'd, 
With all his Power abettingRosntxr s Right, 


Ayded by MoxTayNn's and MonTGoMERIE's Might, 


Vpon this Land to bring a ſecond Warre, 
Of her late Conqueſt, whilſt ſhe bare the Skarre. 


And when he was in fo diret a way, 
Great Friends at hand his Enterprize to back, 
Ready before him, when his Entrance lay , 
Nor could he thinke of ought that he did lack, 
Yet wonne I him his Enterprize to ſlack, 
Stopping the Courſe which rightly he had runne, 
All to vndoe that he before had done, 


Thus did I firſt prouoke him to that Rage, 
Which had fo farre preuayl'd vpon his Blood, 
And at my pleaſure did the ſame aſl wage, 


When this brave Hear in ſtead might him haue ſtood, 


Soto my Humor alt'red I his Mood, 
By taking Armes,his Colt and Coyne to loſe, 
And leauing them,to animate his Foes, 


That by concluding this vntimely Peace, 
I might thereby a ling'ring Warre begin, 
That whilſt rheſe Tumults for a while did ceaſe, 
W1LLiamonRosptrkr might aduantage winne z 
Thus let I Treaſon ſecretly in, 

Giuing deceitfull Policie the Kay, 

Into the Cloſet where his Counſels lay. 


Thus,in the habit of a faithfull Friend, 
I drew into him a moſt dang'rous Foe, 
His Wir,that vſed tono other end, 
But to cloath Treaſon in a vertuous ſhow, 
Which he for currant ſo contriu'd to goe, 
As he in ſecret hurt Duke Ront kT more 
By this ſoft Peace, thenin the Warre before, 


And to thee, Fame, I then my Pow'r addreſt, 
Nay, Thee mine onely Inſtrument I made, 
That whilſt cheſe Brothers at this point did reſt, 
RonzkrT to Warre,I wonne thee to perſwade, 
With thoſe that went the So/dar to inuade, 


From his proud Pow'r to free the Holy Lands. 


— Duke GoprR = y preſſing forth his Bands, 


Thus, 
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Thus, by thee, Fame, did I his Humor feed, 
The only way to draw this Duke abroad, 
That whillt at home his preſence moſt ſhould need, 
In forraine Parts to faſten his aboad: 

Him in this manner wiſcly I beftow'd, 
That W1L 11am dying, Rox rr being gone, 
HENRY might feat him on the E-g/y/h Throne, 


His Eare fo ſeas'ning with the ſound of Armes, 

As in ought elſe no Mufike it could find, 

Neither had any feeling of his Harmes : 

On Pale5tine lo placed he his Mind, 

(Clearely that ſhew'd the Greatneſſe of his Kind) 
And him ſo high and with ſuch force did beare, 
As when he had molt cauſe, he leaſt did feare. 


"I, 

Thus was hethrowne into his endlefſe Thrall; 
Which though the meane deuiſed was by Me, 
And eu'ry thing was fitted to his Fall, 
Which none could hinder,though the moſt fore-ſee, 
Yet here I made an In{trument of Thee ; 

« For where Deſtruction I doe once pretend, 

& All that Man doth, till ſorteth to that end. 


He gone,and Ryx vs being rob'd of Breath, 
AndHenRy BravcLEARx coueting to raigne, 
Offred ſo faircly by King W1.tl1ans Death, 
WhiltRosn = t doth in Pa/eitime remaine, 
Whereby a Kingdome he might cas'ly gaine; 

Whart by his Pow'r,and Science to perſwade, 

Himſclfe a Monarch abſolutely made. 


Whilſt this great Duke imbraced was by Thee, 
Which Thou as Thine do'ſt abſolutely clayme, 
But finds meere Shadowes, only miſſing Me, 

And idle Caſtles in the Ayre doth frame ; 

Lo,ſuch a mightic Monarchefle is Fame, 
That what ſhe giues, ſo cafe is to beare, 
As none therefore needs Violence to feare, 


Til Rost rr lately from the Holy Warres 
Returning honour'd by the Pagars flight, 
From forraine Battels,into ciuill Iarres, 
getting others,for his owne to fight, 
Inforc'd to vſe the vemolt of his Might, 
With that brauc Sword,in Pagan Bloud imbru'd, 
To ſauc himſelfe,by his owne Friends purſu'd, 


When 


Swſfring an wn- 
timely death,be- 
ing ſlaine with 
an Arrow, in 
Hunting. 
Henry, called 
Beaucleark, 
for bus great 
Learning. 

He gayned the 
good-will of the 
Laiie, by per- 
ſmading them, 
thas bis Brother 
was tobe elefied 
Kine of leruſa- 
lem ; and of the 
Clergy, by bu pro- 
maſes,to reſtore 
the Church Li- 
wings which hu 
Faiber and Bro- 
ther bad taken 
from them, 


—— 
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Thus had bu 
Brother Willi- 
am Rufus ower- 
wrought bim 
once before. 


Henry too poli- 
tike for plame- 


dealin; Robert. 


* Three thouſand 
Markes by the 
yeere, and the 
Surunuer to be 
Heire to the Ln 
— :* Which 
enry, after he 
yr _—_ bim- 
Jeife mn 
the Kingdene, 
neglefted to pay, 
making a ſcorne 
of bis Brother, 
Many that pre- 
Pared to ayde 
Duke Robert, 
who intended to 
haue landed as 
Portſmouth, 
with an 
out of Norman- 
dy ; when they 
found Roberts 
fiexabilitie, and 
pen a Procla- 
mation of their 
Pardon by King 
Heary,gave him 
all their P over, 


When wanting Summes, the Sinewes of a Force, 
(Which his high Spirit roo quickly came to find, 
Ere he could put himlelfe into his Courſe) 

Moſt ſtrangely ſeem'd to mollifie his Mind 
And on the ſudden Hz x xy ſeeming kind, 

Offred, his loue at any rate to buy, 

So that faſt to him,he the Duke might tye, 


Thus,of Duke Rontzrr wilely did he winne, 

Not then ſo well eftabliſh'd as he would, 

Till he by Craft had cloſely cropen in, 

Setting himſelfe ſubſtantially to hold, 

Offring him great Summes of bewitching Gold, 
As ycerely Tribute from this Realme torile, 
Quite to blot out all former Injuries, 


Which to the poore Duke yeelding much Reliefe, 
HENRy to paſſe his Purpoſes ſo brought, 
WhiltRonzrr yet ſuſpeRed not that Theefe, 
Which ynder-hand ſo cunningly him caught ; 


Of whom, the leaſt when Princely RoBz kT thought, 


Eu'n in a Moment did annoy him more, 
Then all thole Ills,that hap'd to him before, 


Which to this Lord (belecuing well) ynknowne, 
And he not finding,eas'ly could not flie, 
For it,a Bait into his way was throwne, 
Which to auoid, Duke Romz x T look'd too hie : 
*© Into good Minds,Craft cau the eas'lyeſt prie ; 
For in his plyant Nature,as a Mould, 
Well could I caſt what forme ſoe'r I would, 


For by this * Tribute cutting off the Clayme, 
Which he,the Elder, ro his Eng/azd made, 
His former Hopes he forcibly did mayme, 
Which for a while by Henry being pay'd, 
But after by him fraudulently ſtay'd, 

As from a Fountaine, plentiouſly did ſpring 

Th'efficient Cauſe of RonznrT 's ruining, 


When as his Friends,ſo well ro him that meant, 

To take his part and did their Force prepare, 

Finding him thus their Purpoſe to preuent, 

And how thereby 'twas like with him to fare; 

Vpon King Hz x  y planted all their care, 
Giuing their Pow'rs,their Peace with him to make, 
Gath'red at firſt the Norman part to take, 


£5 * Ke .o 


Duke of Normandie. 


To the ſtout Normans, which by me had wonne, 
Toproue my ſclfe the Earth's Imperious Queene, 


And ſhew the World, by me what can be done, (Sonne, 
To ſpight this RoBtrRT, WILLIAM CONQvVERORS 


with England againlt Normandie doc ſtand, 
Conqu'red but lately by the Norman Hard, 


Their Iflue,v hich were Conqu'rors of this lle, 
At Haftings which the Eng/;ſ men did tame, 
Here Natiucs graced with the Englſh Stile, 

To their firſt Countrey carry back their Clayme, 
Conqueſt returning, v hence it lately came; 
That once as England fel: Nueitria's Stroke, 
To make Nxestria,:o beare Englands Yoke. 


Thoſe angry Brothers in the field in Armes, 
Then whom there were not two more deadly Foes, 
Ech ſeeking other in the hoc'it Alarmes, 
And at their meeting, changing deadly Blowes, 
Quickly that meant to winne,or ſooneto loſe, 
RostrrT would faine rele;ſc himſeife of thrall, 
Hrng y againe doth hotly put for all, 


On him, which late in Pa/eſtine 1 fill d, 
Return'd, at fatall Tenacbray | frowne, 
And from his Dukedome him that day exil'd, 


Wl ich had he wonne it, might haue worne a Crowne: 


And to be ſure him in miſ-h. pto drowne, 
Laffly himſelfe,he in the fight did loſe, 
Taken a Priſoner, by his Trayt'rous foes. 


Which bound to Eng/and baſcly did him bring, 
Biſelyer abus'd and mo«k't at of hi; owne, 
A Captiue where he ſhould haue beene a King ; 
Such was the lot by Me vpon him throwne : 
There,to lament his milery alone, 

Preſcrib'd to one poore ſolitary place, 


Who ſhould haue progres'd all a Kingdomes ſpace. 


Could humane knowledge comprehend my hate, 
OrReaſon ſound the depth of things Diuine, 
The World amazed at Duke RonrmrmTs State, 
Might thicike no power,to be compar'd to mine ; 
And wiſh the Gos would all to me refigne : 

Inthis man's fall apparently to ſee, 

Aboue the Star's, what might there reſts in me, 


That 


Jo7 


Fortune vari- 
able m the ſlate 
of Kingdomes. 


That part of 
Francc,now 
called Nor- 
wandy was 
anciently called 
Nueſtria ; but 
of apeovie com- 
ming thuther, 
#ut of the North» 
part of Ger= 
many, it be- 
came ſocalled, 


-4 Norchman- 


dy , 0 Nor- 
mandy, that is, 
the Country of 
the men of the 
North, in their 
Langaage. 

This Battell in 
which Robert 
W494 0uercome 
by bis yonger 
brother Henry, 
was af a place 
called T enac« 
br ay im Nor- 
mandy, 
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Duke Robert 
taken in Battell, 
was by Henry 
committed to the 
Caſile of Car- 
diffe, in South- 
Wales : From 
whence atiemp- 
ting to make e[- 
cape, hi Brother 
cauſed by Eyes 
to be put ont,as 
ſome haue write 
ten, with a But - 
wing Glaſſes 


That Blade, on him,in Battell which had power, 
Was too much blunted, to abridge his Dayes, 
Time, that {o faſt from all away doth ſcowre, 
Deferres his End with Dilatorie ſtayes, 

Whilſt he his Brothers Tyrannie obayes, 
Thar He in Life a thouſand Deaths might dye; 
Where I will plague, ſo tyrannous am I, 


The while in Cardffe he a Captiue lyes, 
Whoſe Windowes were but Niggards of their Light; 
Iwrought, this HExR1E's Rage not to luffice, 
But that he rob'd Duke Royt rr of tis Sight, 
To turne this lictle piece of Day to Night, 
As though that Senſe, whoſe want ſhould be he laſt 
To all Things living, he the firlt ſhould taſte, 


That Ros t RT ſo vifortunately blinde, 

No out ward Obie might diſperſe his Care, 

The better to illuminate his Mind, 

To ſee his Sorrowes throughly what they were, 

To doe ſo much to this great Prince,I dare, 
By taking from him,thar which ſeru'd him beſt, 
To his Affliction to turne all the reſt, 


And when he was bereaucd of his Eaſe, 
With the remembrance of ſo haynous Wrong, 
Vpon his Breſt ſo (trongly that did ſeize, 
And his ſad Heart fo violently ſtung, 
Yet made I Nature in that Prince ſo ftrong, 
That Griefe, which many doth of Life depriue, 


Seem'd to preſerue and keepe him {ill aliue, 


Him I forbad,that any Foe ſhould kill, 
Nor by his owne Hand ſuffred himto die, 
That Life toRosx RT ſhould be lothſome ſill, 
And that Death from him euermore ſhould flie, 
Making them both to him an Encmie, 
Willing to die, by Life him double killing, 
Vrged to liue,twice dying,he vawilling, 


So many yeeres as he had worne a Crowne, 
So many yceres as he had hop'd to riſe, 
So many yeeres ypon him did I frowne, 
So many yeeres he liu'd without his Eyes, 
So many yeercs in dying,ere he dyes, 
So many _ ſhur vp in Priſon ftrong ; 
Sorrow make the ſhorteſt time ſeeme long, 
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Thus ſway I in the courſe of Earthly things, 
To make Time worke him eucrlatling ſpight, 
To ſhew how I can tyrannize on Kiags, 
And in the fall of Great oncs doe delight, 
Infyned Things my working infinite : 
All Worldly changes, at my will diſpoſed, 
For that in me all Wonder is incloſed. 


At Fortunes ſpeech amazcd whilſt they ſtand, 
And Fame her ſelfe much wondred at his woe, 
When from Duke Ron x k T Fortune tooke her Hand, 
Whoſe Miſcrie ſhee thus had let them know : 
When now to anſwere her deſpightfull Foe, 
Fame from deepe filence ſeeming to awake, 


For her deare Clyent, modeſtly thus ſpake : 


What time I held my Reſidence in Rome, 
Striving my ſelfe o'r Exrepe to aduance, 
To winne her Princes, to regayne the Tombe, 
Which had beene lolt by their miſgouernance, 
Awaking England, Germanie, and France, 
All which were wood, and brauely wonne by Mee, 
From the proud Pagans, Paleffine to free. 


PzTER, that Holy Hermit putting on, 
Tall Chriſtian Princes topreach out the loſle, 
And ftirring braue Duke Goprxty to be gone, 
Vader the Banner of the Bloudy Croſſe, 
And whilſt in ſo faire forwardneflc it was, 
And euery Eare attentiue ſeem'd to (tand, 
To heare what Power braue By L L o y NE ſhould comand, 


Thither did I all happy Spirits exhort, 

Astothat bus'neſſe luckily to bring, 

Allured by the confident Report, 

That from ſo great an Enterprize did ſpring, 
Taduenture in ſo Popular a Thing, 

And deemed no Man worthy to be mine, 

That was found backward in this great Deſigne. 


What time this Duke,great Wit Liam ConQvERORS 
That in his natiue Normandy did relt : (Sonne, 
forof what elſe, his valiant Father wonne, 

tis Brother W111 1aMmRve vs waspoſleſt, 

Which, whilſt he ftriverh from his Hands to wreſt, 

This braue Attempt, brake like a Deluge forth, 


By my ſhrill Trumpet ſounded through the North. 
Vu Which 


Pope Vrban, 
a great moouer 
to this Varre, 


Perer, 4 poore 
old Hermit , re« 
turning from 

leruſalem, Cer 
tified the Chri- 


ſtian Princes, in 


what miſerie the 
Chriſtians li- 
ued there under 
the Pagans. 
Godfrey of 
Bulloyae , Ge- 
nerall of the 
Armie, 
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Duke Roberr 
morgaged the 
County of Con- 
ſKantine in the 
Duchy of Nor- 
mandie, to 
Henric bis you- 
geſt Brother, for 


Normandie ts 
bis Brother Ru- 
fus. 

The Scorttiſh- 
Iriſh. 

Of what prople 
Roberts power 
moſt conſiſted. 


The Welſh, 


No Prince be- 
fore ener led the 
Engliſh on /o 
brane a ſeruice. 


Which hauing got free entrance to his Eare, 
Such entertaynment hapned there to find, 
As ſuffered no perſwaſion to bethere, 
From that kigh Purpoſe to diuert his Mind, 
For being molt Religiouſly inclind ; 
Woo'd with this offer; wiſely did prepare, 
Himlſelfe to furniſh for this great Aﬀaire, 


That Kingdome he doth carelefly negle&, 
Which W1L Liam Ryxrvs wrongfully did keepe, 
And only that doth conſtantly reſpe&, | 
Where he once in his Sepulcher did ſlcepe, 
At whoſe deare Death the very Rocks did weepe, 
His Crowne of Gold this Chriſtian Prince doth ſcorne, 
So much he lou'd Him, that was. crown'd with Thorne, 


And though his wants him grieuouſly oppres'd, 


Of thoſe great Summes which lately he had ſpent, A 
In leuying Power, which him ſhould haue pofles'd !Y 
Of England, and much hindred his intent, Ar 
Yer his braue purpoſe it could not preuent ; Te 
Although awhile it ſcem'd delay ro make | 
Of that, which he reſolu'd to vndertake. | 
Wherefore this Noble, and cleere-ſpirited Lord, 
Whilſt the great bus'neſſe ſtandeth at this Ray, Th 
And fince his State no better could afford, Thi 
Ingage to WiLLIam, NorMANDÞyY dothlay, Oth 
— firlt his Souldiers how to pay, Wi 
And of the two yet rather choſe to leaue | 
His Crowne, then he that Army would decciue. , B 
To his vi&torious Enfigne came from farre, Ic 
Thiia Iled Redſbanks, toucht with no remorſe, Care 
The nimble rh, that with Darts doe warre, That 
The Scor, that is ſo cunning on his Horſe, Whe 
The Engliſh Archer of a Lyons force, Hc 
The valiant Norman, not the leaſt among El 
The Camber-Britan , hardy, big, and ſtrong, Vo 
Which long inclo&d within theſe colder Climes, Gi 
He tothe bleſſed Sepw/chey did bring, ado 
And taught them how they ſhould redeeme the Times And i 
Whence their Eternall memorie might ſpring, Toby 
To ſee the Place whereas their Heauenly King, Neuer 
Their deare Redemption happily began : His 
Living on Earth, that was both G o Þ and Afar, oe And 
c 
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Yee Ilanders, bound in the Oceans Chayne, 

Lock'd vp like Pris'ners,from the cheerefull Day, 

Your braue Commander brought yee to the Mayne, 

Which to, ray Court ſhew'd yee the open Way, 

And his viRtorious Hand became the Kay, 
Tolet yee in,to my rich Treaſure, where 
None eter come, but thoſe that I hold deare: 


And did thereto fo zcalouſly procced, 
That thoſe faire Locks, whoſc Curles did him adorne; 
Till he had ſeene the Holy Cirtie freed : 


He deepely vow'd, he neuer would haue ſhorne, A Vow made 
Which,for they ſo religiouſly were worne, by Duke Ro- 

In every Eye did bcautifie him more, berr. 

Then did the Crowne of Normandie before, 

No Threats, kis Hand could cauſe him to with-hold, The Charafley 
AsI the ſequell briefly ſhall relate, of an excellen; 
Yet bare himlſelfe right wiſcly as he could, Captayne, con- 
And beſt became his Dignitie and State pronwnage my 5 
Teaching how his, themſclues ſhould moderate, Heech Ram. 


Not following life, ſo with his chance content, 
Nor flying Death, ſo truely Valicnt, 


So did heall his Facultics beſtow, | 
That every thing exactly might be done, 
That truc foreſight, before the At might goe, 
Others grofſe Errours happily to ſhunne, 
Wiſely to finiſh well what was begunne, 
luſtly dire&ted in the courſe of things, 
By the ſtraight Rule which ſound Experience brings, 


Idle Regards of Greatneſle he did ſcorne, 
Carelefſe of Pompe, Magnificent to bee, 
That Man reputing to be Nobleſt borne, 
Where was the moſt magnanimous, and free, 
la Honour ſo impartiall was hee, 

Eltceming Titles meritleſſe and nought, 
Vuleſſe with danger abſolutely bought: 


Giving the Souldier comfortable words, 

And oft Imbalm'd his well-recciued Wound, 

And in his need him maintenance affords, 

Tobraue Attempts incouraging the ſound, 

Neuer diſmaid in any danger found : 

His Tent a ſeate of Iuſtice to the grieu'd ; 

And 'twas a Court when Want ſhould be relicu'd, 
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That famous 
Italian Poet 
Torquato 

T affo,in bis 
Poem of thoſe 
Holy warres. 


No one Prince 


the whole Ar- 
my, did ſo many 
braue Atts in 
bu ewne Per- 
ſon,as Duke 
Roberr, 


Roberr fort«- 
nate 18 thoſe 
Warres. 


So perfeRly Celeſtiall was that fire, 
Beſtow'd inthe compoſure of his mind, 
To that High pitch as rayted his defire ; 
Aboue the vſuall compaſſe of his kinde, 
And from all Drofle to cleerely himrefin'd, 

As did him wholly conſeerate to glory, 

And made him a FA ſubic& for a Story. 


Who on Ambaſlage to the Emperor ſent, 
Paffing along through Macedon and Thrace, 
Ne'r came in Bed,nor ſlept out of his Tent, 
Till he reuiew'd Duke Gov't rt y's Reuecrent face; 
Nor till he came into that hallowed place, 
Abouec three houres, by night he neuer ſlept: 
Such were the Cares histroublcd braine that kept, 


O wherefore thou Great Singer of thy dayes, 
Renowned Tas s o inthy Noble Story, 
Werrt thou ſoflacke in this Great Worthy's prayſe, 
And yet ſo much ſhould'(t ſer forth others glory? 
Me thinks for this,thou canft not but be ſorry, 

That thou ſhould'(i leaue another torecite 

That, which ſo much Thou did'ſt negle& to write, 


There was not found in all the Chriſtian Hoſt, 
Any,then He,more forward to the field, 
Nor could the Army ,of another boaſt, 
To beare himſelfe more braucly with his Shield : 
So well his Armes this Noble Duke could wield, 
As ſuch a one he properly ſhould be, 
That I did meane to conſecrate to me : 


Ofſo approued and Deliuer force, 

Handling his Lance or brandiſhing his Blade : 

For oft he had the leading of their Horſe, 

That where he charg'd,he ſlaughter eucr made, 

At all affayes ſo happy to inuade : 
That were he abicar, when they gaue the chace, 
It was ſuppos'd the day lid loſe So grace, 


In doubrfull fights, where davger hap'd to fall, 
He would be preſent euer by his will, 
And where the Chri#tians for ſupplies did call, 
Thither through perillRonz xr preſſed full, 
To kelpe by —_ or relicue by skill : 

To cuery place ſoprouidently ſceing, 

As power inhim had abſolutely becing, 
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Duke of Normandie, 
When in the Morne his Courſcr he beſtriq, 
He ſeem'd compos'd eſſentially of Fire, 
But from the Field he eucr drouping rid, 
As he were vanquiſh'd,onely to retyre ; 
Neercſt his Reſt,the furth'lt froin his Defire : 
And in the Spoyles, his Souldiers ſhat'd the Crownes, 
They rich in Gold he onely tich in Wounds. 
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And when they had the Holy Citie wonne, 
And King thereof they gladly would him make, 
All Sou'raigne Titles he ſo much did ſhunne, For which reſu. 
As he retus'd the Charge on him to take, NN—_ 
He the vaine World fo clcarely did forſake ; Poe pegtnd 
So farre it was from his Religious Mind, him, 
To mixe vile Things, with thoſe of Heau'nly Kind, 


He would,that him no Triumph ſhould adorne, 
But His high Prayſe, for finfull Man that dy'd, 
By him no Marke of ViRtorie was worne, 
But the Red Crofle,to tell Him cracify'd ; 
All other Glories he himſelfe deny'd ; 
A holy Life but willingly he leads, 
In dealing Almes,and bidding of his Beads, 


And as a Pilgrim, he return'd agayne, 
For glict'ring Armes,in Palmers homely Gray, 
Leing his Lords to leade his Warlike Trayne, 
Whilſt he alone czme ſadly on the way, 
Dealing abroad his lately purchas'd Prey; 
A Hermits Staffe his carefull Hand did hold, 
That with a Lance the Heathen Foe control'd, 


But now to end this long- continued Strife; F 
Hence-forth thy Malice », no further place, nn, 
Thy Hate began and ended with his Life, Fame. 

by Thee his-Spirir can ſuffer no diſgrace, 

Now in mine Armes his Vertues I imbrace ; 

His Body thine, his Croſſes witneſſe bee, 

But mine his Mind,that from thy Pow'r is free, 


Thou gau'lt vp Rule, when he gaue vp his Breath, 
And where thou ended, there did I begin, 
ſtrength was buried in his timelefſe Death, 
das thy Conqu'ror, laſtly come in ; 
all thou gotr'lt, from thee againeT winne : 
ToMe,thy Right I call thee to refigne, 
And make thy Glory ablolutely mine. 
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To the baſe World then Fortwre get thee back, 
The Earth with dreric Tragedies to fill, 
Empires and Kingdomes bring thou there ro wrack, 
And on weake Mortals onely worke thy Will; | 
And fince thou onely do'lt delight in Ill, | 
Heare his Complaint, who mn, <1 to ſee, 
Can lend thee Sight,which art as blind as hee, 


At her great Words,amazed whillt they ſtand, 


The Prince, which look'd moſt fearefully and grim, 
Bearing his Eyes in his diſtreſſefull Hand, , 
Whoſe places ſtood with Bloud vp to the brim ; p 
And as in anguiſh, quaking eu'ry Lim, y 
After deepe Sighes,and lamentable Throwes, 
Thus to To World disburthened his Woes, 
Puke Roberts Deare Eyes, adiew,by Enuie thus put out, 
Complaint, to Where in your places buried is my Ioy, N 
the end of the With endlefſe Darkneſſe compaſſed about, Th 
— Which Death would ſcarce hauec dared to deſtroy ; Th 
To breed my more perpetuall Annoy, Bu 
That,cuen that Sent: I onely ſhould forgoe, 
That could alone gine comfort to my Woe, | 
Yee which beheld faire Paleftine reſtor'd, | 
From the prophane hands of the Pagars freed, Ir 
The Sepulcher of that moſt glorious Lord, No 
And ſcene that Place where his deare Wounds did bleed, * || 51, 
Which with the Sight my zealous Soule did feed, Fel 
Sith from your Fun&ions, Night doth you difſeuer, R 
Seclude me now from Worldly Ioyes for cuer. A 
Yee ſaw no Sunne, nor did yee view the Day, H 
— a Candle, yee beheld no Light, Turn 
The thick Stone-Wals, thoſe Bleſſings kept away. Playi 
What could be fear'd ? yee could not hurt the Night, Rt 
For then Teares wholly hind'red yce of Sight : ha w 
O then,from whence ſhould Hex mn 1's Hate ariſe, Ar 
That I ſaw nothing, yet that I had Eyes! To 
The wretched'ſt Thing,the moſt deſpiſed Beaſt, WI 
Enioyes that Senſe as gen'rally as we, (As fi 
The very Gnat,or what then that is leaſt, Gave 
Of Sight, by Nature kindly is made free. His lif 
What Thing hath Mouth to feed, but Eyes to ſee ? Þ am; 
O,that a Tyrant then ſhould me depraue, But 
Of that which elſe all living Creatures haue! Wil Gay 


Ouke of Normandie. 
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Whillt yet the light did mitigate my mone, 
Teares found a meane, to found my forrowes deepe, 
But now (aye me) that Comfort being gone, 

By __— eyes, wherewith I erſt d1d. weepe, 
My cares alone conealed I muſt keepe, 
O God, that blindneſle, darkning all delight, 
Should aboue all things giue my ſorrow fight! 


Where ſometime Rood the Beautics of this face, 
Lampes cleerly lighted, as the Veſtall lame, 
Isnow a Dungeon, a diſtreſſefull place, 
A Harbor fit for Infamie and Shame : 
Which but with horrour one can ſcarſly name, 
Our of whole darke grates, miſerie and priefe, 
Starued, for vengeance daily begge rcliefe, 


The day abhorres me, and from me doth flye, 
Night (till me followes, yet roo long doth ſtay, 
Th one I o'rtake not, though it ſtill be nye, 
Th'other comming vamſheth away, 

But what auaileth, either nigh:, or day? 
All's one to me, ſtill day, or euer night, 
My light is darkneſle, and my darknefſe light, 


O yee, whcrewith I did my comfort view, 
Th all coucring Heauen, and Glorie that it beares, 
No more that Fob ſhall e'r be ſeene of you! 
The bl led Sunne,that cuery mortallTheeres, 
Eclips'd to me, eternally appeares, 
RoBrRT, betake thee to the darkſome Cell, 
And bid the World eternally farewell. 


His peech thus ending : Fortxve Diſcontent, 
Turned her (e'fe , as ſhee away would flic, 
Phying with Fooles, and Babes incontinent, 
Asneuer touch'd with humane milcric, 

As what ſhe was, her ſelfe to yerifie, 
And ftraight forgetting what ſhe had to tell, 
Toother ſpeech, and Girliſh laughter fell, 


When gracefull Fame, conuayiug thence her charge, 
(As firſt with him, ſhe thither didreſort,) 
Gave me this Booke, wherein was writ at large, 
His life, ſer out, though in this Legend ſhorr, 
Þ amaze the World, with this ſo true report: 
But Fortune, angric with hcr Foe, therefore 
Cauc me the giftthat I ſhould fill be poore- 
| FINIS. 
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A  *Dyher I craue, my life may be reueal'd, 
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SxWBPADE yet a Muſe there happily remayne, 
72 73 Y ppuy } 


Ga LPR That is by truth ſodiligently taught, 

<Q 5 4s caring not on fooliſh things to faine, | 
G3RSs Will pcake, but what with Modeſtic ſhee ought; 
If this be ſuch, which I ſo long hauc ſought, 


>> SETS - 3 D.. 


| Whith-blacke Oblivion hath too long conceal'd. 


Oh, if ſuch fauour 1 might hap to find ; 
Here on this earth, buggnce to ſpeake agen, 
And to disburthenin refſed mind, 

By the endeuour6f a- rfull Pen, 
In theſe my ſorrowes, happie were I then: 

Foure hundred yeeres by all men ouer-paft, 

Finding one friend-topittie me art laſt, 


2 hd > = = 


I 


O, you, of him, ſo happily ele&, 
Whoml intreat to proſecute my Storie, 
Lady, molt deare, moſt worthy of reſpeR, 
The Worlds rar'({t Iewell, and your Sexes Glorie, 
It ſhall ſuffice, if you for me be lorrie, 
Reading my Legend, builded by his Verſe, 
Which muſt hereafter ſerue me tor a Herſe, 


Be you the patterne, by whoſe perfe& view, 
Like your taire ſelfe he wiſely may me make, 
For ſure alyue, none fitter is then you, 

Whoſe forme vnſpotted Chaſtitie may take: 
Bc youpropitious, for whoſe only ſake, 

For me I know, hee'll gladly doe his beſt, 

So you and I may equally be bleft, 
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-« thy our Sainred Kalender is placed, Gy a+, __? Henry theSe- 
who ſtriues to ſtellifieher name, | cond. 
Yet will the modeſt ſay; She was too blame;  - 

Though full of Rate, and pleaſing be his Rime, - 


Yet all his skill cannot excuſc her Crime. 


_— 


The Wife of SHorE winnes generall applaiſe, The faire Con« 
Finding a Pen laborious in her Prayſe. cubine of Ed- 
ELsTRED reviu'd toplead herpitticd cauſe, | — 
dherthe enuie of ſo many dayes: | —— "_ ] 
And bappic''s he their Glorie hight can rayſe. ramour of King "of 
Thus the looſe Wanton likedisof many : Locryne, ſup- > 
,, Vice ſtill finds Freinds, bur Vertue ſeldome any. poled the eldeſt 
Somnne of Brute , 
Toyaunt of my Nobilitic were vaine, _ Elftred 
Which were ,1 know,not bett'red of che beſt, ter Sabrina, 
\ ENorwould beſceme an Honourable Straine, were by Guen= 
t& Eladmea Mayden fits not of the reſt; | | al; doline,ife to 
Mrranfitoric Titles I detcft, i" _ Lo- 
Ayertuous Life, I meanc, to boaſt alone: 59 1 > = ww _ owed 
« Our Birth's, our Sires, our Vertues be ourowne,: |} + = by vs) 
_*Thouthat do'lt fes&h thy long Deſcenc frog Tings, 
F from the Gods deriued thou could'ſt begi 51! , +; 
And ſhew'lt th'atchieu'ments of thoſe woudnong things; 
Which thou thy ſelfe then liuedſtnorto fee, | . , 
Theſe were their owne; and not belong to thee, | 
© Ff thou doit taine-that Honourwhich was theirs, 
* Who could notlcaue their Vertues to their Heires. 
Heaven powr'd downe more abundance on Fs Birth, 
nit before had viſually beſtoyfdy-- - -- J ' 
nd was in me ſo bountitull co Eafth,,'  ,, - = 
though hcr very vembſtſhe'had ſhozw!'d, TI : 
fer Graces ſo immeaſutably Aow' d;1 2 
That ſuch a m_ ;nkch jos to d, 
Even of the wiſe 
Vpon my Brow ſat Beantic iiher Pride, how!! Ea 


 Poherbeholders munifigipgher Law,  - 

tothem all her Boungies ſo divide, F 

oc d her their due atzention draw z:: - -* 
& mine E e did ke A - ne i 
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| Mycarria ſuch, as did content the wiſe, | "I 


My tongue did that ſweet decencie retaine, 
As of the yonger, was not deem'dpreciſc, 


Nor of the aged was accounted vaine, | F 


So well inſtruted to obſerue the meane, 
As if in Nature, there were ſcarce that good, 
Which wanted in the tetnper of my bloud, 


In me ſo did ſhe her perfe&ions varie, 
As that the leaft, allow'd not of compare, 
And yet ſo well did teach me them to carrie ; 
Then they could be, as made them ſeeme more rare, 
Or in my portion would haue none to ſhare, 
Or inher grace would none ſhould be but I; 
Which (he had made the Minion of the Skie, 


Whence Fame began my Beautie firſt to blaze, 
And ſoone became to lauith in the ſame, 
For ſhe ſo ſtuft her Trumper with my prayſe, 
That euery place was fild vp with my name, 
For which Report, thou too much wert to blame, 
« Butro thy dootne, js Beautie ſubie& ill : 
« WhielWtfath beene cauſe of many Ladies ill, 


This tatrliqg:Goffip hath a thouſand cies, 
Her ayrie bodicharh 4s many wings, 11 
Now about eatth, now vp to Heauen the flies, tad 
And here, and thepe, with cuerie breathſhe flings, 
Hither, and thithet, Lyes and Tales ſhe brings, 

Nothitig ſ@ lectet, butro her appeaterh, 

So doth (he eredit euery thing ſhe hearerh, 'W 


«© AndPtinees eares ſtand open to Report, 
« All fttiue to blaze a Beautie to a King, 
* Whichis the only ſubie@ of a Courr, 
*© Whither Fame carries, and wheticeſhe dork bring /- 


* And which of cither, ſhe doth loudly ring: 
Thither aye me, ſhe broughe, - 
WhereT my bane i tely caughe.. |: 


There ſtood my Beautiebgldly forthe Prize, 


Where the moſt cleere and Iy be,” {dale 
And of the ſame, the motHndiciall Eyes - 2d} 03k! 
Did giue the Goale impartiallytomey - 1+ | 14d apbihr 
So did I Rtand voparalkeld and freegt, 104d br's 2 © fn aae hs! 


And as a Comet im theEiidnling Skie,- vr —_— 


| Strooke with 4Wa#tchink euety wondring Eyes! | 1/7): / | 
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Which ſoone poſſelt me of Imperiall Ioun, 
And of my Soucraigne, him my ſubic& mad 
By this, bis Freedome was quite ouerthrow 
Him, and his power, this wholly did inuade, 
From this, no Reaſon could the King difſwade, 
This taught his cies, their due attendance fill, 
This held the reines which ouer-rul'd his will, 


When my grauc Father,great that time in Courr, 
And by his Bloud thought equallto the beſt, 
Hauing his Eare oft ſtrooke with this Report, 
Which, as ill newes, it hardly could digeſt, 

And on my good fince all his hopes did reſt, 

He ſoone purſude it, by thoſe ſecret Spies, - 

Which {till in Court attend the Princes eyes, 


And tothe World although he ſeem'd to ſleepe, 
Yet ſought he then the Kings intent to ſound, 
And to Fimſelfe, as ſecrets he did keepe, 
What his fore-{ight had prouidently Gund: 
Fo well this wiſe Lord could conceale his wound, 
Yet wiſlyer caſt, how dangerous it might proue, 
To creſſc the courſe of this Impatient Loue., 


For as he found how violent a flame, 

My Youth had kindled in this luſtfull King, 

$o found he too, if he ſhould Rop the ſame, 

Vpon vs both what miſchicfe it might bring: 

Which knowne to him, ſo dangerous a thing, 
He thought to proue how He could Me perſwade, 
Ere for my ſafetic further meanes he made, 


Deare Girle, quoth he, thou ſeeſt who doth awaite, 
T intrap thy Beautie, bred ro be thy foe, 
That is ſo faire, and delicate a Baite, 
As euery eye it ſelfe would here beſtow: . 
Whoſe power the King too ſenſibly doth know, 
Of his Deſire that what the end may bee, 
Thy Youth may fecare, my Knowledge doth foreſce, 


Thinke, how thou liu'ſt here publikely in Court, 
Whoſe priuiledge doth euery meane proteR, 
Where the enſample of the greater Gn. 

Doth more then Oportunitie effe&, 

None thriuing here that ſtand vpon reſpeR, 

Being a Lotterice whereat few doe winne, 

And yet thoſe ſeldome neither, = by ſinne. 
X 2 
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Here evcrie day thou haſt to tempt thy hght, 


All that thy to pleaſure may prouoke, 
That till at hand, whercin thou tak'tt delight, 


Which with thy Sex doth {trike too great a {troke, 
Haunng withall Imperions Power thy Cloke, 
Wirh ſuch ſtrong Realons on his part propounded, 
As may leaue Verrue ſeemingly confounded, 


Many the waies, that lead thee tothy fall, 
But to thy ſaferie, few, or none to guide thee, 
And when thy danger is the grear'ſt of all, 
Eucn then thy ſuccouris the molt denydethee : 
Sundry the meanes from Vertue to diuide thee, 

Having withall Mortalitie about thee, 


Frailtic within, Temptation neerc without thee, 


*© The Letchers Tongue is neucr void of guile, 
©© Nor wants he Teares, when he would winne his prey, 
* The {ubtil(t Tempter hath the ſmootheſt tile, 
« Syrens ſing ſweetlyelt when they would betray: 
* Lult of itlelfe had neuer any tay, 
*© Norto contain it, bounds could haue deviſed, 
« But moſt when fild, is leaſt of all ſuficed, 


And to auaile his pleaſure is there ought, 
That ſuch a Prince hath not within his power? 
And thus be ſure hee*l leauc no meanes ynſought, 
Soft golden drops did pierce the Brazen Towre, 
Watching th'aduantage of each fitting houre, 
Where euery minute lerues to doc amiſſe, 


Thy banefull Poyſon ſpiced with thy blifſe, 


And when this luſtfull and vnbrideled rage, 
Which in him now doth violently raigne, 
Time ſhall by much ſacietie aſſwage, 
Then ſhall thy fault apparant be,and plaine, 
To after-ages euer to remaine, 
© Sinne in a Chaine leads on her Siſter Shame, 
« And both inGiues are fettred to Defame. 


Kings vſe their Loucs as Garments they haue worne, 

Or as the meate whereon they full haue fed, 

The Saint once gone, who doth the Shrine adorne? 

Or what 1s NeCtar, on the ground if ſhed? 

What Princes wealth redeemes thy Mayden-head, 
Which ſhould be held as precious asthy breath, 
Whole diffolution conſummares thy death ? 
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When euery Period pointing with a Teare, 
He in my Boſome made {o wide a Breach, 
Asit each Precept firmely fixed there, 

His Counſell as continually to preach, 

My Father ſo effetually could reach, 
So that his Words I cuer after found, 
As grau'd on an inuiol1ble ground. 


The King, whoſc Loue deluded was the while, 
Yet inhis Boſome bare this quenchleſle fire, 
Finding his Hopes like Flart'rers ro beguile, 
And not one iot to further his Defire, 
But gone thus farrc he meant not to retire, 
And thinkes,if fitly he could find but place, 
His Words had power to purchaſe him my Grace, 


For fince all former Pra&ices did faile, 
Nor to his Mind ought kindly tooke effe, 


He with himlelfe refolu'd me to aſſaile, Having before 
And other meanes doth vtterly negle& : aſſayled her by 
In ſpight what Feare could any way obieR, pron and 

His Courage doth all hindrances corfute, eſſengers. 

And me accoſting thus commenc'd his Suite. 

Know, Girle, quoth he, that Nature thee ordayned, King Iohns 
(As her brau'lt Piece, when Shee to Light would bring, —— of 
Wherein Her former Workmanſhip Shee ſtayned) pr he £ he 
Only a Gift to gratific a King, following, 


And from all other, as a {eld-leene Thing, 
Scal'd thee a Charter dated at thy Birth, 
To be the fayr'ſt that e'r was made of Earth. 


Hoord not thy Beaurtie, when thou haſt ſuch ſtore : 
Wer't not great pittie it ſhould thus lye dead, 
Which by thy lending might be made much more ? 
(For by the vie ſhould cuery thing be fed) 
Yea, and to Him, ſo hard for thee beſtcad, 

Yetno more leſned then the Sunne, whoſe fight, 


Though it light all things, loſeth not his light, From 


342 The Legend of MaT1LDa, 


— 


From thoſe two Starres ſuch Streames of Lightning glide, | 


0 As through Mens eyes doe pierce the Flintieſt Heart, 
Which thou by cloſing, ſtrivlt in vaine to hide, 
es" For through their Lids their ſubtill Rayes doe Dart, 


Such Power wiſe Nature did to them impart, 
Thoſe cwo bright Planets, cleerer then the Seven, 
That with their Splendor, light the World to Heaucn, 


Sat Re dt A a = *® co 


Were Art ſo curious in herſelfe tro know, 
Thy Rare perfeCtions rightly in their kind, 
In'Beautie thy Diuinitie to ſhow, 

O ! it were able to tranſport the Mind, 

Beyond the Bounds by Heauen to it afſign'd : 
But, O in thee, their excellence is ſuch, 
As Thought cannot aſcend to,once to touch, 


«a» Sc add ., Y 


He is thy King, who is become thy SubieR, 
Sometime thy Lord, now Seruant to thy Loue, 
Thy Angell Beauties bc his onely obie&, 
Who for thy ſake a thouſand deaths dares proue. 
* A Princes Prayer ſhould much compaſſion moue : 
\ Let Wolves and Bearesbe cruell in their kinds, 
But Women mecke,and haue relenting Minds, 


mw @@qf, ©. = 


Vouchſafe to looke vpon theſe brimfull Eyes, 
With Tydes of Teares continually frequented, 
Where Loue without food, hunger-ftaruen lyes, 
Which to betray me,trayterouſly conſented, 
And for the fa& being lawfully conuented, 

Is in theſe Waters iudg'd to haue his becing, 

For his preſumption through thete Eyes Thee ſeeing. 
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Sit thou commanding vnder mine Eſtate, 
Having thy Temples, honoured with my Crowne, 
A Beautie deſtin'd forno meaner Fate, 
And make the Proud'ſt to tremble with a Frowne, 
Raiſe whom thou wilt, caft whom it pleaſe thee downe, 
Be thou alone the Re&'reſle of this Ile, 
With all the Titles I can thee inſtile, 


| 
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Ar great Ladies © What if my Queene,repyning at our Bliſſe, 
a_ their Ar- Thee asdid Ivno, Ioves deare "a 
; gore pr__s Mine lle preſerue as that Great G o Þ did his, 

Mercurics. 4 WiſcMtRCvniyluld Ar G vs Eyes toſleepe, 

Fable moſt frex *©* Loue euer Laughes, when Tealoufie doth Weepe, 

a When moſt Shee ſtirs, my Power ſhall keepe her vnder, 


Shee may raiſe Stormes, butI doerule the Thunder. 
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* + Thus hauing made an entrance for bis Loge, 
Which he beleceu'd gram tn Time, 
Of better newes the 'r might proue, 
By which, he afterto bisJoyes might Clime 
Hoping a fayre Full to cnfae this Prime, 
Leaues me, not knowing well which way re turne Mee, 
Warm'd with he Firc, that vnawares might burne Mee. 


Vpon my Weakenefſe which ſo ftrongly wrought, Riches and Ho- 
That in my Breſt a Mutinie aroſe, mowr are great 
Feare, and Deſire, a doubtfull Combar fought, mr" to 
Like two moſt eager and ambitious Foes, | H- 


Th'one fayne would winne, th'ether would not loſe, 
By this oft cleered, and by that accuſed, 
WhilR (ill, I fear'd; by both co be abuſed. 4 


And in my Selfe, my Selfe ſuſpeed Treaſon, 
Knowing who watch'd to winne Me for his Prey, 1 
And in ſo fit and dangerous Seaſon, ? 
When Youth and Beautie bare ſo great a ſway, : 
had whete He batcerie till ro me mighrlay, 

Who girt ſo {trongly cuery way about, 

Well might I feare, I could not long hold ous. 


But ſetting all theſe ſundrie Daubrs afide, /: --/: 
From Court reſolu'd I ſecretly to goe, , ; " 
And to what Place my happy Starres ſhould guide, g "2 

. There, I my ſelfe determin'd to beſtow, , , 
Vatill Tinie might this Paſſhon oyer-blow, F: 201 

Or, if atleaſt it wrought not, theexrruſion 

Might ſtrengthen me, yet, in myReſolucion; - 


When my braue Sire, that neuer me forſooke; 
But many a ſweet Sleepe for my fafetic brake, 
Much being __ with the courſe I tooke, 

As one that truely for my ſake, U 
Did his aboad atBayNAkts Cefel make, | 
Whom fince I thus had left the Court, ro leaue me 
To his ProteRtion, gladly did receive mie.” | 


Whence all thoſe ſorrowes ſeem'd to me,cxif'd, 
Where in my Life I long before did waſte, ** * 
ſent Time, and happily beguild, 
Tothinke whar perill I had lately paſt, 
TherCin my Freedome fortunarely plac't, 
Even as a Bird elcap'd che Fowlersſnare, 
Which former Danger watned to beware. 
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When the proud King, whoſe prpgſcanrece cat - 
Which this my flight had hapned to preuent, , > + L 
And that thoſe Meanes to which he truſted moſt, 

Were thoſe, which moſt had hindred his intent, W 
- Finding his Suite prepoſteroufly went, | T 
Another Courſe bethinks himſclfe to runne, 
Elſe farther off, then when he firſt begunge : 


And thenceforth plotteth to diſperſe the Maſſe, 
Which lay ſo full berwixt Him and the Light, 


Thar in his Suite the only hindrance was, Y 
And (leaſt expe&ed) wrought Him molt defpight, | ” 

Finding the Cauſe why Matters went not right, 
4 He muſt forecaſt my Father to remoue; | W 
b Or he was like to walke without his Loue. 
F Thus ſcarſly cur'd of this late fickly Qualme, 
And that my Hearrt ſat happily at caſe, by 


But as a Ship, that in a quiet Calme 


Flotes vp and downe on the whe = Seas, F _ 
By ſome rough Guſt which ſome ill Starre doth rayſe, Hey 
Is driucn backe into the troubled Mayne, V v 
" Even ſo was 1, that ſafcly cl{c had layne, | 7 
| For this great King, whom thus I didreie&, $ W 
, Firſt ſeeks in Court my Father to diſgrace, '.. 7. Bake 
. Thereby to glue the People to ſuſpect,  - 77 0B. Brea 
To fault in ſome thing fitting neere his Place, 98d 3 ad 
Therfi by all meanes ic vrging coimbrace, 08 (or 
To which, if cleerely he could find the Way, Tl 
He made no goubt, but once to hauc a Day. M W 

And for his ſe to promoouc his Hate | 
Intothe Plor, Ef to Coun Deuils drew, ; F 
Cunning in all the Stratagems of State,,- ! - 1 20% Nw 
Which he ſuborn'd my Father to purſue; / 1: Wha 
EE Re By whoſe deuices he 1oone.ouerthrew - _ |. Ty IP 
bd. haevd That Noble Lord, which ſuccour ſhould haue given" Of 
We Qu 2/1 To me, that then was from all refuge driven, He 

And not their cleerc-and n—— nod! 
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oper ; ow to Exile my Father: muſt be ſent. Net 
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Imbarqu'd for Franceghis ſad deieted Eyes 
Fwolne vp with Teares in moſt abundant fore, 
Hiill lucke threatned by the lowring Skyes, 
Feare him behind, and ſorrow him before, 
Hemder Saile, from Hghrof tither-Shore, 

Waſteth withall; his fad laments in vaine, 

Tothe rude Waters only to complaine. . 


When, like a Deere; before the Hounds imboſt, 
When him his ſtrength beginneth coforlake, 
Lewes the ſmooth Launds to which he truſted moſt, 
kndto the Couert doth himſelfe bertake 
Deubling, and creepes from Brake againe to Brake, 
Thus {till I ſhift me from the Princes Face, 
Who had me then continually in Chace, 


Akndeach thing fit to further 


| Iinithmuch pleaſure quiered his Breſt, 
That every thing ſo proſperouſly went, 
And ifthe reſt ſucceſſcfully conſent : 
Of former ayde 1 being quite forſaken, 
He hopes, the Fort might in ſhort time be taken, 


lot 


Not all his ſeruice, to-his Souergigne done, 
In Warre couragions, and in Coudſaile found, 
Which from King I o x x-compalsion might haue wonne 
Tohim, who fairhtulbeuermore was found, 
« Ingratitude, how deeply do'ftrhon wound ! 

«* Sure, firlt deuiled'rono otherend, 

« But tb grieue thoſe-whom nothing could offend; 


Forlorne, and hopeleſle, lift before my Foe; 
By my ili Forruae, baſely thus berrayd, 
Neuer poore Maydemwas beliegedfo, 
And all depretI-d that ſhouldlend mie ayd, 
cuch waight the Heauen vpon my Birth had lays, 

« But yer her ſelte-crug Vertue never loleth, 

© 'Gainlt ber faire courſe, though Hell ir ſelfe oppoſeth, 


The Coaſt rhus cleer'd, _ laydtoreft; 


is intent, 


* APrinces Armes are ftrerch'd from Shore to Shore; 
Kings ſleeping, ſee with Eyes of other Men, 

finds a Key to open any Dore, 
tle it boots my ſelfe mx Walls to pen, 
Lambe was cloſcd in the Lyons Den, 
Whole watchfull Eyes too cafily deſcry'd me, 
And found me ſoon'lt, where fur' lt I 
bn 


: Extreme ſhiſts + 


thought co hide me. -, 
Yy 


A $iomijle of the 


that Matilda _ 
was drawne is, 


—— 
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Thia Lady was 
of the Bay- 
nards Fam'ly, 
who were Lords 
of Dunmow, 


My Paths by Spyes be diligently noted, 

O'r me he held ſo vigilant a Watch, 

And on my Beautieheſo _— doted, 

That at each Looke he cauiouſly did catch, 

And readie ſtill attending at my Latch 
He had thoſe, that continually did Ward, 
Treaſon'my Hand-mayd, Falſhood was my Guard. 


And fince with me it fell fo crofly our, 
That to my ſhifts ſo hardly he me draue, 
For ſome new courſe, I thought to caſt about, 
Where ſafer Harbour happily to haue: 
For this was not ſufficient me to ſaue, 
His Power ſo ſpacious every way did lye, 
That-(till I ood in his ambitious Eye. 


And feare which taught me euery mane to proue, 
And with my ſelfe of many to debate, 
Me at the lalt itpleay'd the Powers to moue, 
To take vpon me a Religious ſtate, 
The Holy Cloyſter none might violate, 
Where after all theſe Stormes I did indute, 
There, I atlaſt might hope to live ſecure. 


Wherefore, to'Duwmow I my ſclfe conuayd 
Into an Abbey, happily begunne, 
By IvG 4, of our Anceſtry, a Mayd, 
At whoſe ſole charge that Monaſtrie was done, 
Wherein Shee after did become a Nunne, 
And kept her Order {trialy with the reſt, 
Which in that Place Virginitie profeſt, 


Where I my ſelfe did ſecretly beſtow 
From the yaine Werld , which I too long had try'd, 
Me, my afflition taught my ſelfe roknow, 
My Youth and Beautic gently that did chide, 
And by Inſtru&ion, as a skilfull Guide, 
Printed withall ſuch coldneſſe in my Blood, 
That it might ſo perpetuate my good, 


The King, who heard, Me ſafely thus to bee 
Set in my Cloyſter, flrongly diſcontent, 
That Me from thence holdage powerto free, 
Which his {ad breſt, ſeern'd firongly to torment : 
Bur fince, that I ſo wilfully was bent, 
And He, paſt hopethen, cuer to enioy me, 
Reſolu'd, by ſome meanes, laſtly to deſtroy me. 


My wn ye. 
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And finding onemolt fir for ſuch a FaQt, pane; ron 
To whom he durſt his ſecret Thoughts impart, when they will 
One, for his King, that any thing would AR, doe miſchiefe, 
And for the purpole wanted not his Art, 4-5 as cg 


That had a {trong Hand and relentlefſe Hart, 
On him, the King (with me poore Mayd enrag'd) 
Impos'd my Death, and him thereto engag'd, 


Who making haſte the fatall Deed to doe, 
Thither repayres, but not as fromthe King, 
For well he knew what did belong thereto, 
Nor therein needed any Tutoring, 
But as one ſent vpon ſome needfull thing, 
With a ſmooth Count'nance and a ſettled Brow, 
Obtayn'd to get in where I payd my Vow, 


Where I alone, and to his Tale expos'd, 

(As one, to him a willing Eare that lent) 

Himſelfe to mc, he but too ſoone diſclos'd, 

And who it was that thithcr had himſent, 

From Point to Point relating his intent, 
Who, whillt I tood irooke dumbe with this inuafion, 
He thus purſues me ſtrongly with perſwaſion, 


Heare but (ſaith he) how blindly thou do'ſt erre, The Murtherers 
Fondly to dote ypon thine owne PerfeRion, Heech to Matile 
When as the King thee highly will preferre, da, before be 

Poyſoned ber: 


Nay, and his Power attendeth thy Prote&tion, | | 

So indiſcrectly ſort not thy Eletion, Me = Stanza's 
To ſhut that in a melancholy Cell, —_ 
Which in a Court ordayned was to dwell. 


Yet furtherthinke, how dang'rous is his offer, 
If thy negle& doe carcleſly abuſe it; 
Art thou not mad, that thus do'ſt lee a Coffer, 
Fild vp with Gold, and profferd, to refuſe it ? 
$o farre, that thou want'ſt Reaſon to excule it, 
Thy ſelfe condemning in thine owne good hap, 
Spilling the Treaſure caſt mto thy Lap. 


Wrong not thy faire Youth, nor the World depriue 
Of theſerare Parts which Nature hath thee lent, 
Twerepitie thou by Niggardiſe ſhould'it thrive, 
Whoſe wealth by waxing craueth to be ſpent, 
For which, thou of the wiſe ſhalt be ſhent, 

Like to ſome rich Churle hoprding vp hispelte, 

Both to wrong others, aud ts [tarue himſelfe, _” 
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What is this yaine and idle Repuration, 
Which to the ſhew you ſeemingly reſpe& 2 
Only the weakenefle of Imagination, 
Which, in Concluſion, worketh no effeR, 
And leſſer can the Worſhippers proce, 

That only ſtandeth vpon fading Breath, 

And hath at once the Being and the Death, 


A feare that grew from doting Superſtition, 
To which your weake Credulitic is prone, 
And only ſince maintayned by Tradition, 
Into our Eares impertinently blowne, 
By Folly gathered, as by Errour ſowne, 
Which ys (till threatning, hindreth our deſires, 
Yer all it ſhewes vs, be but painted Fires, 


Perſwade thy ſelfe this Monaltric to leaue, 
Which Youth and Beautie iuftly may forſake, 
Doe not thy Prince of thoſe high Ioyes bereaue, 
Which happy Him, more happy Thee may make, 
Who ſends me elſe, thy Life away to take, 

For dead to him if need(ly thou wilt proue, 


Dye to thy ſelfe, be buryed with his Loue, 


Rage, which reſum'd the likeneſſe of his Face, 
Whoſe Eye ſeem'd as the Baſiliske to kill, 
The horror of the ſolitarie Place, 
Being ſo fit wherein to worke his Will, 
And at the inftant he my Life to ſpill, 
All ſeem's at once my o'rethrow to further, 
By feare difſſwaded, menaced by murther. 


In this ſo great and peremptorie Tryall, 
With ſtrong Temptations ſundrie wayes afflicted, 
With many a yeelding, many a denyall, 
Oft-times acquitted, often-times conuicted, 
Terror before me lively ftood depicted, 

When as it was, that but a little Breath 

Gaue me my Life, or ſent me to my Death, 


But ſoone my Soule had gath'red vp her Powers, 
Which in this need might triendlike giue her ayd, 
The reſolution of ſo many howers, 

Whereon her ſclfe ſhee confidently ſtayd 

In her diſtreſſe, whoſe helps together layd, 
Making the State which ſhee maintayned good, 
Expell'd the fearc ylurping on my Blood, 
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And my lock'd tongue, did liberally inlarge, 
From thoſe firit limits wherein long confin'd 
Care bad it kept, my Boſome to diſcharge, 

Aud my loſt ſpirits their wonted (trengrh afſign'd 
Into mine eyes which comming as retin'd, 
Moſt brauely there mine Honour to maintayne, 
Checkt his Preſumption with a coy Diſdayne. 


Who finding Me inuiolably bent, 

And for my Anſwere only did abide ; 

Hauing a Poyſon murd'ring by the ſcent, 

If tothe Organ of that ſenſe apply'd, 

Which for the ſame, when fitteſt time He ſpy'd, 
Into my noſtrils forcibly did (trayne, 
Which in an inſtant wrought my deadly bane, 


With his rude tuch, my Vaile difordred then, 
My Face diſcouering, my delicious Checke 
Tinkted with Crimſon, faded foone agen, 
With ſuch a ſweernefle, as made Death ſeeme meecke, 
And was to him beholding it moſt like, 
Alittle ſparke extinguiſh'd to the Eye, 
That glowes againe e'r ſuddenly it dye. 


And whilſt thereat amazed he doth ſtand, 

Wherein he then ſuch excellencie ſaw, 

Ruing the ſpoile done by his fatall hand, 

What naught before, Him this at laſt could awe, 

From his ſterne Eyes, as though it Teares would draw, 
Which wanting them, wax'd ſuddenly as dead, 
Grieuing for me, thar they had none to ſhead. 


When Life growne faint, hies laſtly to my heart, 
The only Fort to which She had to take, 
Feeling cold Death, to ſe1ze oneuery part, 
Aſtrong Inuafion.inftantly to make. 
Yet e'r She ſhould Me vtterly forſake, 
To Him who ſadly ſtood Me to behold, 
Thus iu mild words, my griefe I did vafold: 


Is this the Gift, the King on Me beltowes, 
Which inthisſort he ſends thee ropreſent Me? 
I am His Friend, what giues He to His Foes, 
lf this in Token, of His Loue be ſent Me? 
but'tis his Will, and muſt not diſcontent Me: 
Yet after (tyre) a Prouerbe this will proue, 
The Gift King Io 1x beſtow'd ypou His Loue, 
When 
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A Simile of 
Matilda, ather 
dying, with ber 
Sifter-hood 
about Hey, 


When all that Race in memorie are ſer, 
And by their Statues, their Atchieuements done, 
Which wonne abroad, and which at home did get, 
From Sonne to Sire, from Sire againe to Sonne, 
Grac'd with the ſpoyles, that Ro. they wonne : 

©, that of Him, it only ſhould be ſaid, 

This was King Io nn, the Murth'rer of a Maid ! 


O, keepe it ſafely from the mouth of Fame, 
That none doc heare of this vnhallowed Deed, 
Be ſecret to Him, and conccale his Shame, 
Leſt after-Ages hap the ſame to reade, 

And that the Letters ſhewing it doe bleed ! 

O, let the Graue mine Innocencic hold, 

Before of Him, this Tyrannie be told ! 


Thus hauing ſpoke, my ſorrowes to aſſwage, 
The heauie burthen of my penſuue breſt, 
The Poyſon then that in my braine did rage, 
His deadly Vigour forcibly expreſt, 
Not ſuffring me to ſtand ypon the reſt, 

Longer for Him, it wasno time to ſtay, 

And Death call'd on, to haſten Me away. 


Thus in my Cloſet being left alone, 

Vpon the floore vncomfortably lying, 

The Fa committed, and the Murth'rer gone, 

Arriued at the ytmoſt point of dying, 

Some of the Siſters, Me by chance eſpying, 
Call d all the reſt, thatin moſt wotull plight, 
Came to behold that miſerable fight. 


Thus like a Roſe by ſome vnkindly blaſt, 
'Mongſt many Buds, that round abour it grow, 
The with'ring Leaues improfp'rouſly doth caſt, 
Whillt all the reſt, their ſoucraine Beauties ſhow: 
Amidſt this goodly Sifter-hood cuen ſo, 

Nipt with cold Death, vntimely did I fade, 

Whilſt they about me, pittious wailing made. 


And my ſed Soule ypon Her ſudden flight, 
So ſoone forſaken of each ſeuerall ſenſe, 
With all the horrour Death could her affright, 
Strongly diſturbed at her parting hence, 
All Comfort fled her; forher laſt defence, 
Doth to Herſpotleſſe Innocence berake her, 


Which left Her not, when all the reſt forſake Her. Ts 
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« To ſhew, our Pleaſures ate bur Childrens Toyes, 
« And as meere ſhaddowes,or like bubbles pafſe, | 
« As Yeeres increaſe, ſo waning are our Ioyes, 
« Forgotten as our Fauours in a Glafſe, 
« A yery Talc of that which netier was: 
« Euen lo, Death ys, and our Delights can ſeucr, 
«& Vertue alone abandoneth v$hencr, 


My Spirit thus from Impriſortnent enlarg'd, 
Glad to haue got out of herearthly Roome, 
My Debt to Naturefaithfully diftharg'd, 

And at the houre appointed ortmy Toombe: 
Such was the Heauens ineuitzble Doome, 


Me Baynards Caltle to the World did bring, The two places 
Dunmow , againe iy place of butyitg. _ _y 


And ſcarſly was my breathleſle Body cold, 
But eu'ry-where my Tragedie was ſpred, 
For rattling Fame in eu'ry place had told, 
My Reſolution being lately dead, 
Ruing my Bloud ſo prodigally ſhed, 
And ro my Father, flyes with this miſchance, 
That time remayning in the Court of Fraxce, 


His lofſe too great to be bewaild with Teares, 

It was not Words that could expreſſe his Woe, 

Griefe had her ſelfe, ſo ſettled in his Eares, 

Nomore might enter, nothing out might goe. 

Scarce fince Man was, was Man perplexed ſo, 
Enough of Sorrow is alreadie ſhowne, 

' Andtelling His, were to renew mine owne, 


Let it ſuffice Me, that I here relate, 
And beare My\{df& the burthen of My ill, 
If to the Life I hate dMy Fate, 
It's all I aske, and I obtyytierhy Will, 
© For that true Sorrow need&mMqvprhers Skill, 
* Enough's that preſent bittertieſt we taſte, 
* Without remembring of that which is paſt, | { 


Some ſay ,the King repenrant for this Deed, 
When his Remorce to thinke thereof Him draue, 
Poorly diſguiſed in a Pilgrims Weed, 
d His Teares on my vntimely Graue, 
For which, no doubr, but Heauen his Sinne forgaue, 
And my Bloud, calling for Reuenge, appeas'd, 
'o | HefromtheSinne, I from my Laboun cas'ds 


" 
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Thus told my Storie, I my Loue deuiſe 


=_ — To you deare Madame, fitt'ft with you to reſt, 
endeth ber Len Which all my Vertues daily exerciſe 
gend, 


That be inprinted in your you breſt, 
By whom alone I rightlyeſt amexpreſt, 
For whom my Prayſe,it grieues Me, is too ſcant, - 
Whoſe happie Name an Epethite ſhall want. 


Then,moſt ſweet Lady, for a Maidens ſake, 

To ſhead oneteare if gently you but daigne, 

For all my Wrongs it full amends ſhall make, 

And be my paſſe tothe E/zziar Plaine, 

In your chaſte Eyes ſuch power there doth remaine, 
As can th'affliged prop roully dcliuer, 1 
Happie be they, wha lookewvpon them cuer. 
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STELGENS OF 
Pierce Gaueſton, 


Rom gloomie ſhaddowes of eternall Night, 
My Shut vp in Darkneſle, endlefly to dwell, 
248 O, here behold, Me miſerable Wight, 
PA Awhile rcleas'd,my Tragedie to tell, 

Let Me haue leaue my Sorrowes to impart, 
Somewhat to caſe my ſad afflicted Heart, 


Goddefle of Armes, and Arts, Par 1 as Divine, The Goddeſſe of 
Letthy bright Fauchion lend Me Cypreſle Boupghes, Wiſdome and 
Be thou 2flilting to this Poet of mine, Armes, 


With Funcrall Wreath's ingarlanding His Browes, 
Pictying my Woes, when none \would heare Me yeepe, 
That for my Sorrowes, layes His owne to fleepe, 


Thou mournfult-Mayden of the Sacred Nine, The Muſe of 
That Balcfull ſounds immouably do'tt breathe, Tragedie, 
With thy ſwolne Viſage,and thy blubb'red Eine, 
LetMe to Thee, my ſad Complaints bequeathe, 

Ne'r to thy Selfe cant thou winne greater Glorie, 

Then in cxactly ſerting forth my Storie, 


Tellhow the Fates my giddie Courſe did guide, 
Thinconſtant turnes of eu'ric changing houre, 
by many alow Ebbe, many aluſtic Tide, 
Many a {ſmooth Calme, many a fowſing Showre, 
Thehicght whereto, I laltly did aſcend, 
Bend my Beginning to my Fatall End. 


When our firſt EDwar Þ, ſat on Eng/ands Throne, A moſt excellent 
LONG-SHANKS, who long victoriouſly did raigne, | King. 

Firſt of that Name, and Second yet to None: | GEES 
lawhat ro Knight-hood cuer did pertayne ; Conqueſt, 


My Life began, a Life ſo full of Blifle, 
Then in His Dayes, thoſe happic Dayes of His. 
| LL Vertue 
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Vertue did then Mens hearts ſo much inflame, 


Ahappieand That no Promotion could be got with Gold ; : 
bleſſed Raign's Forin his dayes He that defired Fame, \ 
Boughtir of Him, that it full dearely ſold, . 
Harefull Excefſc ſo much did not deuoure, L 
Law had leſſe force, and honeltic more Power. 
And ſince ſwift Time ſo violently preyes, 7 
Vpon thoic Ages that euen holie(t be; v 
Ler Mc remember thoſe ſo happie Dayes ; k 
In thcſe ſad houres, which my vex'd Eyes doeſec, W 
With greater gricfe to make me to deplore 
Theſe, when I thinke of thoſe that were of yore, 
Then Muſe, lo, I obſequiouſly appeale 7 
To thee, (my life fince I intend to ſhow) W 
That thou of Me wilt faithfully reucale, ar 
Euen what the moſt Inquifitiue would know, Th 
Whil{t here my Soule inbodyed did abide, | 
In this vaine World, which pampred Me with Pride, 
Deſcended « By Birth a Gaſcoyne, of a faire Deſcent, 
fn _ o Ad of our Ho the Heire My Father borne, p 
froma Caſtle of Jn all His Warres, that with King Epwa r Þ went, Ih 
that name, To Him His Liegeman, and a Souldier ſworne, Wh 
And in our Countrey left His whole Eſtate, \ 
To follow Him, who ſeem'd to gouerne Fate, ! 
Whole truſt that Great King highly did imploy, ' But 
And neere His Perſon had Him for the ſame, Thi 
Who with my Seltfe, then bur alittle Boy, Ori 
Into the Court of Fzmous England came, To! 
Whereas the King for Scruice by Him done, I 
Made Me a Page to the braue Prince his Sonne, T 
The excelent A] Men in Shape I did ſo farre excell; Ot 
Jhape and fes- (The Parts in Mc ſuch Harmonie did bcare) Wh 
tures of Pierce . l 
"16575 To As in my Modell, Nature ſeem'd to tell, Wh 
That Her perfeCtion She had placed here, Orh 
As from each Age reſeruing the rar't Feature, V 
To make Me vp, Herexcellenteſt Creature, v 
My Lookes ſo powerfull Adamants to Loue, The! 
And had ſuch Verruc to attract the Sight, (By: 
That they could fix it, or could make it moue, Thro 
As though it followed ſome Celeſtiall Light, Whi 
That where my Thoughts intended to ſurprize, w 
Iat my pleaſure conquer'd with mine Eycs, " Ti 
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As it ſore great APELLES inhis Art, 
Would thatthe World His Maſter-piece ſhould know 
Imagination doing then her part; : 
When he had done the vtmoſt he could doe, 

For that rare PiEtureto fit our a Mind, 

This one was I,the Wonder of my kind, 


This daintic Bait Ilayd forEDpwarys Loue, 
Which ſoone ypon Him got ſo ſure a Tye, 
Asno misfortune e'r could it remoue, 
When She the vemolt of Her force did trye. 
Nor death it ſelfe had after power to ſander, 
Ofeld-ſ:e ne Fricndſhip, in the World a Wonder ! 


Loue,on this Earth, the only Meane thou art, 
Whereby we hold Intelligence with Heauen, 
And it is thou that only do'lt impart, 
The good thatto Mortalitic is giuen, 
O, Sacred Bond, by Time that art not broken ! 
0 thing Diuinc, by Angels to be ſpoken ! 


Thus with youngEpwaR Þ, bath'd in worldly Bliſſe, 
Whilt Tutors care His wandring Yeeres did guide, 
liv'd, enioying whatſoe'r was His : 
Whone'r my Pleaſure any thing deny'd. 

Whoſe watchfull Eye ſo duly Me attended, 

As on my fafetie, if His life depended, 


But whether it my rare Perfe&ions were, 
That wonne my youth ſuch Fauour in His Eye, 
Orit pleas'd Heauen (to ſhew it held Me deare) 
To ſhowre on Me this Blefling from the Skye, 
Iknow not, bur it rightly could dire, 
That could produce lo powerfull an effe&, 


0 thou dread Booke, where our Fates arc enroll'd, 

Who hath ſo cleere Eyes, asto looke into thee? 

What is that Man, by whom thou art controll'd, 

Orhath the Key of Reaſon to vndoe thee, 
When none but Hecauen, thy darke Decrees can know, 
Whoſe depth we ſound not, which dwell here below? 


The ſoule Her liking eafly can eſpye, 

(By Sympathie, to Her by Heaucn afſign'd) 

Through Her cleere Windowes, the wel-ſceing Eye, 

Which doth conuay the Image to the Mind, 
Without aduiſement, and can apprehend, 


That whoſe true cauſe, Mans knowledge doth tranſcend. 
Zz 2 This 


A Simile of bis 
perſcfAlions, 


An admiration 
of Loue. 


An admiration 
of the power of 
Fate, 
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Joue #5 fained in 
the ſhape of a 
Eagle, ts beare 
away Ganimed 
a Phrygian boy, 
and to make bim 
his Cup-bearer 
m Heauen. 


The Ancients ſo 
faine the Sunne 
and Moone, the 
Children of La- 
tona, 
Venus, ſo called 
of a Hill where 
She was honou- 
red. 

A Simile of the 
wantonneſſe of 
Prince Edward 
and Gaucſon, 


The Prince an0- 
ther Phacton. 


Gaueſton, an 
ther Dedalus 
to by Icarus, 
the Prince. 


This EvwarÞ inthe Apriliof his Age, 
Whiltt yet the Crowne ſat on his Fathers head, 


Like ſportfull Io v x, with his rapt Phrygian Page, 


Me with Ambrofiall Delicacies fed, 


He might command that was the Soueraign's Sonne, 


But my dire&ion only mult be done, 


My Will a Law, authentically paſt, 

My Yea, by Him was neuer croſs'd with No, 

In His affe&tion chain'd to Me fo faſt, 

That as my ſhaddoiy (till he ſeem'd to goe, 
To Methis Prince, ſo plyant was in all, 
Still as an Eccho anſwering to My call. 


My Smiles His life, ſo ioy'd He in my fight, 

That His Delight was led by my Dehire, 

From my cleerc Eyes, ſo borrowing all His Light, 

As pale-tac'd Cy x T #124, from her Brothers fire, 
He made my Checke, the Pillow for His Head, 
My Brow His Booke, my Boſome was His Bed. 


Like faire ID AL 14, bent to amorous ſport, 
With young Av 0N1s, inthe pleaſant ſhade, 
Expreſſing their affeRions in that ſorr, 
As though her vtmoſt paffion ſhould perſwade 
The one of vs, the other ſtill to moue, 
To all the tender Dalliances of Loue, 


The Table thus of our Delight was lay'd, 
Seru'd with what Dainti « Pleaſure could deuiſe, 
And many a Syren ſweetly to vs play'd, 
But Youth had not, vs therewith to ſuffice: 
For we on that infatiately did feed, 
Which our Confuſion afterwards did breed, 


For ſtill T ſpurr'd vp his yntam'd Defire, 
Then fitting in the Chariot of the Suune, 
My blandiſhments were Fucll to that fire, 
Wherein Hetry'd : I for his flight begunne 
To wax His Wings ; and taught Him Arrt to flie, 


Who on His backe, might beare Me through the Skie, 


Whilſt the vaine World fo cunningly could winne 
Vs, Her falſe Flatteries, who too long did truſt, 
Till hauing loſt the Clue which led vs in, 
We wandred in the Labyrinth of Luſt: 

*© For when the Soule 15 nuſl'd once in Vice, 

©© The leet of Sinne, makes Hell a Paradice. 
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Whoto the full, chy vileneſſe, World, ertold, EE Az FTI 
What is in Thee, that's not extremely ill ? on againſt the 
Alothſome Shop, where poyſons only ſold, warld, 


Whoſe very entrance inſtantly doth kill, 
Nothing in Thee but villanie doth dwell, 
And all thy wayeslead head-long into Hell, 


The King, whoſe truſt I lewdly had betrayd, 


, : R As Phaeton, 

His Sonne, likePH At ox, venting on the Skies, when he under- 
Perceiu'd his courſe was per'lous to be ftayd, tooke to guide 
Forhe was Graue, and wonderfully wiſe, his Fathe/s Cha- 

And if with sKkill he curb'd not his defire, _ 

EvwWaR Þ might cafly ſet his Throne on fire, 
This was a corſiue toold E pwan vs dayes, The King gries 
And withourt ceaſing fed vpon his Bones, uouſly perplexed 


for the ill cour-« 
ſes of his Soune, 


That in the Day bereau'd him of his caſe, 

Breaking his Nights ſleepe with continuall mones, 
This more depres'd, and ſadlyer way'd him downe, 
Thenthe care elle, belonging to his Crowne, 


And though he had iudicially deſcryde 
The cauſe, from whence this maladie firſt grew, 
It was ne cure, ynleſſe he could prouide 
Meanes to preuent the danger to enſue, 
Wherefore, he for his purpoſe made them way, 
Againlt my courſes, thar had ought to lay. 


When thoſe in Court, my Oppoſites that were, 
This faire aduantage and could finely rake, 
And for my Fall, what did co them appeare, 
Sofitly for their purpoſes to make, 
Thereon their Forces inſtantly to ground, 
Meto the World perpetually to wound, 


What thing ſo falſe, but taken was for truth, 
$0 that on me a ſcandall it might bring, 
By ſuch as ſtucke not to accuſe my Youth, 
Tofinne in the vnnaturall'& thing, 

Ard all fore-paſled outrages awake, 


Me to Mankind contemptible to make ? wp + 
Wherefore, the Prince more ſtraitly was beſtow'd, Pierce Gaue- 
laforrayne Realmes and I adiudg'd to roame, ſton baxiſhed 
And ſharply cenſur'd to be held abroad, the Kingdome, 


Who had betrayd my hopefull truſt at Home, 
Adiudg'd to dye, were I by any found, 
After my ſet Day, on the Ewglyh ground. : 

That, 
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A Simile of 
Gaucſtons de- 
parture from 
the Prince. 


A God of Sea, 
faned to take 
ſundrie ſhapes, 


That, as aſtounded with a mightic blow, 

I ſtood awhile inſenfible of payne, 

Till ſomewhat wakened by my colder woe, 

I felt the wound, by which my Ioyes were flayne, 
By which I faynted hourely, more and more, 
Nor could I thinke, what cure could me reftore, 


But as a Turtle fort her loued Make, 
Whoſe Youth her deare Virginitie inioy'd, 
Sits ſhrowded in ſome {olitaric Brake, 
With melancholy penfiueneſſe annoy'd, 
Thus without comfort fate I all alone, 
From the Sweet Preſence of Prince Epwa r » gone, 


My Beautic, that diſdayn'd the Summers fight, 
Now fouly beaten with bleake Winters ftormes, 
My Limbs were put to trauell Day and Night, 
So often hugg'd in Princely Evwar ps Armes, 
Thoſe Eyesoft viewing Pleaſure in her pride, 
Saw fearefull Obics on their either fide, 


Whilſt in theſe Tempeſts I was ſtrangely toſt, 
My ſelfe confining in my natiue France, 
By many a ſad calamitie ſtill croſt, 
Inſeparables to my ſore miſchance, 
Others that ſtem'd the Current of the Time, 
Whence I had falne, Riroueſuddenly to Clime, 


Like the Camelion, whilſt Time turnes the hue, 

And with falſe Pr o Tx vs puts on ſundric ſhapes, 

This change ſcarce gone, aſecond doth enſue, 

One fild, another for promotion gapes, 
Thus doe they ſwarmelike Flyes about the brim, 
Some drownd, and ſome doe with much danger ſwim, 


And ſome, on whom the Sunne ſhone wondrous fayre, 

Yet of the Seaſon little ſeem'd to yaunt, 

For there were Clouds hung in the troubled Ayre, 

Threatning, that they of their deſires might want, 
Which made them flagge, prepared elle to flye, 


v Whillt with their Falls, they fading Honour buy, 


When poſting Time, that neuer turnes againe, 
Whoſe winged Feet flic ſwiftly with the Sunne, 
By the Fleet houres attending on his Traine, 
His Reuolution fatally begunne, 
And in his courſe brought ſuddenly abour, 
That, which before the wiſer ſort did doubt. 
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For ror whil(t KingEowaRD wholly doth atend, 
A happy Voyage to the Holy Land, 
For which the Laytic mightie Summes did lend, 
Even whillt this buſineſſe hotly wis in hand, 

Sce, but to me what fortune there can fall, 

This Conquerors death hath quickly aeerd all. 


Should I preſume his Prayſes to report, 

Thinking chereby to grace his fo great Name, 
My meane indeuours would fall farre too ſhort, 
And Itoo much ſhould bur impaire his Fame, 

Ile leaue that to ſome ſacred Mule to tell, 

Vpon whoſe Life a Poets Pen might dwell, 


Scarce wAIS h 15 Body 9 ap'd Vp in the TL ead, 
Beforc his dolefull O! blequies 1 were done, 


When Englan1s Crowne was {zronEDwaRDs head, 


With whom :oo ſoone my 1oyfull dayes begun, 
As the black Night at the : pproching Day, 


My former ſorrowes vaniſhe«! away. 


FywarDd CARNAKv ON calls me from Exile, 


Whom ErwarnD LonG$SHaANKS baniſh'd to his death, 


|, whom the Father held moſt baſe and vile, 
Was to the Sonne as precious as his Breath, 


What th'old King writ, the yong Kiog forth did blot, 
« Ttraliue's remembred, dead mens words forgot, 


The faire Wind wafts me to that wiſh'd-tor Place, 


And ſets me ſafely on that bleſicd Shore, 

From whence I ſcem'd, but baniſh'd for a ſpace, 

That my returne might honor'd be the more, 
There to my lou'd Lord, h: appily to leaue | me, 


Whoſe Armes were caſt wide open to receaue me. 


Who would hauc ſcene that Noblc Rowen Dame, 
O'rcome with OY, giue vp her virall Breath, 
Her Sonne returning, ſounded in by fame, 


When thankefull Rewe had mourned for his death, 


Might here behold herperlonated right, 
At my approch, tomy deare EnwaRDd s ſight, 


MyIoyr, now Lord of the Aſcendant is, 

In an Af; e&, topromile happy ſpeed, 

And fuck on me that influence of his, 

Asprays'd the Courſe, wherein we did proceed, 
Yet molt prodigious i it to ſome appeares, 
Telling the Troubles of enſuing Yeares, 


The death of 
Edward Long- 
ſhanks, 


Neuer was the re 
of the Engliſh 
a more excellent 
King then Ed- 
ward the firſt. 


Tbe Coronation 
of Edward ihe 
ſecond, 


So called of the 

Towne of Car- 

Nariion 27 

Northsales, 

where he was 
e, 1 


4 Roman La- 
&y that dyed 
with extreme 
toy. 


A Met 

from - A 
ons of the Cele- 
fPial Bodies, 
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Pierce Gaue- 
Non his Keliefe,, 
Offices, & Mar- 
riage : in the 
foure following 
Stanga's. 


Pierce Gaue- 
ſton marryed 

Iſabel, the third 
Daughter of the 
Earle of Gloce= 
ſer , which the 
Earle had by 

the Kings Siſter. 


An admiration 
of Bountte. 


When like toM1pas allI touch'd was Gold, 
Vpon me ſhowr'd, as itoDa xa's Lap, 
For, Iobtayncd any thing I would, 
So well had Fortune lotted out my hap, 
<« For Princes Trealures like to Occans are, 
© To whom all Riuers naturally repayre, 


The Ifle of £Man, the firlt, tome he gaue, 

He could not (tay, vntill I would demang, 

And to be ſure to giuc, cre I could craue, 

Inext receined from his bountcous Hand, 
Faire Wallingford, which many yceres had beene, 
The wealthy Dower of Ex1ax o & the Queene, 


Thoſe Summes his Father had becne leuyinglong, 

By Impoſition;, for the Warre abroad, 

Other his Princcly benefits among, 

At once on me ke liberally beſftow'd, 
When ſome that ſaw, kow much on me he caſt, 
Percciu'd, his wealth could not niaintayne his waſtes 


He gaue me then his Secrctaries place, 

Thereby totrayne me in affaires of State : 

Me in thoſe Roomes, that I was into grace, 

And Eatle of Cormwad frankly did create, 
Beſides, in Court more freely to partake me, 


Of England, he High Chamberlayne did make me, 


And to the Royall Blood meto aly, 
(Which did but backe my humour of Ambition) 
In Bands of Wedlocke did to me affie, 
A Lady of an excellent condition, 
Whichloax xk of Acres his deare Siſter bare, 
Toth'Eatle of Glefter, that right Noble Clare. 


O bleſſed Bountie, giuing all content ! 

The only Fautreſſc of all Noble Arts, 

That lend'lt ſucceſſe to cuery good intent, 

A grace that reſts in the moſt Godlike Hearts, 
By Hezuen to none, but happy Soulcs infuled, 
Pitic it is, that ere thou walt abuſcd, 


When thoſe here firſt that my Exile procur'd, 
Which in my Heart {till hated did abide, 
As they before, by no meancs me cndur'd, 
So were they now impatient of my pride, 
* For Emulation cuer did attend 
** Vpon the Great, and ſhall ſo to the end. 
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To crofſe whom, into fauour I wrought thole, 


= 


I Ines 


That from meane Places lifred vp by me, = pole of an 
Being factious Spirits, were fittelt to oppoſe , jy _ 
Them, that perhaps too powerfull eſe might be, 


That againſt Envie rayſed by my Hard, 
Muſt vphold me, to make thermſelues to ftand, 


Hauing my Frame ſo cunningly contriu'd, 
To boultter me in my ambitious Wayes, 
lſhew'd the King wy hate to be deriu'd, 
From thoſe high Honours that he on me layes, 
Drawing him on (my courſes to partake) 
Still ro maintayne what he himſelfe did make, 


Thus did my Youth bur exerciſe extreames, 
My heed was Raſhnefle to forerunne my Fall, 
My Wit bur folly, and my Hopes but dreames, 
My Counſell ſeru'd my ſelfe bur to inthrall, 
Abuſing me but with a vaine Illuſion, 
And all together haſting my Confuſion, 


When as King EDwa r Þ haſtneth his repaire, King Edward 
Teſpouſe the Princeſſe Is am x 1 of France eſpouſed to Iſa- 
, - bel the French 
Daughter to P11 1 Þ that was call'd the Fairs, Kings Daughe 
By which he thought his ſtrength much to aduance, = g 
And here at Home to perfe& my command, Gauefton Pro- 
He left methe protection of the Land, teftor of the 


Giving me Power ſo abſolute ywithall, 

That I dranke pleaſure in a plentious Cup, 

When there was none me to account to call, 

Alto my Hands ſo freely rendred vp, 
That Heauen on me no greater blifſe could bring, 
Exceptto make me greater then my King. 


Thus being got as high as I could clime, 

ththis abundance beyond meaſure bleſt, 
thought Cimbrace the benefit of Time, 

totake what freely I poſſeſt, 

* Holding for truth, that he is worſethen mad, 
* Fondly to ſpare a Princes wealth that had; 


ir counſcll then continually I croſt, 

coming their Authoritic and Blood, 

thoſerhings that concern'd their Honours moſt, 

thoſe againſt them euermore I ood, 

Andthings for publique priuately did ſpend : 

Tofeed my Ryot that could find no end : mnIOP 
0 AaZi Vnrill 
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An eſpecial 
cauſe of the 
Barons batred 
to Gaucſton. 


The Barons, 
the ſecond time 
Yiſe againſt Ga» 
ueſton, 


VYntill falſe Fortune, like a treacherous Foe, 
Which had ſo long attended on my Fall, 
In the playne Path wherein I was to goe, 
Layd many a baite to trayne me on withall, 
Till by her skill ſhee cunningly had brought me 
Into the Trap,where ſhee ar pleaſure caught me, 


For when the Barons hotly went in Hand, 
With Tilts and Turney's for the Kings returne, 
To ſhew the French the gloric of the Land, 
The fixed Day Ilabour'd to adiourne, 
Till all their charge was laſtly ouerthrowne, 
Who could abide no Glorie but mine owne. 


Thus ſought my Fate me forward till to ſer, 
As though ſome Engine ſeys'd me with a flight : 
One miſchiefe ſoone a Second doth begetr, 
The Second brings a Third but on too right, 
And cuery one it ſelfe imployeth wholl X 
In their iuſt courſe to proſecute my folly. 


For whenthe Barons found me to retayne, 
Th'ambitious courſe wherein I firſt began, 
And deeply felt, that vnder my diſdayne, 
Into contempt continually they ran, 
They tooke vp Armesto remedie their wrong, 
Which their cold Spirits had ſuffred but toolong 3 


Me boldly charging to'abuſe the King, 
A waſltefull Spender of his Wealth and Treaſure, 
A ſecret Thiefe of many a ſacred Thing, 
And that Tled him to valawfull Pleaſure, 
Who neuer did in any thing delight, 
Bur what might vleafe my Beſtiall appetite : 


That like a ſickneſſe on the Land was ſent, 

Whoſe harefull courſes the chiefe cauſe had beene, 

The Common-wealth thus totter'd was and rent, 

And worle and worle yet cuery day foreſcene. 
Thus was I ſcandall'd publiquely of many, 
Who pitied none, not pitied wasof any. 


And fince I thus was match'd by Menof might, 
The King, my danger that diſcreetly way'd, 
Seeing them to purſue me with ſuch ſpight, 
Me into [reland ſecretly conuay'd, 
Till with my Peeres, my peace he might procure, 
Or might wy ſafetic otherwiſe aſſure, 
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Like one whoſe Houſe remedileſly burning, | 

Seeing his Goods long heap'd together loſt, A Simile of the 

The miſchicte no whit leſned by his mourning, . Edward bed 

Taketh ſome one thing that he loueth mot, his Darling 
And to ſome ſure place doth with that retire, Gaueſton, 


Leauing the relt to th'mercy of the Fire. 


And he that nought to deare for me did deeme, The Kine fad. 
Soit might ſerue to couer my diſgrace, eth out (hiſt to 
Tomake my abſence otherwile to ſeeme, ſhaddew the 
Andto the World to beare a fayrer Face, exile of hix 
Leſt my Exile ſuggeſted by their hate, Mimon. 
In England here perhaps might wound my State : 


By their wiſe Counſell that were him abour, 

Of Ireland he me Deputie doth make, 

had caus'd it cach-where to be giuen out, 

My Tourney therefore thither I did take, 
Toſtop their mouth's that gladly would imbrace 
The leaſt thing, that might ſound to my diſgrace. 


Whereas he ſer me in that Princely ſort, 

ksinmy place might purchaſe me Renowne, 

Withno lefſe Bountie to maintayne a Courr, 

Then hourely crau'd th'Reuenues of a Crowne, 
Thither his Bountie ſo much did me bring, 
That though he raign'd, yetthere was I a King, 


There were few Weeks, but ſome the Channell croft The extreme 
With ſundric Preſcnts of a wond'rous price, dotage of the 
Some Iewell that him infinitely colt, Kg, 
Orſome rich Robe of exccllent device, 

That they which ſaw what he vpon me threw, 

Well might diſcerne, ſome change muſt needs inſue, 


Ard fince the Flow me followed in this wiſe, 

The fulneſſe I as amply entertayne, 

Ithad beene folly to hauc ſeem'd preciſe, 

Totake that, which fell on me like the Rayne, 

Such as before no Age had cuer ſeene, 

And fince he was, I thinke, hath ſeldome beene. 


that, when the bold Barony had found The Barons 
The cunning vs'd in couering of my flight, found them. 
That ſhifred me but to a ſurer ground, ſelues ouer- 
which, they vainely had beltow'd their might, —=— by the 
Perceiu'd farre off, that greater perill roſe, & 


Then they could figd hoy fitly to diſpoſe, 6: 
Like Aa 2 Like 
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A Simile of tbe 
Barons and Ga- 
ueſton. 


The Barons 
haowing Gauce 
ſton to be am- 
bitious, thought 
It not fit to gint 
bimtoo much 
power in Ire» 
land, 


An admiration 
of the Maiefty 
of Kings. 


Like thoſe that ſirive to ſtop ſome {welling Sourſe, 
(Whoſe plentic none can comprehend in bounds) 
Which climes aboue th'Oppoſers of kis courſe, 
And that which ſhould incircle it, ſurrounds, 
That ſo innated in it ſelfe is bleſt, 
That 'tis the more, the more it is depreſt, 


For fearing much the Force I had abroad, 

Who knew the way, the [riſ# hearts to win, 

They thought me better here to beſtow'd, 

And forthe State more ſafely farre therein, 
Where though my ſpoile they hop'd not to preuent, 
Yet could they ſee the giddy courſe I went. 


Of which they ſcarfly had conceiu'd the thought, 

And did thereto but ſeemingly deſcend, 

But that the King immediately it caught, 

Nor car'd he by it, what they did intend, 
Plot what they could, ſo he thereby might gayne me, 
Ounce in his Court againe to intertayne me. 


What is ſo hard, but Maieftie commands, 
Yea, and ſeuerely humbleth with the Eye? 
Whoſe very Nod a&ts with a thouſand Hands, 
In it ſuch Vertue ſecretly dothlye, 
Hauing r'vyphold it, the high power of Fate, 
It is Emperious, both o'r Loue and Hate, 


This King, who no occafion could negle@, 
That ought, me to my happineſſe might win, 
Did with ſuch care my bulineſſes effe&, 
And cuer was ſo fortunate therein, 
That heto paſſe in little time did bring, 
What moſt Men thought to be a doubtfull thing, 


When Poſts away with their full Packets went, 
Me out of Ireland inſtantly to call, 
Allow'd of by the generall conſent, 
Although not lik'd of inwardly of all, 
Yet 'twas ſufficient that it freedome gaue me, 
But to be here, where he defired to haue me. 


My proud Sayles ſwelling with a profp'rous Wind, 

The boyſt'rous Seas did homage to mine Eyes, 

And much aboue their vſuall courſe were kind, 

All lowring Clouds abandoning the Skyes, 
> in any Starre to feare me, 
Forruue her ſelfe ſate at the Helmeto ſtere me. 
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What: ime the King a Progrefle needs would RY 


Into North-Wates, His Natiue Place to fee, Canaruon the 
Which was indeed, bur only for my fake, chirfe Towne of 
Who at Wet. Cheſter, knew to meet with Mee, —y RX 
And there, with all the State He could deuiſe, Wales where 
To doe Me honour, inthe Peoples cyes, = King was 
; orne, 
Where, for my Landing, long He did prouide, 
That nought might want to nouriſh my Delight, 
And at each Lodging as along We ride, 
Heentertaind Me, with ſome pleaſing fight, 
And that the Realme our Friendſhip might reporr, 
We entred London in this Royall fort, 
Which prou'd ſharpe Spurres to my yntam'd Deſire, 
Lending the Reines to my laſciuious Will, 
And put Me forth vpon my full Careere, 
On places ſlipperie, and my manage ill, 
Small my tore-fight, and oucr-much my haſte, 
Which Me, alas, infortunately caft, 
KingEnDwWaAR Ds Eare when hauing at command, Pierce Gaue- 
Who ought would haue, He muſt Me entertaine; ſtons inſatiable 
And yet before it paſt my gripple hand, A 
Iſhar'd the great'|t part to my priuate gaine, pref ages. _ 
Nor car'd I what from any I could wring, Stamz's follow- 
$01 might Coine into my Coffers bring, ing. 


Thendaily beg'd I great Monopolies, 
Taking the Lands belonging to the Crowne, 
Tranſporting all the beſt Commodities, 
Viefull ro Ewgland, needed of her owne, 
And baſcly ſold all Offices, till then : 
The duc Reward of wel.deſcruing Men, 


And being inconfiderately proud, 

Held all things vile that ſuted not my vaine, 

Nothing might paſſe, bur that which I allow'd, 

A great opinion to my wit to gaine, 
Giuing vile Termes and Nick-names of Diſgrace, 
To Men of great Birth, and of greater Place, 


Whereby brake out that execrable Rage, 
Which long before had boyled in their Bloud, 
Themſelues by Oath againſt Me they engage, 
Who thus had all Authoritie with-ſtood, 

And in the Quarrell yp their Armes doe take, 
Orto marre all, or better itto make. 


They 


C—— 


366 


The Legend of 


MN —— 


The Barons ob- 
ieftions againſt 
Gauecſon, 


Pierce Gaue- 
Kon, the third 
time baniſhed, 


Pierce Gaucs 
ſton goeth ſor 
Flanders, 


They durſt affirme my Mother was a Witch, 

Andin thefire condemned burnt to be, 

And I her Soune, ſo rightly of her pitch, 

She had bequeath'd her Sorceries to Me, 
Vrging it on, for a moſt certaine thing, 
ThatI by Magicke wrought ypon the King, 


And into Prance they charg'd Me to conuay 

A goodly Table of pure Maſſic Gold, 

ARelike kept in Windſor many a'day, 

Which toKing AR THvm did belong of old, 
Vpon whoſe margent, as they did furmiſe, 
There were ingrauen MER L1xs Propheſics, 


And by appealing tothe Sea of Rome, 

They ſoone procur'd a Legate tothe Land, 

With Maledi&ion, by the Churches doome, 

Vpon that Man which on my part ſhould and, 
The King ſuſpending, ſhould He not conſent, 
To ratifie the Baroniesintent, 


Which they to pug proſp'rouſly effec, 

Then at full trength, to counterpoylc his force, 

Hauing withall the _ to dire&, 

Them the belt way, in their reſiltlefſe courſe, 
Till at the laſt King EpwarD they procure, 
By ſolemne Oath Me cuer to abiure, 


Th'yncertaine iſſue of each earthly ching, 
Set out molt lively in my ſtar-croſt State, 
That doth remaine in Fortunes managing, 
Appearing in my variable Fate : 
OnMe that frown'd aud flatt'red Me fo oft, 
Cafting Me downe, thenſctting Me aloft, 


To Flanders then my preſent courſe I caſt, 

Which as thefair'lt, ſo fittelt for my caſe: 

*© That way is {aft that ſooneſt can be paſt,- 

All, not my Friends,that were abroad at Seas, 
Such Fricnds in France, they daily did procure, 
That there my Selfe I doubted to ſecure. 


WherethoughT chang'd my Habit and my Name, 
Hoping thereby toliue vaknowne to any; 
Yer ſwift Report had ſo divulg'd my Shame, 
My hatefull Life was publiſh'd to too many, 
That as Ipaſt through cuery Streer along, 
I was the Tale of cucry common Tongue, 


From 
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From whence I found a ſecret meanes, to haue 

Intelligence with my kind Lord the King, 

Who fail'd no Mon'th, but He Me notice gaue, 

What the proud Barons had in managing, 
And labour'd then, as He had done before, 
Me into England ſafely to reſtore, 


For which relying on my Soueraignes Loue, 
To whom as Litel had beene euer deare, 
Which ne'rthennow, I had more need to prooue, 
Who ſtroue obraine, if any meane there were, 
A Diſpenſation for His former Oath, 
In their deſpight that thereto ſeem'd molt loth. 


Which long debating, We reſolu'd atlength, 
Since I by Marriage {trongly was alli'd, 
latthis pinch ſhould ſtand vypon my ſtrength, 
And ſhould for Exglend, hap what could betyde, 
And in a Ship that for my Paſſage lay, 
Thither my Selte to ſecretly conuay, 


Where ſafely landed on the wiſhed Shore, 

With ſpeed to Court I cloſely Me berooke, 

Yet gaue the King Intelligence before, 

About what time, He there for Me ſhould looke, 
Who was deuiſing when I ſhould arriue, 
The ſureſt way, my ſafety to contriue. 


Which the Lords finding, whilft their bloud was hoc, 
That to themſclues then only were to trult, 
For what before was done, avai'd themnot, 
And for my ſake, they found the King vniuſt, 
Bringing thereby, whilſt rriflingthey doe ſtand, 


Spoile on themſelues, and perill on the Land. 


Who was ſo dull, that did not then diſtaſte, 
Thatthus the King His Nobles ſhould -negleA? 
And thoſe in Court, We for ourpurpoſe plac'd, 
Cave vs iuft cauſc their dealings to luſpeR, 
And they that view'd Vs with thepleaſed't Eye, 
Yet at our Actions often look'd awry, 


Which made King Epwa x Þ preſently prouide 

A choſen Conuoy of His chicteſt Friends, 

Toguard Meſafe to Yorke, to be ſupply'd 

With Forraine Succours, and to Scotland ſends, 
To Warlike Bat 1 © L, and to Wales, from whence, 
He hop'd for Power to fruſtrate their preſence. 


The third time 
thit Gaueſton 
had bin recald 
From Exile. 


The King goeth 

vs Yorke, to ge- 
power a> 

{4ſt the Baron: 


Bur 
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The two Mar- 
ches of Wales 
and Scotland. 


A Simile ex- 
preſſing Gaue = 
ſtons incertamne 


eflate, 


An Exclamati- 
on againſt Ciugll 
Diſcention. 


Bedford, the 
place where the 
Barons gathered 
their power a- 
gainſt Gaue- 
Kon 


A place f 4 * 
301 rbngth, 
fo called he 
ſcituation: as 
much to ſay, as 
upon 4 
Rocke, for the 
old Inhabitants 
of thoſe Coun- 
tries called 
Rockes, Scars, 


But they His Agents, _ intercept, 
Not then to ſeeke, inſo well-knowne a thing, 
And both the Adarehcs they ſo ſtriftly kept, 
Thar none could enter to aſſilt the King, 

Only to chaſtiſe my abhorred finne, 

Who had the Cauſe of all theſe Troubles bin, 


Thus like a Ship defpoiled of her Sailes, 
Shoou'd by the Wind againſt the {treamfull tyde, 
This way the one, that way the other hales, 


Now tow rds this Shore, and now tow'rds that doth ryde, 


As that poore Veſlell's, ſach my brittle (tay, 
The necrer Land, the ncerer caſt away. 


Thou Kingdomes Corſiue, home-begotten Hate, 

In anyLimits neuer that waſt bounded, 

When didſthou yet ſcize ypon any State, 

By Thce that was not vtterly confounded? 
How many Empires be there that doe ruc Thee ? 
Happie the World was, till too well it knew Thee, 


Thus of all ſuccour vtrerly berefc, 

Only ſome ſmall force that We had at Sea, 

For ys to truſt to, Fortune had vs left, 

On which our Hopes, vpon this Vpcaſt lay, 
Which We to haſten ſpeedily doc make, 
Our former Courſes, forced to forſake. 


Our preſent perill hapning to be ſo, 
Thar did fer aide importunately call, 
Wherefore in Yorke, as ſafcit from the Foe, 
He left Me to the keeping of the Wall, 
Till His Rerturne Me further aide might giue, 
Whom more and more, He ſtudied to _— 


The Barons then from Bedford (ctting on, 
Th' appointed Randy where they gath'red head, 
When they had notice that the King was gone, 
Tow'rds Torkeftire with celeritic them ſped, 

Toſcize my Perſon purpoſed that were, 

Whoſe preſence elſe might make them to forbeare, 


When leauing Torke, to Scarborongh I poſt, 

With that ſmall Force,the Citic had to lend Me, 

The ſtrongeſt Fort, that ſtood ypon the Coaſt, 

And of all other likeft to defend Me, 
Which atthe worſt, from whence in their Deſpight, 
The Hils at hand might priuiledge my Flight, 
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But they which kept the Countrey round abour, 
Vpon each paſſage ſet ſo watchfull Spies, 
Of well-walt d Torke thar I was [c arſ]y our, 
Butontheir light-Horſe after Methey riſe, 
And ſuddenly they in vpon Me came, 
EreIhad time to get intothe ſame, 


Thence with intent tow'rds Oxford to conu ay Me, 
When by the way, as Birds doe at the Owle, 
Some wondred at Me, ſome againe did bay me, 
As bhungrie Wolues at Paſſ-ngers doe howle : 
Each one reioycing that I thus was caught, 
Whoon the Land thele Miſeries had broughe, 


Conducted thus ro Dedington at laſt, 


Where th' Earle of * Pembrooke will'd Me to be [tay'd, 


Toynderltand before they further paſt, 

What by the King could on my fide be ſayd, 
About this Butinefſe, and row'rds Eywar v went, 
Tacquaint Him with the gcnerall intent, 


Butth'Earle of Warwicke (lying but too neere) 
TieDogge of Arden that 1 vs'd to call, 
Whomortall Hatred did Me euecr beare, 
He whom I moſt ſuſpeed of them all, 
Thither repayring with His powerfull Band, 
Seized vpon Me with a violent hand, 


ToWarwicke Caſtle carrying Me along, 
(Where He had long defired Me to get) 
With Friends and Tenants abſolutely [trong, 
Whom all the puiſant Baronie abct, 
Which,fince occaſion offred them ſuch held, 
Haſten my Death by all the meanes they could, 


North from the Towne, a mile, or very neere, 
Alittle Hill in publike view doth lye, 
That's called Black/ow, of the Dwellers there, 
Neere to the ancient Hermitage of Gv y, 
To which, the Lords Me as a Traytor led, 
And on a Scaffold rooke away my Head, 


My Life and Fortunes liuely thus cxpreſt, 
latheſad Tenor of my Tragique Tale, 

Let Me returne to the faire fields of reſt, 
[hither tranſported with a proſp'rous gale, 

- | Andleaue the World my Deltinie to view, 
we | Bidding it thus cternally adiew, 
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A Towne of 
Oxfordſhire, 
no! farre from 
Banbu ry, 

* Aymer de 
Valence. 


Warwicke fave 
deth wr the 
Verge of the old 
F orreſt of Ar- 
den, wherefore 
be called Him (0, 


Guyes Caffe /o 
callell of Guy of 
Warwick's 
Statue there 
preſerued, in 
which place Hee 
lized an Here- 
meticall life, 
when He grew 
aged, 
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\Wak'd, and trembling betwixt Rage and Dread 
With the lowdlander (by the impious Time) 
Fa That of my Actions eucry-where is ſpred, 
SSA Through which to honour falſly I ſhould clime: 
From the ſad dwelling of th'vntimely dead, 
Toquit Me of thatExecrable Crime, 
Cn 0MWELYL appeares,his wretched plightto ſhow, 
Much that can tell, as one that much did know. 


Roughly nor made vp in the common mould, 
That with the vulgar vilely I ſhould die, 
What thing ſo ſtrange of CR ©MWE LL isnottold? 
What man moreprays'd ? Who more condemn'd then I? 
That with the World when I am waxed old, 
Moſt*t were vnfit that Fame of Me ſhould lie, 

With Fables vaine my Hiſtorie co fill, 

Forcing my good, excufing of my Ill, 


You, that but hearing of my hated Name, 
Your ancient Malice inſtantly bewray, 
And for my ſake your ill-deſerued Blame, 
Vpon my Legend publikely ſhall lay ; 
Would you forbeare to blaſt Me with Defame, 
Might I ſo meane a privuiledge bur pray, 
He that three Ages had endur'd your wrong, 
Heare Him a little who hath heard you long, 
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Since Romes {ad Ruine here by Me began, - "UTR 
Who Her Religion pluckt vp by the Roor, 
| Of the falſe World ſuch Hatc for which I wan, 


Which (till at Me her poiſned'/t Darts doth ſhoot ; 
That to excule it, doc the beſt I can, 
Little, Ifeare, my labour Me will boot 
Yet will I ſpeake my troubled Heart to caſe, 
Much tothe Minde, Her ſelte it is to pleaſe, 


O powerfull Number, from whoſe ftricter Law, 
Heart-moouing Muſike did recciuc the Ground 
Which Man to faire Ciuility did draw, 
With the brute Beaſt when lawlefle He was found: @# 
0, ifaccording to the wiſer Saw, 
There be a high Diuinitie in found, 

Benow abundant prolp'rouſly to aide 


The Pen prepar'd,my doubtfull Caſe to plead. 


Putney the Place made blefſed by my Birth, Cromwell 
Whoſe mcanefl Cottage ſimply Me did ſhrowd, borne <: Pure 
ToMe as dearcit of rhe Eug4ſh Earth ; 
Soof my bringing that poore Village proud, 

Though in a time whenneuer lefſe the Dearth 
Of happic Wits, yet Mine fo well allow'd, 
That with the beſt She boldly durlt prefer 
Me, that my breath acknowledged from Her. - 


Twice flow'd proud Thames as at my comming woot, 
Striking the wondring Bord'rers with Feare, 
And the palc Genixs of that aged floud , 
Tomy ficke Mother labouring did appeare, 
And with a Countenance much dittracted ftood, 
Threatning the Fruit Herpained Wombe ſhould beare : 
My ſpeedy Birth being added thereunts, 
Seem'd to fore-tell, that much I came to doe, 


Who was reſerued for thoſe worſer daies, 
As the great Ebbe ynto ſo long a Flow, 
When what thoſe Ages formerly did raiſe,” 
This, when I liu'd, did {aftly ouer:hrow, 
And that great'ſt Labourof the World did ſeize, 
Only for which immedicable Blow 

Due tothat Time,Me dooming Heauen ordain'd; 

Whercia Contuſion abſolutely raign'd, 
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Vainly yet noted this prodigious Signe, 
Often Predictions of molt fearetull rhings, 
As Plagues, or Warre, or great Men to decline, 
Riſing of Commons, or the Death of Kings ; 
But ſome ſtrange Newes though cuer it diuine, 
Yet forth them not immediately ic brings, 
Vncill th'effe&s Men afterward did learne, 
To know that Me it chiefly did concerne. 


Whilſt yetmy Father by His painfull Trade, 
Whoſe labour'd Anuile only was His Fee, 
Whom my great tow'rdnefle {trongly did perſwade, 
In Knowledge to haue educated Mee : 
But Death did Him vnluckily inuade, 
Ere He the fruits of His Deſire could ſee, 
Leauing Me young, then little that did know, 
How Me the Heauens had purpos'd to beſtow, 


Hopeleſſe as helplefle moſt might Me ſuppoſe, 

Whoſe meanneſſe {eem'd their abic& breath to drayy : 
Yet did my Breſt that glorious fire incloſe, 
Which their dull purblind Ignorance not ſaw, 
Which till is ſettled ypon outward Showes, 
The Vulgars iudgement cuer is ſo raw, 

Which the ynworthiclt ſottiſhly doe loue, 

In their owne Region properly that moue, 


Yet Me my Fortune ſo could not diſguiſe, 
But through this Cloud were ſome that did Me know, 
Which then the reſt, more happic or more wiſe, 
Me did relicue when I was driuen low, 
Which as the ftayres by which I firſt did riſe, 
When to my hieght I afterward did grow, 


Cromuel fas Them to requite,my Bounties were ſo hic, 
m04u5 for thanks As made my Fame through euery Eare to flic. 
| fulbeſſ Y g ry 

Men of the Thar height and Godlike puritie of Minde, 


a _ —h Reſteth nottill, where Titles moſt adorne 
CE With any, nor peculiarly confinde 

To Names, and to be limited doth ſcorne : 

Man doth the moſt degenerate from kinde, 

© Richeſt and pooreſt both alike are borne ; 

© Andto be alwaies pertinently good, 

*© Followes not ſtill the greataeſſe of our Bloud. 
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Pitie it is, that to one vertuous Man 
That Marke him lent, to Gentrie to aduance, 
Which firſt by Noble induftric he wan, 
His baſer Iſſue after ſhould inhance, 
And the rude Slaue not any good that can, 
Such ſhould thruſt downe by whart is his by chance : 
As had not He beene firſt that him did raiſe, 
Ne'r had his great Heire wrought his Grandfires praiſe, 


How weake art thou that makeſt ir thy end, 

To heape ſuch worldly Dignitics on thee, 

When =_ Fortune only they depend, 

And by her changes gouerned mult bee ? 

Beſides the dangers [till that ſuch attend, 

LiuveVeſt of all Menpourtrayed out in mee, 
When That, for which I hated was of all, 
Soor'lt from me fled, ſcarce tarrying for my fall, 


You that but boaſt your Anceſtors proud Stile, 
And the large Stem whence your vaine Greatneſſe grew, 
When you your ſelues are ignorant and vile, 
Nor glorious Thing dare aSvally purſue, 
That all good Spirits would vtrerly exile, 
Doubting their worth ſhould elſe diſcouer you, 
Giuing your ſclues ynto Ignoble things ; 
Baſe I proclaime you, though deriv'd from Kings. 


Vertue, but poore, G o Þ inthis Earth doth place, 
'Gainft the rude World to ſtand vp in his right, 
To ſuffer ſad affli&ion and diſgrace, 
Not ceaſing to purſue her with deſpight : 
Yet when of all ſhee is accounted bale, 
And ſeeming in moſt miſerable plight, 
Out of her Power new Life to her doth take, 
Leaſt then diſmayd, when all doe her forſake, 


That is the Man of an vndaunted ſpirit, 
For her deare ſake that offereth him to dye, 
For whom, when him the World doth difinherit, 
Looketh ypon it with a pleaſed Eye, 
Whar's done for Vertue thinking it doth merit, 
Daring the proudeſt menaces Jefie, 
More worth then Life, how ere the baſe World rate him, 


Belou'd of Heaucn, although the Earth doth hate him, 
Inin- 
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Iniurious Time, vnto the Good vniuſt, 
O! how may weake Polteritic ſuppoſe 
Euer to haue their merit from the Duſt, 
'Gainſt them thy partialitie that knowes ! 
To thy report, O who ſhall cuer truſt, 
Triumphant arches building vnrto thoſe, 
Allow'd the longelt memorie to haue, 
That were the molt ynworthy of a Graue ! 
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Burt my cleere mettle had that powerfull heate, 
As it not turn'd with all that Fortune could : 
Nor when the World me terribleſt did threat, 
Could win that place, which my high thoughts did hold, 
That waxed {till more profperouſly great, 
The more the World me (troue to haue controll'd, 
On mine owne Columnes conſtantly to (ſtand, 
Without the falſe helpe of anothers Hand, 
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My Youthfull courſe thus wiſely did I ſteere, 
T*auoid thoſe Rocks my wracke that elſe did threat ; 
Yet ſome faire Hopes from farre did (till appeare, 
If that too much my wants did me not let : 
Wherefore my Selfc aboue my Selte to beare, 
Still as I grew, I knowledge {troue to ger, 
Toperte& that which in the Embryon was, 
Whoſe Birth, I found, Time well might bring to paſſe; 
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But when my mcanes to faile me I did find, 
My ſelfe to Trauell preſently I rooke, 
For*twas diſtaſtefull ro my Noble mind, 
That the vile World into my wants ſhould looke, 
Being beſides induſtrioufly inclinde, 
To meaſure others Aﬀtions with my Booke, 

My Iudgement more to reQifie thereby, 

In matters that were difficult and hyc. 
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When, loe, it hapt,that Fortune as my Guide, 

Of me did with ſuch prouidence diſpoſe, 
Cromwell Se- That th'Ewg/ifh Merchants then, who did refide M 
eretarie to the At Antwerpe, me their Secretarie choſe, Fe 
—_— (As though in meto manifelt her pride) It 
Whence to thoſe Principalitics I roſe, M 
To plucke me downe, whence afterward ſhee fear'd, Sc 
Beyond her Power, that almoſt ſhce had rear'd, 


When 
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When firſt the wealthy Netherlands me trayn'd, 
In wiſe Commerce moſt proper to that Place, 
And from my Countrie carefully me wayn'd, 
As with the World it meant te winne me Grace, 
Where great experience happily I gayn'd ; 
Yet here I ſeem'd but tutor'd for a ſpace, 

For high imployment otherwiſe ordayn'd, 

Till which, the Time T idlely entertayn'd, 


For Befton buſineſſe hotly then in hand, 
The charge thereof onCyamBzns beinglayd, 
Comming to Flanders, hapt to vnderſtand 
Ofme, whom he requeſted himto ayd ; 
Of which, when I the benefit had ſcand, 
Weighing what time at Antwerpe I had (tayd, 
Soone it me wonne faire [taly to trie, 
Vnder a cheerefull and more luckie skie : 


For what the meaneſt cleerely makes to ſhine, 
Youth, Wir, and Courage, all inme concurre: 
Ia cuery proicR, that ſo powerfull Trine, 
By whoſe kind working brauely I did ſturre, 
Which to each high and glorious deſfigne 
(The Time could offer) freely did me ſpurre, 
As, forcing Fate, ſome new thing to prepare, 
(Shewing ſucceſle) t'attempt that could me dare - 


Where now my Spirit got roomth it ſelfe to ſhow, ' 


Tothe fayr'it pitch ro make a gallant flight, 
From things that too much earthly were and low, 
Strongly attra&ted by a Genuine light, 
Where higher ftill it euery day did grow ; 
And being in ſo excellent a plight, 
Crau'd but occafion happily to proue, 
How much it ſate cach yulgar Spirit aboue, 


The good ſucceſle th'affaires of England found, 
Much prays'd the choice of me that had beene made : 
For where moſt Men the depth durſt hardly ſound, 
Iheld it nothing boldly through to wade, 
My felfe, and through the ſtraiteſt wayes I woond. 
So could I a&, ſo well I could perſwade, 

As meerely Touiall in my ſelte was 1, 

Compos'd of freedome aud alacritic. 
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Net long it was ere Rowe of me did ring, 
(Hardly ſhall Rowe ſo full dayes ſee agen) 
Of Freemens Catches to the Pope I ſing, 
Which wan much licence tomy Countrimen, 
Thither, the which I was the firlt did bring, 
That were vnknowne to /tah till then : 


Light humours, them when iudgement doth dire&, 


Eucn of the Wiſe winne plauſible reſpeR, 


And thoſe, from home that Penfions were allow'd, 
And there did for Intelligence remayne, 
Vnder my power themſelues were glad to ſhrowd, 
Rvs$SELLandPACE, yea, oftentimes were fayne, 
When as their Names they durſt not haue auow'd, 
Me into their Societic t'retayne, 

Riſing before me,Mightie as they were, 

Great though at home, yet did they need me there, 


In forraine parts neere Friends I yet forſake, 
That had before beene deeply bound to mee, 
And would againe Ivſc of them ſhould make, 
Bur till my Starres command I ſhould be free, 
And all thoſe offers lightly from me ſhake, 
Which to requite,I fertred elſe might bee 

And though that oft great perils me oppung, 


And meanes were weake, my mind was cuer ſtrong, 


Yet thoſe great wants, Fate to my Youth did tye, 
Me from the pompe of thoſerich Countries driue, 
Thereby inforc'd with painfull induftric, 

Againſt afflition mantully to firiue, 

Vnder her burthen faintly notco ye : 

But fince my good I hardly muſt deriue, 
Into the ſame I thought to make my way, 
Through all the Power againſt me ſhee could lay, 


As a Comedian and my life Iled, 
For {o a while my need did me conſtraine, 
With other my poore Countrimen (that plai'd) 
Thither that came in hope of better gaine: 
Whereas when Fortune ſeem'd me low totread 
Vnder her feete, ſhee ſet me vp againe, 

Vatill her vſc bad me hernot to feare, 

Her good and ill that patiently could beare, 


Till 
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Til Cx an Ls the fift th*Emperiall Power did bend 
'Gainſt Rowe, which Bv u B ox skilfully did guide, = feee of 
ome by ! 


Which faſt-declining /taly 4id rend; 
For th'Right that him her Holineiſe denide, 
Wholly her ſelfe inforced to defend , 
'Gainſt him that iultly puniſhed her pride, 
To which my ſelfe Ilaftly did berake, 
To ſee thereof what fortune meant to make, 


And at the fiege with that great Generall ſeru'd, 
When he firlt gict her ſtubborue waſte with fteele, 
Within her Walls who well-neere being ftaru'd, 

And that with faintneſſe ſhee began to reele, 

Sewing her ſelfe alittle as ſhee {waru'd : 

fit herthen noting I began to feele, 
Shee, whoſe great power ſo farre abroad did roame, 
What in her ſc!fe ſhee truely was at home, 


That the great Schoole of the falſe World was then, 
Where her's their ſubtill pratices did vie, 
Amongſt that mightie confluence of Men, 
Frewch plots propt vp by Engliſh policie, 
The German powers, talſe ſhuffling, and agen 
All countermin'd by sKkilfull /rafy, 
Each one in poſhbilitie to win, | 
Great reſts were vp, and mightie hands were in, 


Here firſt tro worke my bufic brayne was ſer, 
My inclination finding it to pleaſe 
This flirring World which ſtrongly (till did whet) 
Totemper in {o dangerous aſlayes, 
Which did ftrange formes of policies beget ; 
Befides in times {o turbulent as theſe, 

Whereto my udics wholly I did bend 

To that which then, the wiſeſt made their end : 


And my experience happily me taught 
Into the ſecrets of thoſe Timesto ſee, 
From whence to England afterward I brought 
Thoſe {lights of State deliu'red there to mee, 
In ewhich there then were very few that lought, 
Nor did with th'humour of that age agree, 

Which after did molt fearetull things effeR, 

Whoſe ſecret working few did theu ſulpeR.' 
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When though 'twere long, it hapned yer at laſt, 
Some Hopes me homeward ſecretly allur'd, 
When many perils ſtrangely I had paſt, 
As many ſad calamities cadur'd : 
Beyond the Moone, when I beganto caſt, 
By my rare parts what place might be procur'd, 
If they at home were to the Mightie knowne, 
How they would ſeeme compared with their owne, 


Or if that there the Great ſhould me negleR, 
As I the worltthat vainely did not feare, 
Tomy expericnce how to gayne reſpect 
In other Countries that doe hold it deare, 
I no occaſion vaincly did reie&, 
Whil'( till before me other riſing were, 
And ſome themſclues had mounted to the skie, 
Little before valike to thriue as 1, 


When now in England Bigamie with blood 
Lately begot by Luxurie and Pride, 
In their great'lt fulneſſe peremprorie ſtood ; 
Some that thoſe courſes diligently ey'd, 
Slily were fiſhing in that troubled Flood, 
For future changes wiſcly to prouide, 
Finding the World ſo rankely then to ſwell, 
That till it brake,it never could be well, 


Bur floting long vpon my firſt arriue, 
Whil't many doubts me ſeemed to appall, 
Like to a Barke that withthe Tide doth drive, 
Hauing nought left to faſten ic withall, | 
Thus with the Time by ſuffring I doe {triue 
Into what Harbour doubtfull yetto fall ; 

Vntill infored toput it to the chance, 

Caſting the fair'ſt, my fortune to aduance, 


Making my ſelfe tomightie Wo o x s n x knowne, 
That AT L as, which the gouernement vpſtay'd, 
Who from meane place in little time was growne 
Vpto him, which that weight ypon himlay'd, 

And being gor the neereſt to his Throne, 
He the more caſly this great Kingdome ſway'd, 

Leaning thereon his wearied ſelfe to breathe, 

Whilſt cuca the Greateſt fat him farre beneath, 
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Wherelearned Mort and GarvingkR I mer 
Men, in thoſc Times, immatchable for wit, 
Able that were the dulleſt Spirit ro whet, 

And did my humour excellently fir, 
Into their Ranke and worthily did get 
There as their proud Competitor to fir, 
© One Excellence to'many is the Mother, 
« Wits doc, 2s Creatures, one beget another, 


This Founder of the Palaces of Kings, 
Whoſe Veines with more then vſuall Spirit were fild, 
A Man ordayned tothe mighti'(t Things, 
In Oxford then determining to build 
ToCuR15T 2 Colledge, and together brings 
All that thereof the great Foundation wills, 
There me imployecs, whole induftrie he found 
Worthy to worke vpon the nobleſt Ground, 


Yet in the entrance, wiſely did he feare 
Coyne might f+ll ſhort, yer with this worke on fire, 
Wherefore ſuch Houlcs as Religious were, 
Whoſe being no necefhtie require, 
But that the greater very well might beare, 
From Rome the Card'nall cunningly did hire, 
Winning withall his Soueraigne to conlent, 
It colouring with ſo Holy an inten, 


This like a ſymptome to. a long diſeaſe, 
Was the forerunner to this mightic Fall, 
And but too vaaduiſedly did ceaze 
Vpon the part that ruinated all, Io. 24 
Which, had the Worke brene of ſomany dayes,- 
And more againe, recouer hardly ſhall :. 
Bur, loc, it ſunke, which Time did long yphold, 
Where now it lyes euenleucll'd with the mold. 


Thus, thou great Rome, here firlt walt ouerthrowne, 


Thy future harmes that blindly couldfonor ſee, 
And in this worke they only were'tliine.owne, 


Whoſe knowledye lent that deadly wound tothee, ) > 
Which tothe World before had theynotſhowne,. ,/ ,1; 


Ne'r had thoſe ſecrexs;beene deſcry'd, by mee, 
Nor by thy wealebormany fromgheplow,  ': : 
Worne thoſe high Types wherein they Aourifh now, 
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For which, my Maſter WooLssyr might and mayne, 
Into ſuch fauour with the King me brought, 
Tow'rds whom my ſelfe ſo well I did demeane, 
As that I ſcem'd to exerciſe his thought, 
And his great liking firong'y did retayne, 
With what before that Card'nall had me t 
From whole example, by thoſe Cells but ſmall, 
Sprang the ſubuerfion laſtly of them all, 


Yet many alet was caſt into the way, 
Wherein I ranne ſo ſteadily and right, 
And many a ſnare my Aduerfaries lay, 
Much wrought they with their power, much with their flight, 
Wiſcly perceiving that my ſmalleſt tay 
Fully requir'd the ytmoſt of their might, 
To my aſcendaut haſting then to clime, 
There as the firſt predomining the time, 


Knowing what wealth me earneſtly did woo, 
Which 1throughWoo rs xr hapned hadto find, 
And could the Path moſt perfeQly ynts, 

The King thereafter earneſtly inclin'd, 

Secing beſides what after I might doe, 

If fo great Power me fully were affigr'd, 
By all their meanes againſt me ſtrongly wrought, 
Lab'ring as faſt to bring their Church to nought, 


Whil'& to the King continually I ſue, 
Aud in this buſineſſe faithfully did ſire, 
Strongly rapprouc my iudgement to be true, 
'Gainſt thoſe who moſt ſuppoſed me to erre, 
Nor the leaſt meanes whicha any way I knew 
Might grace me, or my purpoſes pr 
Did Tomit, cill I / x his Eare, 
Moſt that me mark'd, yvhen leaſt ke ſeem'd to heare; 


| This yyound to them thus violently giuen, 
Enuy, at me her ſhatpeft Darts did roue, 
Aﬀe&ing the Supremacy of Heaven, 


As thefirſt Gyants vyarri i Rlovs, 
Heap'd Hills on Hills, the Goderill they had driuen, 
The meaneſt Shapes of _— proue : 


So mult I ſhift from them thar 'gainftme roſe, 
Mortall their hate, as mightie were my Foes. 
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But their great force againſt Me wholly bent, 


Preuail'd vpon my _ es {o farre, Cromwell is 
That I my Ruine ſcarſly could prevent, danger to hae 
So momentarie worldly Fauours are, been thruft out 
Thattillthe yrmo | of their Ipight was ſpene, Ce Kings 
Had not my ſpirit maintain'd a manly Ware, ; 

Riſen they fad, when I had layne full low, 


Vpon whole Ruine after I did grow. 


When the Great King, their firange Reports that tooke, 
Who as pernicious as they potent were, 
And at the faire growth of my Fortune trooke, 
Whoſe deadly Malice blame Me not to feare, 
Me at the firſt fo violently ſhooke, 
That they this frame were likely downe to beare, 
If Reſolution with a ſettled Brow, 


Had not vpheld my peremptorie Vow, 


Yertheſe Encounters thruſt Me not awry, 
Nor could my Courſes force Me to forſake, 
Meer this Shipwracke I againe muſt try, 
Fome happicr Voyage hopefull Rill tro make; 
ThePlots that barren long we ſee doe lie, 
ome fitting Seaſon plentifully rake, 
« One fruitfull Harueſt frankly doth reſtore 
* What many Winters hindred haue before, 


That to account I tritly call my Wit, 

tow it this while had managed my State, 

MySoule in counſell ſummoning to fit, 

. Ulf poſſible to turne the courle of Fate, 

For wayes there be the greateſt things to hit, 

If Men could find the peremptorie gate, 

And fince I once was got ſo neere the Brinke, 
More then before,'t would gricue Me now to finke, 


Rys $111, whoſe Life (ſome ſaid) that I had ſau'd Seeretarie Ruf. 
lth, one that Me fauoured moſt, ſell, after Earle 
Reverend Hay 1 x $, who but occaſion crau'd of Bedford, 
oſhew his Loue, no lefſe that I had coſt, and Hayles 


tothe King perceiuing Me diſgrac'd, ——_— = 
efauourT ynluckily had loſt, for Cromwell. 
Both with Him great, a foot ſer in withall, 
If notto ſtay, to quallific my Fall, 


High 
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High their regard, yet higher was their hap, 
Well-neerc quite ſunke,recoucr Me that could, 
And once more get me into Fortunes Lap, 

Which well my lelfe might teach Me there tohold, 
Eſcap'd out of ſodangerous a trap, 
Whoſe prayſe by Me ro _ ſhall be told, 


As the two props by which I only roſe, | 
When molt ſuppreſt, mott trod on by my Foes, 

The Clergy falne This Me to vrge the Premunire wonne, 

anto a Premite 


Ordain'd in Matters dangerous and hie, 

In t' which the heedlefle Prelacie were runne, 
That backe vnto the Papacie did flie, 

Sworne to that Sea, and what before was done, 
Due tothe King, diſpenſed were thereby, 


mire. 


Int which firſt entring offred Me the Meanc, 
That to throw dowue,alreadic that didleane. 
This was to Me that ouer-flowing Sourſe, 
From whence His Bounties plentifully ſpring, 0 
Whoſe ſpeedie current with vnuſuall force 
Barc Me into the Boſome of the King, - 
By putting Him into that readie courſe, " 
Which ſoone to paſſe His Purpoſes might bring, Th 
Wherethoſe which late imperiouſly controld Me, | 
Strooke pale with feare, ſtood trembling to behold Me, 
When State to Me thoſe Ceremonies ſhow'd, 
That to ſo great a Fauourite were due, 0 1 
And Fortune (till with Honours did Me load, | oy : 
As though no meane, She in my rifing knew, The 
Or Heaucn to Me, more then to Man had ow'd, c Mt 
(What to the World ynheard of was and new.) ma 
And was to otherſparing of her ſtore, m 
Till She could giue, or I could aske no more, Sn 
Thoſe high Preferments He vpon Me laid, Hi 
To make the World Me publikely to know, Thou 
Were ſuch, in judgement rightly being wai'd, Le 1 
Seemed too great for Me to yndergoe, Wh 
Nor could His Hand frompowring on be ſtai'd, And 5 
Vntill Iſo abundantly did wy , Yer 
That looking downe whence lately T was clome, F " 
Danger bad Fearc, if further I ſhould rome, The 


CROMWELL. / 


— CL ——— — 


From whence a Priuie CounſcllerI gor, 

Then of the Garter : and then Earle to be 

Of Eſſex: yet ſufficient theſe were nor, 
But to the great Vicegercncie I grew, 
Being a Title as Supreme as ney, 


So well did Me theſe Dignities befir, 
And Honour ſo Me euery way became, 
As morethen Man, I had beene made for it, 
Or as from Me it had deriu'd the Name : 
Where was he found ? whoſc loueT not requit, 
Beyond His owne imaginarie aime, 
Which had Me fſuccor'dneerely being driuen, 
As things to Me that idly were nor giuen ? 


What Tongue ſo flow, the Tale ſhall not report 

Of Hoſpitable Fx1s c 0B 41D and Mee, 

And ſhew in how re _—_— a ſort 

My thankes did with his Courtefie agree, 

When as my Meanes in /taf were ſhort, 

That Me relieu'd, Ileffe chart would not bee, 
Whenl of England, was Vicegerent made, 
Hisformer Bounties lib'rally repaid ? 


The manner briefly gentler Maſe relate, 
Since oft before it wiſely hath becne told, 
The ſudden change of vnauoided Fate, 
That famous Merchamreuerend Fx13CoBraLD, 
Grew poore, and the ſmall remnant of His Stare, 
Was certaine Goods to Exglavd He had fold, 
Which in the hands of Creditors but bad, 
Small hope to ger, yer leſſer Meanes He had. 


Hither His Wants Him forcibly confirain'd, 
Though with long trauell both by Land and Seas, 
Led by this Hope, that only now remaind, 
Whercon His Fortune finally He layes, 

And if He found that Friendſhip hete were fain'd, 
Yet at the wortt it better ſhould Him pleaſe, 
Farre out of aghr,ro periſh here vuknowne, 
. Then ynrclieu'd be pittied of His Owne. 
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It chanc'd as I tow'rd Weſtminſter did ride, 
*Monglt the great concourſe paſſing to and fro, 
An aged Man I happily eſpide, 
Whoſe outward lookes much inward griefe did ſhow 
Which made Me note Him, and the more I ey'd 
Him, Me thought more preciſely I ſhould know: 
Reuoluing long, it came into My minde, 
This was the Man to Me had beene ſo kind, 


Was there withall ſo ioyed with His fight, 
(With the deare ſight of His ſo rcucrend Face) 
That I could ſcarſly keepe Me from Yralight, 
And in mine armes Him kindly to embrace; 
Weighing yet (well) what ſome imagine might, 
He being a Stranger, and the publikeplace, 

Checkt my affection, till ſome fitter houre, 

Ou Him my Loue effeQually might ſhowre, 


Neuer, quoth I, was Fortune ſo yniuſt, 

As to doe wrong tothy moſt Noble Heart, 

What Man ſo wicked could betray the truſt 

Of one ſo vpright,of ſo good deſert ? 

And though obey Neceffitie thou muſt, 

As when th' waſlt ow; the ſame to Me thoy art, 
Let Me alone the laſt be left of all, 
That from the ret declin'd not with thy Fall, 


And calling to a Gentlemanof mine, 
Wile and diſcreet that well I knew to bee, 
Shew'd Him that Stranger, whoſe deic&ed Eyne, 
Fixt onthe Earth, ne'r once lookt vp at Mee, 
Bid yonder Man come home to Me and dine 
(Quoth 1) beſpeake Him reuerently you ſee, 
Scorne not His Habit, little canſt thou tell, 
How rich a Minde in choſe meanc Rags doth dwell, 


He with my Name that kindly did him greet, 
Slowly caſt vp His deadly-moouing Eye, 
Thar long time beene had fixed on His feet, 
To looke no higher then His Miſerie, 


' Thinking Him more Calamitie did greete, 


Or that I had ſuppoſed Him ſome Spie, 
" With a deep ſigh that from His heart He drew, 
Quoth He, His Will accompliſht be by you. 
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My Man departed,and the Meſſage done, 
He whoſe ſad Heart a ſtrange Impreſſion ftrooke, 
To thinke vpon this accident begunne, 
and on Himſelfe ſuſpiciouſly to looke, 
Jato all doubts He fearfully doth runne, , 
Ofc Himſclfe cheering, oft himſelfe forſooke : 

Strangely perplext, He ro my Houſe doth come, 

Not knowing why iudg'd, nor dreading yer His doome. 


My Seruants ſer His commingroattend, 
That were therein not common for their skill, 
Whoſe viage yet the former did amend : 

He hop'd not good,nor guiltie was of ill, 

Butas a Man whoſe thoughts were at an end, 
Fortune (quoth He) then worke on Me thy will: 
Wiſer then Man I thinke He were that knew, 

Whence this may come, or what will ic enſue. 


His Honour'd preſence ſo did Me inflame, 
That being then in preſence of my Peeres, 
Iſ{dzigned not to meete Him as He came, 

at very hardly could containe my teares) 

Kindly ſalute Him, call Him by His name, ; 
knd oft together aske Him how He cheeres; 

Which till along maintaining the extreme, 

The Man thought ſure, He had beene in a Dreame, 


Atlength to wake Him,gently T began \ 
With this demand, If once He <q not know 
OxTu oMAs CROMWEL L, apoore Engliſhman, 
by Him relicu'd when He was driven low ? 
When Iperceiu'd He = remembrance wan, 
Yetwith His teares it filently did ſhow : 

Iweptfor woe,to ſee mine Oaft diftreſt : 

But He for ioy, to ſee His happie Gheſt, 


Himto the Lords I'publiſht by my praiſe, 
And at my Table carefully Him fer, 
Recounting them the many ſundric wayes, 
Iwas to this good Gentleman in debr, 
How great He was in Florence in thoſe dayes, 
Withall that Grace or Reverence Him might get 1 
Which all the while yet filently He heares, 
Moiſtiag among, His Viands with His teares, 
My Ddd And 
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And to lend fulneſlc laſtly ro His Fate, 
Great Summes I gaue Him, and what was His due, 
Made knowne, my Selfe became His Aduocate, 
And at my Charge His Creditors I ſue, 
Recouering Him vmo His former State : 
Thus He the World began by Me anew, 

That ſhall to all Poſteritie expreſle 

His honuor'd Bountie, and My Thankfulneſle. 


But Xſsſe recount, before thou further paſſe, 
How this great change ſo quickly came abour, 
And what the cauſe of this ſad downfall was, 
In euery part the ſpacious Realme throughout, 
Being effeed in ſolittle ſpace, 

Leaue not thereof Polteritic ro doubt, 
That tothe World obſcuredelſce may bee, 
If in this place reuealed not þy Thee, 


If the whole Land did on the Church relie, 

Hauing full Power Kingsto account to call, 

Thar to the World red only Policie, . 

Beſides Heauens Keyes to ſtop or let in all, 

Let Me but know from Her Supremacie, 

How She ſhould could come ſo ſuddenly to fall : 
'Twas more then Chance ſure put a hand thereto, 
That had the power ſo great a thing to doe, 


Or ought there were had biding ynder Sunne, 

Who would haue thought thoſc Edifices great, 
Which firſt Religion holily begunne, 
The Church approu'd, and Wiſdome richly ſear, 
Deuotion nouriſh'd, Faith allowance wonne, 
With what might make them aty way compleat, 

Should in their Ruines laſtly buryed lye, 

But that begunne and ended from the Skye ? 


And the King late obedient to Her Lawes, 
Againſtthe Clerke of Germanie had writ, 
As He that firſt Rirr'd inthe Churches cauſe, 
Againſt Him preatlieſt that dit, 
And wanne "an Her fo won applauſe, 
Then in Her Fayour chiefty that did fir, 
That as the prop, whereon She only ſtay'th, | 
Him She in(tild Dzr xxDBROF Thy FAITH» 
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But not their Power, whoſe Wiſdomes them did place 
lathe firtt ranke, the Oracles of State, : 
Who that optrion ſtrongly did imbrace, 

Which through the Land recceiued was of late, 
Then ought at all preuailed inthis Caſe; 
Opowertull Doome of vnaauoyded Fate, 
Whoſe depbi1 not weake Mortalitie can know ! 
« Who can vphold what Heauen will overthrow ? 


When time now vniuerſally did ſhow 
Thepower to 1t peculiarly annex'd, 
With molt abundance then when She did flow, 
Yecuery houre (till proſp'roufly She wex'd, 
Butthe World poore did by looſe Riots grow, 
Which ſerued as an excellent pretext, 

And colour gaue to plucke Her from Her Pride, 


Whoſe only Greatneſſc ſuffred none beſide, 


Likewiſe to that,Poſteritic did doubr, 
Thoſe at the firſt nor rightly to adore, 
Their Fathers that too credulous deuour, 
Hidtothe Church contributed their ſtore, 
nd to recoucr only went about, 
What their great Zeale had lauiſhed before, 
0nHer a ftrong hand violently laid, 
Preying on that, they gaue for to be pray'd. 


beides,the King ſer in a courſe ſo right, 

Which T for Him laboriouſly had traQ, 

(Whotill T learn'd Him, had not knowne His Might) 
Itillto prompt His Power with Me to a&, 

othoſe Secrets got ſo deepe a fight, 

That nothing laſtly ro His Furth'rance lack, 

And by Example it to Him was ſhowne, 

How Rome might here be caſly ouerthrowne, 


lataking downe yet of this goodly Frame, 

leſuddenly not brake off every band, 

but tooke the Power firſt from the Papall Name, 

erawhile let the Religion ſtand, 

hen limbe by limbe He daily did it lame, 

it, tooke a Legge, and after tooke a Hand, 

Till the poore ſemblance of a Bodie left, 

Bur al hould ſay it, ytrerly bereft. | 
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For if ſome Abbey hapned yoid to fall, 
By dcath of Him that the Superiour was, 
Gaine,thar did firſt Church-libertic enthrall, 
Only Supreme, promoted tothe Place, 
'Mongſt many bad, the worlt moſt times of all, 
Vader the colour of ſome others Grace, 


That by the Slander, which from Him ſhould ſpring, 


Into contempt it more and more might bring, 


This time from Heauen when by a ſecret courſe, 
Diſſenhhon vniucr{ally began, 
(Preuailing as a Planetarie ſourle) 
I'th*Church belceving, as Mabumetan, 
When LvTHe x firlt did thoſe Opinions nurſe, 
Much from great Rome inlittle ſpace that wan, 

It cothis change ſo aptly did diſpoſe, 

From whole ſad Ruine, ours {o great arole, 


When here that fabrique vtterly did faile, 
Which powerfull Fatc had limited to Time, 
By whole ſtrong Law it naturally muſt quaile, 
From that proud height to which it long did clime, 
Letting *gainit it the contrary preuaile, 
Thereinto puniſh ſome notorious Crime, 


For which at length juſt dooming Heauen decreed, 


That on Her Buildings Ruine here ſhould feed, 


TH authoritie vpon Her Shee did take, 

And vſe thereof in cuery little thing, 

Finding Her ſclfe how oft She did torſake, 

In Her owne bounds Herſelfe not limiting, 

That awfull feare and due Obedience brake, 

Which Her reputed Holineſle did bring, 
Fromſlight regard and brought Her into Hate, 
With thole that much diſlik'd of Her Eſtate. 


Sceing thoſe parts She cunningly had plaid, 
Belicfe to Her great Miracles to winne, 
To the wiſe World were cuery day bewrat'd, 
From which the doubt did of Her power begin, 
Damnation yet to queſtion what She ſaid, 
Made moſt ſuſpe& the Faith they had beene in, 
When their Saluationeaſly might be bought, 
Found not this yet the way that they had ſought. 


When 
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When thoſe ill humours rip'ned to a head, 
Bred by the rankneſle of the plentious Land, 
And chey not only ſtrangely from herfled, 
Bound for her ancient Libertic to (tand, 
But what their Fathers gaue her being dead, 
The Sonnes rap'd from her with a violent Hand, 

And thoſe her Buildings moſt of all abus'd, 

That with the waight their Fathers Coftins brug'd, 


The wiſeſt and moſt prouident but build, 
For time againe but onely to de{troy, 
The coltly Pyles and Monuments we gild, 
Succeeding Time ſhall reckon bur atoy, 
Viciſhtude impartially will'd, 
The goodlyeilt things be ſubic& to annoy, 
And what one Age did {tudioufly maintayne, 
The next againe accounteth vile and vaine, 


Yet Time doth tell, in ſome things they did erre, 

That put their helpe her brauerie ro deface, 

When as the Wealth, that taken was from her, 

Others ſoone rayſed, that did them diſplace, 

Their Titles and their Offices confer 

On ſuch before, as were obſcure and baſe, 
Who would with her, they likewiſe downe ſhould oc, 
And o'rthrew them that her d1d oucrthrory, 


And th'Romiſh Rites that with a cleerer ſight 
The wileſt thought they juſtly did reie, 
They after ſaw, that the recciyed Light 
Not altogether free was from defect, 
Myſterious things being not conceiued right, 
Thereof bred inthe ignorant neglect, 
For, in opinion ſomething ſhort doth fall, 
Wantsthere haue beene, and ſhall be (till in all, 


But negligent Securitic and Eaſe 
Vabridled Senſualitie bcgar, 
That only ſought his appetite to pleaſe, 
As it in mid{t of much abundance far, 
The Church not willing others ſhould her praiſe, 
That ſhee was leane, when as her Lands were fat, 
Herſelfe ro too much libertie did giue, 


' Which ſome perceiu'd that in thoſe times did live. 
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The viſion P1E R CE the wiſc Plowman, in his viſion ſaw 
of Pierce Conſcience {ore hurt, yet ſorer was afraid 
Plowmas. The ſcuen great Sinnes to Hell himlike to draw, 


And to wile Clergie mainly cry'd for aide ; | 
Falne erc he wilt (whom perill much did awe) | 
On vncleane Prieſts whillt faintly he himftaid, 
Willing good Clergie t'eaſe his wretched caſe, 
Whom theſe ſtrong Gyants hotly had in chaſe, 


Clergic call'd Fryers, which neere at hand did dwell 
And them requeſts to take in hand the cure, ; 
But fortheir Leechcraft that they could not well, 

He liſted not their dreſſing to endure, 

When in his care Need ſoftly him did tell 

(And of his knowledge more did him aſſure) 
They came for gayne, their end which they did make, 
For which on them the charge of Soules they take. 


wt ww = rH XX 


And voluntarie Pouertic profelt, 
By food of Angels ſeeming asto liue ; 
Bur yet with them th'accounted were the beſt, A 
That moſt to their Fraternitie did giue, W 
And beyond number that they were increaſt : 
If ſo (quoth Conſcience) thee may I belceue, To 

Then'tis in yaine more on them to beſtow, Co 

If beyoud number like they be to grow, 


The Frier ſoone feeling Conſcience had him found, 
And hearing how Hypocrific did thriue, $ 
That many Teachers cuery-where did wound, Wh 
For which Contrition miſerably did grieue : Wil 
Now in deceit to ſhew himſelfe profound, And 
His former hopes yer laſtly to reuiue, And 

Gets the Popes Letters, whereof he doth ſhape But 

Him a diſguiſe, from Conſcience toeſcape, V 

$ 


And ſo towards goodly Vnitie he goes, 


A ftrong-builr Caſtle ſtanding very hie, Bi 
Where Conſcience liu'd, to keepe him from his Foes, Noo 
Whom, leſt ſome watchfull Centinell ſhould fpie, dair 
And him ſhould to the Garriſon diſcloſe, ' And! 
His Cowle about him carefully doth tie, . he 

Creepes to the Gate, and cloſely thereat beat, Thus 

As one that entrance gladly would intreat. Vn 


Peace, | Th 
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Peace, the g00d Porter, readie Rl athand F 
It doth vn-pin, and prayes#himG op ro faue, 
And after faluing kindly doth demand - 
What was his will, or who he there world hauc ? 
The Frier low lowting, ctoffing with his Hand, 
R_ with Contrition (quoth he) TI would craue, 

ather (quoth PeaceYyoor comming is in vaine, 
For, him of late, Hypocrrhie hath aine, 


Gov ſhield (quoth he) aid turningyp the eyes, 

Toformer hcalth I hope him to reſtore; 

Forin my skill his ſound recouerie lyes, 

Doubt not thereof if ſetting'G o yf before. 

Are you a Surgeon, Peace 2g2ine replycs ? 

Yea (quoth the Frier) and lent to leaſe his ſore : 
Come neere (quoth Peace) and Go y your cotnming ſpeed, 
Neuer of helpe Contrition had' more need. 


And for more haſte he halerh in the Frier, 
And his Lord Conſcience quickly of him told, 
Who entertayn'd him with right friendly cheere ; , 
OSir (quoth he) intreat yau that I cbuld | 
Tolend your hand vnto my deare Coufin here; 
Contrition, whom a ſore diſcale dotthold, * 
That wounded by Hypoerifie of late, 
Now lyeth in moſt deſperate eſtate. 


Fir (quoth the Frier) I hope him ſoone to cure; 
Which to your comfort quickly you ſhall ſee, 
Will he awhile my dreffing but endure; ' 
knd ro Contrition there with cormmerh hee, 
And by faire ſpeech himlelfe of him affure, 
But firlt of all going thorow for his Fee : 
Which done (quoth he) if outwardly you ſhow 
Sound,'t not auailes if inwardly or no, 


But ſecretly yy of his Gn, 
Noother med*cine will he ro him lay, 
Sing that Heaven his filuer him ſhould win, 
kndto gjue Friers, was better then to pray, 
he were ſbricu'd, what need he care apin? 
Thus with his Patient he fo long did play, 

Vntill Contrition had forgot ro weepe: 


This the wiſe Plowman ſhew'd me from is ſleepe, & 
£ 
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He ſaw their faults that looſely lived then, 
Others againe our weakneſſes ſhall ſee ; 
For this is ſure he biderh not with men, 
That ſhall know all to be, what they ſhould bee: 
Yetlet the faithfull and induſtrious Pen 
Haue the due Merit; but returne to mee, 
Whoſe fall this while bliade Fortune did deuiſe, 
To be as ſtrange as ſtrangely I did riſe, 


Thoſe ſecret Foes yet ſubtly to deceiue, 
That me maligning, lifted at my State, 
The King to marry forward ſtill I heaue, 
(His former Wife being repudiate) 
With An xx,the Siſter of the Duke of Cleaxe, 
The Germans Princes to confederate, | 
To backe me ſtill *gainſt thoſe againſt me lay, 
Which as their owne retayn'd mc here in Pay. 


Which my deſtruQtion principally wrought, 
When afterward abandoning her bed, | 
Which to his will to paſſe could not be brought, 
So long as yetI bare about my head, 
The only Man her ſafetie that had ſought, 
Of her againe and only fauoured, 

Which was the cauſe he haſted to my end, 

Vpon whoſe fall Hers likewiſe did depend, 


King Henric For in his high diſtemp'rature of blood, 

the eight bs Who was ſo Great, whoſe Life he did regard ? 

Tyrennie, Or what was it that his defires withftood, 

He not inueſted, were it ne'r ſo hard? 

Nor held he me ſo abſolutely =_ . 

That though I croſt him, I could not beſpar'd, 
But ws thoſe things I laſtly was to goe, 
Which he to ground did violently throw, 
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; . When WiNCHESTER, with allthoſe Enemi 
yep" eg Whom my much power from Audience had debar', 
Wincheſter, The longertime their miſchiefes to deuiſe, 

Feeling with me how laſtly now it far'd, 
When I had done the King what did ſuffice, 
Laſtly thruſt in againſt me to be heard, 
When what was ill, contrarily turn'd good, 
Making amayne to th'ſheading of bes. 
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And that the King his aQion doth deny 

And on my guilr 2 altogether lay, : 

Having his Ryorfatisfied thereby, 

Seemes not to know how I therein did \way, 

What late was Truth, now turn'd to Hereſie : 

When he by me had purchaſed his prey, 
Himlſelfe to cleere, and ſatisfic the fin, 
Leaues me bur late his inſtrument therein, 


Thoſe Lawes I made my ſelfe alone to pleaſe, 
To giue me power more freely tomy will 
Even tomy Equals hurtfull ſuudric wayes, 
(Forced to things that moſt doe ſay were ill) 
Vpon me now as violently ſeyze, 
By which I laſtly periſht by my Skill, 
On mine owne Neckereturning (as my due) 
That heauie Yoke wherein by me they drew, 


My Greatneſſe threatned by ill-bodingeyes, 
My aRtions ftrangely cenſured of all, 
Yetin my way, my giddinefſe not ſees 
The Pit whercin TI likely was to fall : 
0 were the {weets of mans felicities 
Often amongſt not temp'red with ſome Gall! 
He would forget by his o'rweening skill, 
Iuſt Heaven abouc doth cenſure good and ill, 


Things ouer ranke, doe neuer kindly beare, 
As in the Corne, the Fluxure when we ſee ! 
Fills but the Straw, when it ſhould feede the Eare, 
Rotting that time, in ripening ir ſhould bee, 
And being once downe,it ſelte can neuer reare : 
With vs well doth this Simile agree, 

(By the Wiſe man) due to the Great in all, 

By their owne weight being broken 1n their fall, 


Selfe-louing Man what ſooner doth abuſe, 
And more then his proſperitie doth wound ? 
latothe deepe but fall, how can he chuſe 
That over-{trides whereon his toote to ground ? 
Who ſparingly proſperitie doth vſe, G 
And to himlfelfe doth atrer-ill propound, 

Vato his height who happily doth clime, 


Sits aboue Fortune, and controlleth Time. 
Eee 
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Noc chooſing what ys moſt delight doth bring, 
And moſt that by the generall breath is freed, 
Wooing that Suffrage, but the yertuous Thing, 
Which in it ſelfe is excellent indeed, 

Of which the depth and perfe& managing 
Amonglt the moſt, but few there be hs heed, 
AﬀeRing that agreeing with their blood, 
Seldome enduring, and as ſeldome good, 


But whil'{t we ſtrive too ſuddenly to riſe 
By flatt'ring Princes with a ſeruill tong, 
And being Soothersto theirtyrannies, 
Worke our much woes by what doth many wrong, 
And vnto others tending iniuries, ; 
Vuto our ſelues it hapning oft among, 

In our owne Snares vnluckily are caught, 

Whil'{t our attempts fall inſtantly to naught, 


The Councell Chamber place of my Arreſt, 
Where chiefe I was, when greatcſt was the ſtore, 
And had my ſpeeches noted of the beſt, 

That did them as high Oracles adore : 

A Parliament was laſtly my Enqueſt, 

That was my ſelfe a Parliament before, 
The Towre-Hill Scaffold Laft I did aſcend : 
Thus the great'ſt Man of Exgland made his end, 
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(ſounds, 
Or the ſhrill Trumpet, and ſterne Tragick 
Obiects out-ragious and ſv full of feare; 
Our Pen late ſteep'd in Engliſh Barons wounds, 
Sent War-like accents to your tunefull Eare, 
Our atiue M v s x, to gentler Morals dight; 
Her ſlight conceits,in humbled tunes doth ſing; 
And with the Bird, regardleſle of the light, 
Slowly doth moue her late high-mofiting wing. 
The Wreathe 1s [nie that ingirts our browes, 
Whercin this Nights-Bird harb'reth all the day: 
We dare nor look at other crowning Boughes, 
But leaue the Lawre!l vnto them that may. 
Low as the earth,though our Inuention moue: 
High yet as Heauen,to you,our ſpotlelle loue, 


M. Drayton. 
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Eader, to him that may (perhaps) ſay my ſubieft 6 
R idle and worthleſſe,I might this auſwere ( if hee mil 


ſee in reading, or read with vnder ſtanding ) that the 
greateſt Maſters in this Art ( though my ſelfe, not for am 
affectation of ſingularitie )hane written vpon as ſlight mat. 
ter. As the Princes of the Greekes and Latines , the firf 
of the Frogs Warte, the latter of a poore Gnat : and Viva 
very wittily of the Cheſt-play and Silke=worme; Beſides mts 
ny other that I could recite of the like kind. By how much 
immaterial, ſo much the more difficult, to handle withay 
 Encomiaſtick defence , or paſstonate compariſon, (as ther 
ſtrong teflimonie) who can gineVertue hcr due . and by the 
powerfulneſſe of wit, maintaine Vice not viciouſly. Some, 
other likewiſe in a Paradoxicall wanner, as I Soc RATEs 
Oration in prayſe of HtLLtN, whom all the World 
prayſeth: AG 1 vr d's Declamation vpon the V anitieef 
the Sciences, which knowledge , all the World admirtth, 
T hus leauing thee fauonrably to cenſure of my poore lahours, 
1 end. 


M. DxarrTton, 
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In Noctuams D&AYTONT., 


Vz noua Lemniacas deturbant rela Volucres ? 
Quis furor?aligero perſtringit corpore Graios, 

Transfixo, Proceres? Pofita Pzantius irs, 
Conculit Hercaleas ad Troicafata Pharetras, | 
Fallimur ? an puro tonuit pater alrus Olympo? | ( 
Aur tremuit ſonitu Phebei Cealifer arcus ? 
Nouimus augurium : tanto Deus illerumuleg 
Sacrorum exagitat mortalia PeRora Vatum. 
Hine furorin ſyJuas Draytonum mittir : oberrat 
Hinc ſalrus nullo fignatos tramite Muſa : 

Hinc &in a&riam libratur machina gentem : | 
Quz ferir immemores (iterato verbere) Reges : 
Proterit & Vulgus (audaci more) protanum. 
Eia,age : dum crebro fugiar tremebundns ab iu 
Immntis ſernus vitij, decedart aboris 

Anglorum longe : luſtratis lampade ſanQa 
Cuiusconiundti exultant fulgore Britanni. 
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Cen 23H at time the Sunne by his all-quickning Power, 
Wt Giues Life and Birth to cucry Plant and Flowre, 
NN) vy The [irength and feruour of whoſe pregnant ray, 
( J - , 
-&d Buds cucry branch,and bloſſomes cuery ſpray ; 
ksthe frim ſap (the yeerely courſe afſignde) 
From the full root, Joth ſwell the plenteous rynde : 
The vitall ſpirits long nouriſh at the heart, 
lie with freſh fire to each exteriorpart : 
of Which ſtirres Deſire in hot and yourhfull blouds ; 
th. Þ Tobreathe their deare thoughts to the liſting Woods, 
75, © With thoſelight Flockes, which the faire Fields frequent, 
This frollike Seaſon luckily I went, 
And as thereſt did, did I frankly too, 
« Leaſt is he mark'd. that doth as moſt men doe, 
Bur whether by ſome caſuall defe&, 
AlFlowres alike the time did not reſpeR : 
Some whoſe new roots ne'r ſaw a former May, 
Flouriſhnoww faire, thoſe withered quite away. 
Iato my thoughts that incidently brings 
Trinconſtant _ of all worldly things. 
The rareſt worke whereat we wonder long, 
Obſcur'd by Time that Enuie could not wrong, 
And what inlife can mortall man defire, 
That ſcarſly com'n, but quickly doth retire ? 
The Monarchieshad time to grow to head, 
And at the height their conquered Honours fled : 
And by their wane thoſe latter Kingdomes roſe, 
That had their age to winne, hk to loſe, 
Which with much ſorrow brought into my minde, 
Their wretched ſoules ſo ignorantly blinde, 
(When euen the great'lt things inthe World vnſtable) 
clime to fall, and damue them for a Bable., 
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Whillt thus my thoughts were ftrongly entertain'd, 
The greateſt Lampe of Heauen his height had gain'd ; 
Seeking ſome ſhadeto lend content to me, 

Lo,neere at hand, Iſpy'd a goodly Tree; 
Vnderth'extenſure of whoſe Lordly Armes, 

The ſmall Birds warblcd their harmonious Charmes., 
Where fitting downe to coolec the burning heat, 
Through the moilt Pores euap'rating by ſweate, 
Yeelding my pleas'd thought to content (by chance) 
I on a ſuddaine dropt into a trancc: 

Whereinme thought lome God or PowerDiuine 
Did my clecre knowledge wondrouſly refine. 

For that amongſt thoſe ſundry varying Notes, 

Which the Birds ſent from their melodious throats, 
Each Syluan ſound I truly vnderſtood, 

Become a perfect Linguiſt of the Wood : 

Their flight,their ſong, and euery other ſigne, 

By which the World did anciently diuine, 

As the old Twskans, inthat skillprofound, 


Which firlt great C ar,and wiſe TYRES TAs found, 


To me bequeath'd their knowledge to deſcry, 
The depth and {ecrets of their Augurie., 

One I could heare appointing with his Sweeting, 
A place conuenient for their ſecret meeting : 
Others, when Winter ſhortly ſhould decline, 
How they would coupleat SaintcVALENTINE: 
Some other Birds that of their Louesforſaken, 
To the cloſe Deſarts had themſclues betaken, 
And in the darke Groucs where they made aboad, 
Sang many aſad and mournfull P a/mod, 
And euery Bird ſhew'd in hisproper kind, 
What Vertue, Nature had to him affign'd, 
The prettic Twrtle, and the kiſſing Dows, - 
Their faiths in Wedlock, and chaſte Nuptiall Loue : 
The Hens (to Women) SanQiitie expreſle, 
Hallowing their Egges : the Swakow cleaulineſſe, 
Sweeting her Neſt, and purging it of Doung 
And euery houre is picking of her young. 
The Herne, by loaring ſhewes tempeſtuous ſhoyres, 
The Princely Cocke diſtinguiſheth the houres, 
The Kite, his traine him guiding in the Ayre, 
Preſcribes the Helme,inſtrufting how to ftere. 
The Crane to labeur, fearing ſome rough flaw, 


. With Sand and Grauell burthening his Cray : 


Noted by Man, which by the ſame did finde 
To ballait Ships for ſteddinefle in winde. 
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And by the forme and order in his flight, 
Tomarch in Warre, and how to watch b Night. 

The firſt of Houſe that ere did groundfell - 

Which then was homely, of rude Lome and Clay, 

Learn'd of the Martin : Philemel in Spring, 

Teaching by Art her little one ro fing; 

By whoſe cleere voice ſweet Mufike firſt was found, 

Before AM PHY ON cuer knew a ſound. 

Couering with Mole the deads vnclofed eye, 

The little Red-breſt treacheth Charitie: 

So many therein ſundry things excell, 

Time ſcarce could ſerue their properties torell, 

I cannot iudge if it theplace hould bee, 

That ſhould preſent this prettic Dreame to Mee, 

That neere the Eaucs and ſhelter of a Stacke 

($et to ſupport it) at a Beeches backe, 

Ina tubb'd Tree with /zy oucr-growne, 

0n whom the Sunne had ſcarſly euer ſhone, 

A broad-fac'd Creature, hanging of the wing, 

Was ſet toſleepe whillt every Bird did fing, 

His drowſic head ſtill leaning on his bref, 

For all the ſweet tunes Philemelcxpreſt: 

No figne of ioy did in his lookes appeare, 

Oreuer mou'd his melancholy cheere, | 
ASCALLAPHVS,that brought into my head, . 
h Ov 1D s Changes Metemorphilce, , = « 
Or very like : but him I read aright, 

Solemne of lookes as he was flow of fight ; 

And to aſſure me that it was the ſame; 

The Birds about him ſtrangely wondring came. 

Fie, quoth the Lenner, tripping on the Spray ; 

Rowre thee,thou ſluggiſh Bird,this mirthfull Aſay, 

For ſhame come forth, and leaue thy luskie Neſt, 

And haunt theſe Forreſts braucly as the beſt, 

Take thy delight in yonder goodly Tree, 

Where the ſweet Aerle, and warbling Aany bee. 

Next, quoth the Titmenſe, which at hand did fit, 

Shake off this moodie melancholly fir, 

See the ſmall brookes as through theſe Groues they trauell, 
Sporting for ioy vpon the filuer Grauell, 

Mocke the ſweet Notes the neighb'ring Syluans ing, 

With the ſmooth cadence of their murmuring, 

Exch Bee with Honey on her laden thye, 
From Palme to P alme (as carcleſly they flye) 
Catch the ſoft wind, and him his courſe bereaues; 
Toſtay anddally with th'inamored leaues, | 
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This while the Owle, which well bimſclfe could beare, 


That to their ſhort ſpeech lent a liſtning eare : 

Begins at length to rowſe himin the Beech, 

And to the xelt thus frames his reuerend ſpeech: 
O all you feath'red Znirefters.of Nature, 

That power which hath diſtinguiſh'd cuery Creature, 

Gaue ſcuerall vſes ynto cuery one , 

As ſcuerall ſeeds and things to liue vpon: 

Some as the Larkethat - delightto build, 

Farre from relort, amid the Vaſtic field; 

The Pelican in Deſarts farre abroad, 

Her deare-lou'd ifſueſafely doth ynload; 

The Sparrow and the Robinet agen, 

-Toliue neere tothe Manſion place of Men ;' 
And nature wiſely which 67 oe thing taught, 
This place belt fitting my content fore-thought, 
For I preſume net of the ſtately Trees, 

Yet where foreſight leſſe threatning danger ſees, 
The tempeſt thrilling from the troubled Ayre, 
Strikes not the ſhrub,the place of my repayre. 

The Fowlers ſnares in Ambuſh are not lay'd, 

T intrap my ſteps,which oft haue you betray'd. 
A filent ſleepe my gentle fellow Birds, 

By day, a calme of ſweet content affords ; 

By Night I towre the Heauen,deuoy'd of feare, 
Nor dread the Griphoy toſurprize me there, 

And into many a ſecret place I peepe, 

And ſee ſtrange things while you ſecurely ſleepe, 
Wonder nor, Birds, although my heauie eyes 
By Day ſeeme dimme toſee your Vanities. 

« Happic's that ſightthe ſecret'ſt things can ſpye, 
<< By ſeeming purblind to Communitie 
&« And bleſt are they that to their owne content, 
« See that by Night which ſome by Day repent. 

Did not mine eyes ſceme dimme to others fight, 

Wirhour ſuſpect they could not ſee ſo right, 
< O filly Creatures, happic is the tate, 

© That weighes not Pittie, nor reſpe&eth Hate : 

& Better's that place,though homely and obſcure, 

© Where werepoſc in {afetie and ſecure, . 

Then where great Birds with Lordly tallons ſeize 

Not what they ought, but what their fancies pleaſe : 

And by their power preuailing in this ſort, 

To rob the Poore, account it but a ſport : 

Therefore of two, I choſe the leſſer euill, 

« Better fit {till, then riſe to meet the Devill. 
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Thus the poore Owle, vnhappily could preach, 
Some that came neere in compaſle of his reach, 
Taking this [tems , with a gencrall eare 
(< Aguiltie Conſcience feeles continuall feare) 
Soone to their ſorrow ſecretly doe find, 

« Some that had wink'd,not alrogether blind. 
And finding now which they before had heard, 

* Wiſdome not all, in cucry gariſh Bird, 
Shrewdly ſuſpe&,that breuiting by night, 

Vuder pretence that he was ill of fight, 

Slily had ſcene which ſecretly not kept, 
Simply they wak'd; he {ub:illy had ſlept, 

The enuious Crow, that is fo full of ſpight, 

The hatefull Buzzard, and the raucnous Kite, 
The greedie Rawen, that for death doth call, 


Spoyling poore Lambes as from their Dams they fall, 


That pickerh our the dying Creatures eye ; 
The theeuiſh Daw, and the diſſembling Pye, 
That onely live vpon the poorers ſpoyle, 
That feed on Dung-hils of the lothſome foyle': 
The Wood-pecker,whoſe hardned beake hath broke, 
And pierc'd the heart of many a ſollid Oke ? 
That where the Kingly Eagle wont to prey, 
lathe calme ſhade in heat of Summers day : 
Otthouſands of faire Trees there ſtands not one 
For 1m to pearch or ſer his foot vpon, 
And now they ſce they ſafely had him here, 
Peſchew th' effect of euery future feare : 
Vpon the ludden all theſe murdrousFowle, 
Faſten together on the harmeleſſe Owle, 
The cruell Kite, becauſe his Clawes were keene, 
Vpon his broad-face wreakes his angry tecne, 
His Weaſant ncxt, the rauenous Rawen ply:s, 
The Pye and Buzzard tugging at his Eycs, 
The Crow is digging at his brelt amayne ; 
The ſharp-nebd Hecco ſtabbing ar his braine, 
That had the Palcen not by chance beene neere, 
That lou'd the Owle, and held bim onely decre, 
Come to his reſcue at the preſent tyde, 
The hone(t Owle vndoubtedly had dyde. 
And whilſt the gentle Fowle doe yetpurſue 
The Ryot done by this rebellious cruc, 
The lefſer Birds that keepe thc lower Spring, 
There-at much gricue with wofull murmuring, 
Yet wanting power to remedic his wrong, 
Who tooketheir liues, reſtrained __ their tongues 2 
Fit 3 
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The Larke, the Leaxet, and the gentler ſort, 
Thole ſweet Muſicians, with whoſe ſhrill report, 
The ſenſclefſe Woods, and the obdurate Rocke, 
Haue oft beene moou'd : the warbling Throft{e Cocke, 
The Owſel, and the Nightingale among 
That charmes the Night calme with herpowerfull Song, 
InPucenvs Loveelicl doe take delight, 
Whom Io vs s fierce Thunder hath no power to ſmite, 
Iuſtice,ſay they, ah, whether art thou fled? 
Or this vile World haſt thou abandoned ? 
O, why, faire Vertue, wer't thou made in vaine ? 
Freedome is lo{t,and Libertie is ſlaine : 
Whilſt ſome whoſe powerreſtrayned not their rage, 
Loudly excl:ime vponthe cnuious Age, 
That Rockes for pittie did reſume them cares, 
The Earthſo wet with plentie of their teares, 
But thus it hapt in heat of all theſc things, 
* As Kings rule Realmes, God rules the hearts of Kings, 
' ThePrincely Eagle, leauing his abode, 
W as from his Court ſtolne ſecretly abroad: 
And from the couert, cloſely where he ſtood, 
To find how things were cenſur'd in the Wood; 
Farre in the Thickets might a chattring heare, 
To which ſoone lending an officious care, 
With a ſtill fight his eafie courſe doth make 
Towards where the ſound he perfetly doth take. 
At every ſtroke (with his Imperiall wings) 
The gentle Ayre vnto his Feathers clings ; 
And through his ſoft and callow downe doth flow, 
As loth ſo ſoone his preſence to forgoe, 
And being art laſt arriued at the place, 
He found the Owle in miſerable caſe, 
(For whom much ſorrow euery-where was heard) 
Sadly bemoan'd of many a helplefle Bird, 
But when this Princely Toviall Fowle they ſaw, 
As now deliu'red from their former awe : 
Each little Creature lifted vp a wing, 
With Awe Cz5 an, totheir Soueraigne King, 
Who ſecing the Owle, thus miſerably forlorne, 
Spoyl'd cf his Feathers, mangled, ſcratcht and torne : 
Will'd him his name and qualitie to ſhew, 
How and wherefore he ſuffred all this woe: | 
Which the Owle hearing, taking heart thereby, - 
Though ſomewhat daunted with his piercing eye, 
(With a deep ſigh) My Soueraigne Leige, quoth he, 
Though now thus poore and wretched asyou ſee, 
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Athens ſometime the CHwſes Nurcerie, 

The ſource of Science and Philoſophie, 

AMlouſ me freedome in herlearned Bowers, 
Where I was ſet inthe Ceoropian Towers, 

Armed BE £ LoNa (Goddeſſe of the Field) 
Honor'd my Portrai&t in ber War-like Shield. 

And for my [tudie (of all other Fowle) 

The wiſe CMinerss challenged the Owle : 

For which, thoſe you and ſtill-autemtique Sages, 
Which ſought for knowledge in thoſe golden Ages, 
Of whom we hold the Science that we haue, 

For Wiſedome, me their Huroghfique SAUCs 

The fruitfull Cx x x s togreat SATv une borne, 
That firſt with Sickle cropt the rip'ned Corne, 

Shee bore the Swarty AC HER ON, whoſe birth, 
Scarcely then perfe&t, lothing of the earth, 

And flying all communitie with men, 

Thrult his blacke head intothe Stypian fen ; 

Where the Nymph Or Pix Ee in th'infernall Shade, 
ks in his ireame ſhe carclefly did wade : 

The Floud imbracing craftily beguild ; 

By whom ſoone after ſhee conceau'd with Child, 
Of her deare Sonne ASCALLAPHYS, whoſe Youth 
$ocheriſh'd Tuſtice, and reſpe&ed Truth; 

As to the Gods he faithfully did tell, 

The taſted fruit by PROSER PINE in Hell : 
Which an offence imagined ſo foule, 

Cx es trans-form'd into the harmelefle Owle, 
Toour diſgrace, though it be vrg'd by ſome, 

Our harmeleſſe Kind to Cyeet doth neuer come ; 
The Cretians are (till Lyers,nor come wethether, 
For Truth and Falſhood cannot liue together, 

But thoſe that ſpurne at our contented fate, 

With Viperous enuic and degenerate hate ; 

ſtrive to produce vs from that Lesbian bed, 

Where with blind Luſt thefleſhly Letcher led, 

On his owne Child, vanaturally did prey, 

(For that foule fa) transform'd Ny c TIMENE, 
But ſeldomeſeene vnto the publique Eye, 

The ſhreeking Litch-Owle that doth never cry, 

But boding death, and quicke her ſelfe interres 

In darkeſome Graues and hollow Sepulchers. 

Thus much, my Soueraigne, whence my Fathers came, 
Now for the cauſe of this my preſent ſhame, 

* Few words may ſerue a miſchiefeto vnfold, 

* For, in ſhort Speech long Sorrow may betold, 
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But for my freedome that I vs'd of late, 

To lanch th'infe&tion of a poyloned ſtate, 

Wherein my free and vncorrupted Tongue, 

Lightly gaue taſte of their injurious wrong, 

The Kyre, the Crow, and all the Birds of prey, 

That thy Liege people hauocke Night and Day ; 

Ruſhing vpon me, with moſt foule deſpight, 

Thus haue they dreſt me in this pityous plight, 
The Eagle now, a ſerious Earethat lent 

To the Religious and Deuour intent 

Of the good Owle, whom too iniurious fate 

Had thus rewarded , doth commilſerate 

The poore diſtreſſed Bird, hoping to heare 

What all the reſt through negligence or feare, 

Smothred in filence, and had buried till, 

Couering the ſore of many a feſtred ill: 

Not onely grants him libertic of ſpeech, 

But further dayning kindly to beſeech 

The vertuous Bird no longer to refraine : 

Who thus emboldned by kis Souecraigne, 

At length his filence reſolutely brake, 

And thus the Eagles Maicſtic be-ſpake. 
Mightie, ſaid he, though my plaine homely words 

Have not that grace that elegance affords ; 

Truth of it ſelfe is of ſufficient worth, 

Nor needs it gloſſc of Arte to ſer it forth, 

Theſe hoary Plumes like Moſſe ypon that Oake, 

By ſeeing much, yet ſuffring more I tooke, 

Long haue1ſeene the Worlds vnconſtant change, 

Ioy moouesnot me, affliftion is not ſtrange. 

I care not for Contempt, I ſeeke nor Fame, 

Knowledge I loue, and glorie in the ſame. 

Th'ambitious Tudgement-ſeate I neuer ſought, 

Where G o v is ſold for Coyne, the Poore for nought, 

I am a helpleſle Bird, a harmeleſſe Wretch, 

Wanting the power that needfull is to teach. 

Yet care of your great good and generall Weale, 

Vnlocks my Tongue, and with a feruent zeale 

Breaks through my Lips which otherwiſe were pent 

To that ſeucre Graue Samnites document, 

I know, before my harmeleſſe Tale be told, 

The gripple Vulture argues me roo bold. 

The Cormerant (whom ſpoile cannot ſuffice) 

Sticks not to charge and ſlander me with lyes, 

The Parrot taxe mc to be yainely proud, 

And all cry ſhame, the-Owle ſhould be allow'd, 


Which 
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Which with this Axiome doth them all confurte, 

« When Kings bid ſpeake, what Subic& can be mute > 
The lateſt Winter that fore-went our Prime, 

0 mightie Prince, ypon a cerrayne Time 

1got into thy Palace on a Night, 

There toreuiue my melancholy Spright, 

ndthere (for Darkeneſle) wayting all alone, 

To view (by Night) what Lords by Day looke on, 

Where I beheld ſo many Candles light, 

As they had mock'd the Tapers of the Night, 

Where, for it greiy vpon the Time of reft, 

And many great finceritie profeſt, 

ExpeRing Prayer ſhould preſeutly proceed, 

To aske forgiueneſſe for the Dayes mildeed, 

There in ſoft Downe the liquorous Sparrow (at, 

Pamper'd with meats, full ſpermatike and far, 

His Drugs, his Drinks, and Sirops doth apply, 

To heate his Blood and quicken Luxury ; 

Which by his billing Female was imbrac'd, 

Claſping her Wings about his wanton Waſte. 

0Go », thought I, whar's here by Light within, 

Where ſome in Darkenefſe ſhould haue fear'd to fin? 
The Cormorant {et cloſely to deuile, 

How he might compaſle ſtrange Monopolies, 

The gawdic Gold-Finch and his Courtly Mate, 

My Madame Bunting powerfull in the State, 

Quickly agreed, and bur at little Rticke, 

To ſhare a thouland for a Biſhopricke, 

And ſcramble vp ſome Feathers from the Larks, 

What though a Paſtor and a learned Clarke ? 


And for his Reuerence, though he weare a Cowle, Mantuan,Bar- 
Yet at his entrance he muſt pay them Tole, docucularus 
Ifaw a Buzzard ſcorning of the Blacke, capur, &c. 


That but of late did clothe his needy Backe, 
With Offridge Feathers had tri@ vp his Creſt, 
As he were bred a Falcon at the leaſt, 

Thus ftrouts he daily in his borrowed Plume, 
And but for ſhame he boldly durſt preſume, 
With Princely Eaglets to compare his fight : 
Not the proud Ir in ber colours dight, 
Could with this baſe Kyte equally compare. 
What Fowle before him ſtood not humbly bare ? 


Noleſſe then Lords attending euery becke, 

At his command his Betters brooke his checke. 
But, O my Liege, the Birds of noble Race 

Know whence fi 


c is, and who affords him gace, 
And 
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Aud inly grieue to {ce a ſeruile Mate, Th 
Crept vp by fauour, to out-braue a State, ( 
The poore Implumed Birds that by offence, Th 
Or ſome diſgrace haue loſt pre-eminence, H; 
Can point and ſay, This Feather once was mine : Ar 
Some winke, ſome would, ſome pricue, and ſome repine, He 
Beſides all this, I ſaw a Bird did ſcowre Id 

A Serpents teeth, that daily did deuoure Ne 
Widdowes and Orphanes, yer th'Egyprian Sawes Vr 
Commend this Bird for clenſing Serpents Iawes, (T 
Trochylus, A» Forthe baſe Trechyle thinkerh it no payne, He 
wis, Plini. To ſcowre vile Carion for a ſauoury gayne, Hi 
When ſoone I ſaw about the Serpents neſt, Co 
WhiP this baſc Slaue his naftic Grinders dreft, Th 
A thouſand thouſand filly little Birds, 
Couering the Fields, as doe the Summers Herds ; 0, 
A thouſand larger Fowles, that ſtrangely carpe, Ao 
Did curſe the Beake that made his Goomes fo ſharpe. Th 
Yet in this baſe Bird I might well deſcry, 
The proſperous fruit of thriuing Policy, But 
Caſting mine Eye, and looking through a Glaſſe, Ab 
Iſfaw a Gosr-Hawkg (that in State did paſſe) Hi 
That by faire ſhewes did Mens affeRtions feele, He 
Gold (his Attendant) alwayes at his Heele, kc 
Whole Mannors did him reuerence as he ſtaid, Co 
Whoſe Name (if written) could poſſeſſion plead An 
In any Lordſhip that adioyned his : Ye 
Law was his Vaſſall, He and Purchaſe kiſle, Ifo 
Leale was his Foole, and Learning was his leſter, An 
Yet Pride his Page, and Gluttony his Taſter, His 
A thouſand Suiters wayted at his Hand, —_—_ |. 
Some call'd bis Honour Patrone of the Land ; ». Nl 
The ſole Commander of the Common- weale, | Wi 
And vato him they humbly all appeale, Pro 
When in a Cloſet ſtrangely I beheld, His 
That was adioyningto a —_— Field, His 
Hoy euery Suiter, when he was retyr'd, WI 
Bought out his Peace, or his Promotion hyr'd ; ts 
Yet what he won with Curſes was rewarded, An 
When the poore Birds, for Bribes alone regarded, (W 
To th'ſecret of all {ſecrets when I came, dB 
Having mine Eyes glew'd vp with griefe and ſhame: La 
Itell not how the Valtare late apart, i 
Spending the Blood and Marrow of his Heart, - Yue 
And by all meanes his Faculties apply, Ani 
Totaync the Phenix by his fqual , Th 
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That of her kind had ſhee beene more then one 
nt and Infant to her lelfe alone) 4 
This Heauenly Bird (in touching their defame) 
Had had her Purple ſoyled with their ſhame, 
And for the Twrtle would not be vachaſte, 
Her did they baniſh to the barren waſte, 
[dare not ſay how euery ſort were ſearch'd, 
Nordare I tell how Auarice wasperch'd 
Vader the Pillow of the graueſt Head, 
(That freedome with the golden Worldis dead) 
How Age had caſt off a Religious life, 
Humour of late become Opinions Wife. 
Counſaile ſecure, nor compani'd with Care, 
The Wit that woundeth Zeale, accounted rare, 
But whither wandreth my high-rauiſht Muſe ? 
0, pardon Liege, the fierce exclaimes I vſe; 
And let my Barque (by pales of your good grace 
Through theic rough Seas) beare Sayle ahutle ſpace, 
Scarce had theſe words found vttrance through my Lips, 
But therewithall a prattlic.g 72arror skips 
About the priuate lodging of his Peeres : 
His Eyes were wa: chfull, open were his Eares : 
He had a Tongue for cuery Language fit, 
Achcucrell Conſcience, and a Geng wir, 
Comming in haſte as he had crolt the Mayne, 
And brought lome (trange intelligence from Spaine: 
Yet even at mid-night (tor the Rogue was poore) 
Ifound him knocking at a great Mans doore ; 
And where of courſe the wiſe were turn'd away, 
His errand brook'd no dilatorie (tay, 
Butpreſencly conducted (by a Light) 
Into a Chamber very richly dight, 
Where ſat the Vnltere with a dreadfull frowne, 
Proud and ambitious, gaping for Renowne : 
His Tallons red with Bloud of murth'red Fowles, 
His full Eye quickly every way he rowles. 
Whom when this Parr: Redfaltly beheld, 
His Feathers briſled and his Stomake ſweld 
And to the Yultare openeth where he ſat, 
(Whoſe Eares attentiue lifined ill thereat) 
The ate and hauiour of each private Man, 
Laid out for ſearching Auarice to ſcan. 
Where by &ri& Rule and ſubtiltiesin Art, 
Such traps were ſer, as not a Man could ftart. 
And where th'Offenders maintenance was great, 
Their working Heads they bufily-did beat, 
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By ſome ſtrange Quiddit or ſome wreſted Clauſe, 
To find him guiltie of the breach of Lawes, 

Thar he his preſent injurie to ſhift, 

To buy his owne, accounts a Princely gift : 

And for a cloke to their corrupt Decrees, 

The Y#ltsre with this ſubtill Bird agrees, 

That they which thus conuicted are apart, 

Shall be ſurpriz'd by Policy and Art, 
Thenpickethey forth ſuch Theeues as hate the Light, 
The blacke-ey'd Bat (the Watch-Manof the Night) 
That to cach priuate Family can pry, 

And the leaſt ſlip can cafily deſcry 

And ſince his Conſcience is both looſe and large, 

Is onely {ct to vnder-goe this charge ; . 
Addrelt to drinke of cuery priuate Cup, 

And not a word lips but hetakes it vp, 

To miniſter occaſion of diſcourſe, 

And there withall, ſome dangerous Theame inforce, 
To vrge a doubtfull ſpeech yp to the wortt, 

To broach new Treafons, and diſcloſe them firſt, 
Whereby himſelfc he clecres, and vn-ayvares 
Intraps the Fowle, vnskilfull of theſe Snares, 

And (agaialt Law) he beares his Lords Prote@ion, 
As a fir meane, and by the States direQion, 

O worthy Bird, preuent this ill in time, 

And ſuffer not this rauenous Bat to climbe, 

That is occaſion of the Beſts offence, 

The Brat of Ryot and of Indigence, 

The Moth and Canker of the Common-weale, 

Bred by Corruption to diſquict Zeale, 

Holla! Thou wandring Infant of my brayne, 
Whither thus fling'lt thou ? yet divert thy [trayne, 
Returne we backe ynto our former gate, 

From which a little we digreſt of late, 

And leaue this Monſter beating of his Head, 

The honeſt Owle hath quickly {trooke him dead. 
And forth againe the Paryor let vs find, 

That winning credit ſothe World doth blind, 
Vnder prote&tion of ſo dread a Hand, 

Spoyles Families, and ranſacketh thy Land, 

The Pelbcane that by his Fathers teaching, 

Hath with deuour zeale follow'd wholeſome Preaching, 
That rent his Boſome, and inforc'd his Tongue, 
To teach his tender and beloued Young: 

When now theſe Fauters of all vile abuſe, 

Haue found a ſtand where they may note his vſe, 
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Conuerting Soules, by blind-fold Error led? 
The naked Orphane 1a his boſome wraps, 
With the poore Widdow doth bewaile her haps ; 
And neuer reapes his plentious Field ſo cleane, 
But leaues his Harueſt that the Poore may gleane ; 
Steps in this falſe Spie, this Promoting Wretch, 
Cloſely betrayes him that he giues to each : 
Aud for his deeds of Charitie and Grace, 
Roots vp his godly Holpicable Place. 
Moſt like to that ſharpe-ſighted eAlcatre, 
That beates the Aire aboue the liquid Glaſſe : 
The new-Worlds Bird, that proud Imperious Fowle, 
Whole dreadfull preſence frights the harmeleſſe Owle: 
That on the Land not onely works his wiſh, 
But on the Oceam kills the lying Fiſh, 
Which, fince the Owle hath truely done his arrant: 
0, Princely Eagle, looke vnto this Tyrant, 

But if my words thou wilfully impung, 
Thy peacefull Empire that hath flouriſh'd long, 
Headlong at length ſhall to confuſion run, 
As was this great Globe cre the World begun, 
When in an huge heape and vnweldy maſſe, 
This All was ſhut and Nature ſmothercd was : 
And in this Lumpe and Chaos out of Frame, 
The contraries conuers'd and one became, 
Stiatly rogether th'Elements were claſp'd, 
And in their rough hands one the other grafp'd : 
That each did others qualitie deface, 
beautie was buried, Light could find no place. 
But when tHYall-ſeeing Soueraigne did diſperſe, 
Each to his place vpon the Vniuerlſe, 
Tohis owne Region and his Contrarie, 
Enuy'd his Place, impung'd his Qualitie, 
Fire, Ayre, Earth, Water, in their Manſion fate, 
by that great G 0 Þ to them appropriate, 
All was compos'd within this goodly Roome, 
Aperfe& ſhape this Embrion was become ; 
Whick thus difſeuer'd by their friendly iarres, 
Contrive the Worlds continuance by their Warress 
$ in confuſion members are inclos'd, 
To frame a State, if orderly diſpos'd : 
For to the proud malcuolent aſpe&t 
Ofangry SATv RN x that would all direQ, 
The long exiled, but ImperiousIove, 
When for his Regall Soucraigntic he ftroue, 
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With God-like ſtate and preſence of a King, 
Calmes SATVRNES rage, his fury limiting, 
But leaue we thoſe vnto their owne decay, 
Other occaſions haſten vs away : 
Let Princes view what their poore SubieRs try; 
« Blind is that ſight, that's with anothers Eye; 
It is full time that we ſhould get vs hence, 
O mightic Soueraigne, Oceans of offence, 
Stand here oppoſed in my paſſing by, 
When in a Chamber neere thy Maieſtie, 
A ietting Jay accompliſhed aud braue, 
That well could ſpeake, well could himſelfe behaue; 
His Congies Courtly, his demeanourrare, 
Aud ſtrangely faſhion'd as the Clothes he ware; 
Which could each Man with complement ſalute, 
Hee to the Wood- Cocke fram'd a ſpeciall ſuite : 
Who him imbracing like a braineleſſe Foole, 
Defir'd him fit, commanding him a Stoole, 
The iolly [ay thus graced by a Peere, 
Plucks vp his Spirits, and with a formall cheere 
Breaks therewithall into molt (trange reports, 
Of Flemmſp ne wes, ſurpriſing Townes and Forts; 
Of troubles rays'd in France againſt the King, 
Spaniſh Armado's and Embattayling, 
Protelting Method in Intelligence, 
To be a thing of mightie Conſequence ; 
And pawnes his Scule, he can deuiſe a way, 
Which put in A, the Leaguers loſe the Day, 
To frame a Bridge of Bow-ltring o'r the Rhine, 
Supplant the eA/pes, 2nd lay them ſmooth and plaine, 
And that if the great Princes of the North, 
Will with an Armie Royall ſet himforth, 
Before the yeere expir'd that is to come, 
He will withBv x B on new beleaguer Rowe. 
Then of his knowledge in the Cabal, 
And whar pertayneth to an Exorciſt : 
As of Philafers what their vſcs bee, 
HomtRs Nepembe how in each degree; 
Each ſeuerall vie in pratique whatit is; 
How much he wants that doth theſe ſecrets miſſe, 
And by ſome little Piller in that place, 
To giue ſome Window or ſome Chimney grace, 
He to proportion preſently doth runne, * 
And talkes of the Coloſſus of the Sunne : 
Of Columnes the Dzameters doth tell, 
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And tothe Roofe he ſomething doth allud e, 
And doth demonſtrate of the Magnitude, 
And whatis allthis from his addle pate, 
But like a Starhng, that is taught to prate? 
And with a liſping garbe (this molt rare man) 
Speakes French, Dutch, Spaniſs, and [talian. 
No my doth paſſe, he doth his compaſle miſe, 
Toſend to that Lord, or to viſit this, 
And kiſſing of his Claw , his Cox-combe bare, 
Is come toſce how their good Graces fare, 
And preſently he to their tace reports, 
Theirrare perfetions wondered at in Courts ; 
Scratching the Ideot by his itching Eares ; 
Heauen ſpit downe Vengeance, or diffolue in teares, 
And ſend the /b to repulſe our ſhame, 
To driue theſe Loewſts to whence firſt they came. 
Woeto theſe Slaues whoſe ſhape the Deuill tooke, 
Totempt the holy Es ay at his Booke, 
OMorall Man van, liue thy Verſes long, 
Honour attend thee, and thy reuerend Song! 
Who ſeekes for truth (fay'it thou) muſt tread the path 
Of the {weer priuate life, which enuics wrath, 
Which pois'ned tongues, with vaine affe&ed praiſe, 
Cannot by Scorne ſuppreſſe, by Flatterie raiſe, 
For Adulation, bur if ſearch be made 
His daily Manſion, bis moſt vſuall Trade, 
kin the Monarchs Court, in Princes Hals, 
Where godly Zeale he by contempr inthrals. 
There calls he cuill good, the good termes euill, 
And makes a Saint of an incarnate Deuill, 
Theſe boldly cenlure, and dare ſet at nought 
The nobleſt wit, the moſt Heroike thought. 
This Carion Jay, approching tothe Spring, 
Where the ſweet Aduſes wont to fit and fing, 
With filrhy Ordure ſo the ſame defil'd, 
As they from thence are vtterly exil'd, 
Baniſht their ifſue, from whoſe Sacred Rage, 
Flowesthe full Glorie of each plenteous Age, 
Still with the Prophets challenging their parts, 
The ſweet Companions of the Lib'rall Arts, 
Thoſe rare PR 0M BTH 11, fetching fire from Heauen; 
Towhom the Functions of the Gods are giuen, 
Raifing fraile duſt with their redoubled flame, 
Mounted with Hymnes vpon the wings of Fame ; 
Ordain'd by nature (Truch-menfor the orcat) 


To fire their Noble hearts with glorious heat, 
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You Sun-bred Ayeric, whoſe immorrtall Birth, 
Beares you aloft beyond the fi ght of Erath, 
The Heauen-xuch'd Feathers of whoſe ſprightly wings, 
Strikes (ffom aboue) the Palaces of Kings, 

By how much neerer you aſcend the Skye, 

Doe leſſen (till to eucry mortall Eye ; 

Who inthis time contemptfull Greatneſle late 

Scornd and diſgrac'd, which carſt renown'd her State, 

O Baſtard Mindes vnto this vileneſſe brought, 

To loath the meanes which firſt your Honours wrought! 

Bur who their great Profeſſion can proteR, 

That rob themſelues of their owne due reſpe& ? 

For they whoſe Minds ſhould be exhal'd and ie, 

As Free and Noble as cleere Poche, 

In the ſlight fauour of ſome Lord to come, 

Baſely doe crouch to his attending Groome, 

Immorrall gift that ari not bought with Gold, W7 

That thou to Peaſants ſhould be baſcely ſold ! 
Hence as I went, I chanc'd to looke aſide, 

And 'necre at hand I happily eſpide 
The Hedge-Sparrow, and her Compeere the Wes, 
(Which fimple peop! e call our Ladies-Hen) . 
Out of the way, Ith' bottome of a Ditch, 

Which though the place poore, yet the feeding rich, 
For neere at hand grew the browne Winter-Cberrie, 
The Hip,the Haw, the Slow, the Bramble-berris ; 
And as together calmely they were ſer, 

(Where oft befo:e Imight perceiue they met) 
Quoth the ren, Goſſip, be you rul'd by me, 
And though Men ſay, the weaker Sex we be, 
Wharte'r they thinke, yet Goſſip, they ſhall know, 
That we were made for ſomething elſc then ſhow, 
Few things ſhall paſſe that now in working are, 
Bur you and I therein will baue a ſhare : 

They ſay, the Robm, roofteth in my Neſt, 

Gofhip, *t is truc : to you it is confeſt, 

My Cock's a ſlug, and doth melittle eaſe : 

He muſt be quicke, his Female that will pleaſe, 
And of all Birds alchough I be the leaſt, 

Yet few with Me in numberhaue increaſt, 

I thanke my Friend; but let this ſecrer lurke, 

And by my Robin, you and I muſt worke: 

For when the Eagle ſhapes him for aboue, 

As oft he vſeth to conferre withTo ys, 

Tohaue his Pineons, in ſound perfe&plight, 

When they ſhould fic him for os a flight, 
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Heoyles his Feathers, and with wondrous skill, 
Fromthe ſhorr'it fllag, (cuen) to the longeſt Quill, 
Sees that each one be in duc orderſct: 

When as my fine and nimble Robimer 

Whilſt each oneſeemes as buſi as a Bee, 

T attyre their Soueraigne, and none more then hee,) 
Watcheth his time, and aptly when he finds, 

That the ſmall Birds, according to their kinds, 
Shrinke, when the Eagle doubled ſtrength aſſumes: 
As he ſtands proudly rowzing vp his Plumes, 

Nor neuer dreames what Treacherie intends, 

Vp by his trayne, the craftie Bird aſcends, 

And inthe deepe Downe cloſely doth him hide : 
Forthe great Eag/e,bertwixt Strength and Pride , 
His poorc {mall Bodie not ſo much as fecles ; 

And thus this Bird the King himſelfe beguiles, 

And in this ſort tranſported to the Spheares, 

His Soucraignes Counfailes, and To vets Secrets heares, 
And when the wearyed Eagle canno more, 

Freſh from his backe heinto Heauen doth fore ; 
And comming thence, doth allto me relate, 
And by this meanes we two will rule the Stare, 
King, looke to theſe, that they doe not o'r-heare thee, 
This craftic Bird I doubt is but too neere thee, 

And rhus euen cloy'd with Bufineſſe of the Court, 

To neighbour Groues inuiting my reſort, 
Where I ſuppos'd the ſolitaric Owle 
Might live ſecure,voſeene of any Fowle ; 
Loe,in a Valley peopled thicke with Trees, 
Where the ſoft day continuall Eucning ſees, 
Where in the moylt and melancholy ſhade, 
The Graſſe growes ranke, but yeelds a bitter Blade, 
Ifound a poore Crave fitting all alone, 
That from his breſt ſent many a throbbing grone; 
Groueling he lay,that ſometime ſtood vpright ; 
Maim'd of his10ynts in many a doubtfull fight: 
His Aſhie Coate that bore a glofle fo faire, 
Fo often kils'd of the enamoured Ayre ; 
Worne all to Rags,and fretted fo withrult, 
That with his feet he trod it in the duſt : 
And wanting itrength to beare him to the Springs, 
The Spiders woue their Webs cucn in his wings : 
And in his traine their filmie netting calt, 
Heeatnot Wormes, Wormes cat on him lo faſt, 
His wakefull cyes , that in bis Foes deſpight, 
Had watch'd the walls inmany a Winters Night, 
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And neuer wink'd, norfrom their obic& fled, + 
When Heauens dread thunder rattled o'r his head 
Now cduered ouer with dimmecloudie kels, 

And ſhrunken vp into their ſlimy ſhels, 

Poore Bird that ſtriving to bemone thy plight, 

I cannot doe thy miſeries their right ; 

Perceiuing well he found me where I tood, 

And he alone thus poorely in the Wood : 

To him I ſept, deſiring him to ſhow 

The cauſe of his calamitic and woe, 

Nights-Bird (quoth he) what mak'ſt thou inthis place 
To view my wretched miſerable caſe ? 

Ill Or:tors are aged men at Armes, 

That wont to wreake, and not bewaile their harmes : 
And repetition where there wants reliefe, 
Inleſs'ning ſorrow, but redoubleth priefe, 

Scuen ſundrie Batrailes ſeru'd T in the field, 

Againſt the Pigmies, in whoſe battered ſhicld, 

My proweſle (tands apparantly expreſt ; 

Beſides the skars vpon my manly brelt : 

Along the Mid-land Coaſts my TroupesI led, 

And Afrikes Pride with feare aſtoniſhed ; 

And maym'dI was of this decrepit wing, 

When as the Fowle from the Propontike Spring, 
Fild all th' Egean with their ſtemming Ores, 

And made the Iles euentremble from the ſhores, 
Iſfaw whenfrom the Adriatike Seas ; 

The crofſe-adoring Fowles to Ewrop's praiſe, 
Before Lepants, and CMMorea fought, 

Where Heaucn by Wind, Earths wonder lirangely wrought, 
Wearie at length,and truſting to my worth, 

I rooke my flight into the happic North : 
Where nobly bred,as I was well ally'd, 

I hop'd to haue my fortune there ſupply'd: 

But there arriu'd, diſgrace was all my gaine, 
Experience ſcorn'd Fond {curuic Swaine, 
Other had got, for which I long did ſerue, 
Still fed with words, whilſt I with wants did Rarue, 
Hauing ſmall meanes,but yet a mightic heart, 
How ere in Fame, not honor'd for deſert, 

That ſmall I had, I forced was to gage, 

To cure my wounds, and to ſuſtaine mine Age ; 
Whilſt thoſe that ſcarce did cre behold a foe, 
Exult and triumph in my ouer-throw, 
And ſecingin vaine with miſeric I troue, 
Retyr'd me to this ſolitaric Groue ; 
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Where in deſpaire (euen lothingof my breath) 
long to dwell in the cold armes of Death, 

Heere ſanke downe in a ſwound and could no more 
And1 returne from whence I came before. 

Where by the way the Countrie Rooke deplor'd, 
The grip and hunger of his rauenous Lord. 

The cruell Caftret, which with Deuilliſh Clawes 
Eratcheth our of the miſerable Tawes 
Of the poore Tenant, to his Ruine bent, 
Raifing nevv Fincs, redoubling ancient Rent ; 
And by th* incloſure of old Common Land, 
Rackes the deare ſweat from his laborious hand, 
Whilſt he that digs for breath outof the ſtones, * 
(racks his tiffe Sinewes, and conſumes his Bones ; 
Yetforc'd to reape continually with Strife, 
ſacling Contention feeding on his Life. 
Yet hoping Fortune berr'red by his Heires, 
are content to part with what is theirs ; 
labringto keepe himin his quiet State, 
When Enuie dork his —_ Mannors threat : 
And being fauoured of ſome higher Peere, 
whom their. Land-Lord keepes them ſtill in feare, 
by their Clowniſh Induſtrie and Art, 
Foone to the Court reduce him from the Cart, 
With their prouifion and defray his charge, 
Whilſt with his Graine he ballaſts many a Barge, 
kad fo his gripple Auarice he ſerue, 
What recks this ranke Hind,if his Countrie Rarue ? 
*Hell on the Wealth that's purchaſed with ſhame, 
Gold in the Trunke,and inthe Graue Defame: 
Yet his Clawes blunt, and when he can no more, 
The needie Rooke is turn'd out of the doore: 
had laſtly doth his wretchedneſſe bewayle, 
ABond-ſlaue to the miſerable Iayle, 

Thus wearied with the fight of worldly Crimes, 
The wane of Kingdomes, and the change of times ; 
ltooke my ſelfe, by ſearching to eſpy, 

What finnes in ſecret did in Cities lye : 

For there I deem'd,, where Law had chiefeſt force, 

Strongly to limit euery lewder courle, 

Things turn'd to Nature, and diſdain'd Exceſſe, 

That plaguie Foc to Humane Happineſſe, 

And as I went (with buſic ſearch about) 

[ofingby cunning how to findethem our, 

| the Feſant that the Hawke doth feare, 

tecking for ſafctic bred his Ayoyune ; 
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Yer isaccus'd through cloſe wytorming Hate, 
By lawleſſe lending to offend. the State. . 
Who bfing Rich,and louing Coyne and caſe, 
Still buildeth low, for feare he ſhould difpleaſe. 
Yet the Bald-Buzzard being poiuted Judge, 
To this baſe, muddie, miſerable Drudge : 

A paire of young ones taketh from his Neſt, 
And leaues this fearefull Recreant the reſt, 
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Who giues him thankes his Goodneſſe would fo doe, - -/ 


That might take th' Ayric, andthe old one too, 
He liued beſt, that molt liu'd out of fight : ' 
I dare not ſay, the Birds were all yprighr ; 


For ſome had golden Beakes, but brazen Claes, | 


That held the Guildes to miniffer their Lawes : 
The Caftrell, for poſſeſſion of his Heige, 

Is by the Ring-tayle offred wondrous faire, 

To haue a match betwixt their goodly Breed, 

T increaſe their T.ands, and raile their happy Sced. 

But the coy Caſtrellturnesit to a mocke, 

And ſcornes to match in his IgnobleStocke, 

Fot which the Ring-t«p{e by a ſecret Plar, 

Subornes the Searling, which hath cloſely gor, 

To be the Broker, {lily ro ſeduce 

The Caftrels Heire, by giviogtbriftleſſe vie, 

And in ſtrong Statutes to inthifall him ſo, 

To lime him ſure which way fo e'r he goe, 

For this young Fowle (drawhe from his Fathers eye) 

Will with the fond World ſwimme in Vanitic, 

The ſubtill Ring-t ole neuer thus doth leaue, 

Till he the (7 afoul cunningly deceiuc, 

And catch his young one in the Cities ſnare, 

So gets his Mannors e'r he be aware, 

'Mongſt which the Daw (by givingof a Bribe) 

Became a Clerke amongſt the learned Tribe ; 

Thar being a Bankrour, a diſhoneſt Derter, 

Can get his liuing onely by:zhe Letter, 

Whillt Arts;goe beg, and in aſeruile Weed, 

Are made the Slaues to Penurie and Need, 
The Gooſecxiled, humbly doth gppeale- ' ' 

To all the Birds,profeſſing Faith and Zeale. 

And though he proucth by the Rewane Booke, 

What care to kcepe the Capitoll he tooke ; 

Yet isnot heard : The Doxe without a Gal, 

Is left forſaken,and contemn'd of all. 
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There growes ſuch diffrence and ſuch irange Confufions, h 


Twizt old Decrees, and latex Inftiwmtions : 


Yet 
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Yet being inſpir'd, defifteth not to ſpeake, 

Toedific the conlcicuce that is weake, 

And by approoucd Arguments of *'s owne, 
Scriptures, Fathers, and creat Writers knowne 

Diſcoucreth their abominable Trade ; 

Fo that the Storke their vmpire being made, 

Judgeth, the Daw ſhould from the Church be driuen, 

Toprate in Corners, and to preach by Euen, 

And ſince his Art and Cunning was foſcant, 

Tohaueno Patron but the Ignorant ; 

And by his DoEtrine onely teaching Fooles, 

Tobe exilde, 2nd hiſs'd out of the Schooles, 

Hence like the ſeed Thebes-builder Cap ty 5 threyy 
More armed Miſchictes ſuddenly vp grew : 
The Biteor brings his Attion 'gainſt the Dail, 

And on th'arreſt allowes him hardly Baile ; 

becauſe he durſt preſume among[t the Reeds, 
Tolcauc his Lemmon, where his Female breeds, 
And Miſtris Tiwonſe a neate merric Dame, 

With her Friend Wag-tazle, one of ſpecial name, 
Were ſu'd by th' Cackow, in his proper wrong, 

For bim accuſing with theirſland'rous tongue, 
Who to the Barre his Aduocate doth bring, 


*'* That hath by rote the Acts of many a King, 


The Lawes, the Statutes, and Decrees afſignde, 
(utome ſo old, as almoſt out of Minde, 

ADay of hcaring, good my Lord, cries he, 
forMaſter Crckow that retayneth me ; 

Whom the lewd Yrg-tayle baſely hath abus'd 
hſo vile termes,as cannot be excus'q : 


| | The parties likewile preſenthere in Court, 
And 'tis a Caſe that well deſcrucs report : 


For which a luric's ſummoned with ſpeed, 

Andto the triall preſently proceed, 

The Brain-bald {vor a formall witleſſe Aſe, 

Muſt now, the Fore-man on this matter paſſe : 

The Sottiſh Dorr'rill, ignorant and dull ; 

And next to him the Maw-cram'd gluttonous Gad, 
The Lecherous Mallard, call'] vnto the Booke, 
The ſquealing Lapwing, the ridiculous Rooke, 

The witle(ſe Wood-cocke, and his Neighbour Site, 
That will be hyr'd topaſſe on cuery Kite, 

With all the reſt empannelled to waite : 

Which when the Iurie laſtly was complete, 

Calf d tothe Barre, admitted and allow'd : 


Vpltart the Peacocke, infolent and proud ; 
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Of goodly ſtature and of gracious port, 
In preſence of che Honourable Court : 
And for the Plaintiffe learnedly began. 
My Lord (ſaith he) was never worthy man, 
So nobly bred, and of ſo high deſcent, 
Of ſo faire liuely-hood, and ſo large arent, 
As is the Cuckow, ſo abus'd hereby, 
Nor yet ſo {land'red,as my Plea ſhall try : 
Firſt, for the worth and honour of his Name, 
That you may better cenſure his defame ; 
From mightie Birds deſcended euery way, 
And by his Birth, the Meſſenger to May; 
His Houſe {till loyall, and his Coart as faire, 
Fis Fathers Tunes he neuer did impaire, 
His name and nature doe ſo well agree, 
As ſhews his Bloud repurifide to bee, 
In fruitfull Sperrs, it is fince now lon 
That famous Greece tooke notice of his wrong, 
When for her wanton and vnchaſte defire, 
A thouſand Ships (tuft with reuengefull fire, 
To TEextpos theproud LFgeas lades, 
Whence ſprang thoſe high immortall 1lliades, 
And fince the Romans from the Aſian Broyles, 
Return'd with Conquelt and victorious Spoyles, 
The Cc heere continually haue becne, 
As by their ancient Euidence is ſeene, 
Of Conſull Cuccxs from whoſe mighty Name, 
Theſe liuing C#cces lincally came. 
To him, the Ancients, Temples did ere&, 
Which with great Pompe and Ornament were deckt, 
Th' /talians call him Beecs (of a Nod) 
With all the Reuerence that belongs a God. 
What though in loue ſuppoſed to be vs'd, 
What is his Vertue neednot be excus'd ? 
The Wiſeman tels (if Nature be our Guide) 
In following her, we ſeldome ſlip afide. 
And in this Bird who can her power denie, 
If Nature fram'd him to Communitie ? 
Then wiſely thus conſidering his Profeſſion, 
You Reuerend Iudges of this lawfull Seſſion : 
As you are Patrones of the righteous cauſe, 
Vouchſafe my Clyent Iudgement, Heere doth pauſe, 
Scarce could the Peacoeke his concluſion make, 
When ſtraight his turne the Twrkie-cocke doth take, 
A lcarned Lawyer (worthy of his Gowne) 
Of reputation both in Court and Towne: 
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And to the Bench for Audience hauing cry'd 

Thus to the Peacocke learnc dly reply'd : j 
Graue Reverend Fathers of the Lay (he ſaid) s» 

The matter that our Aduerſaries plead, 

Is vaine and idle ; we the point inforce 

Againſt the Cackow and his lawleſſe courſe, 

The Peacocke here a cunning ſpeech hath made, 

To helpe his Clyent and vphold his Trade ; 

But trip this Maske that doth conceale the Cauſe 

Examine each particular and Clauſe : 

Gainſt proote 1o poore, ſo indigent to Truth, 

The Baſtard Cuckow bringing from his Youth : 

Firlt laid and hatch'd vp in anothers Neft, * 

Such vileneſſe raign'd in his baſe Parents brett, 

Who fince that time they neuer ſought for ſhame, 

Nor but their Vice he dares for's Birth-right clayme : 

The Hedge-Sparrow, this wicked Bird that bred, 

That him ſo long and diligently fed, 

(By her kind tendance) gettingfirength and power, 

His carefull Nurſe doth cruelly deuoure : 

Baſe as his Birth, ſo baſer is his Trade, 

And to the World a By-word now is made : 

No Nation names the Cuckow but in ſcorne, 

And no Man heares him, bur he feares the Horne : 

No Month 7 him bur laſciuious May, 

Wherein whil'ſt Youth is dallying with the Day ; 

His Song (till rends to Vanitie and Luſt, 

Amorous deceits , Pohgamies vniuſt, 
But to cut off theſe tedious Allegations, 

The Law commands, theſe publike defamations 

Be iraightly puniſh'd in the Nobleſt Men. 

Why ſhould you ſpare the curſed Cuchow then? 

Who all his Life to lewdnefſſe being ben, 

Rightly delerucs the publik'ſt puniſhment? 

Then, gentle Jurors, good Men, and EleR, 

As you your ſaferics carefully reſpe&, 

If Loues ſweet Muſike and his bliſſefull cheere, 

E'rtouch'd your Hearts, or mollifi'd your Eare 

I Tender the caſe, and euermore the wed 

Shall prayſe your Conſcience both at Boord and Bed. 

Thus Faid, he ceas'd, the Jurors ſtept aſide, 

Wiſely conſulting, warily they tride 

The circumſtance of cuery ſecret Sin | 

Thus they return'd and brought their Verdi& in: 
Calt is the Cackow, guilty of the Deed, 


And for a Fine, for his deſerued meed, | 
Allowes 
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Allowesto Miftris Titwesſe for her Charge, 
That ſhee ſhall after haue her Tayle at large ; 
And wha ſhee Reuells, as ſhee did before, 
Texclude the Cxckow freely out of Dore : 
And ſuch Offenders as they could preſent, 
Likewiſe adiudg'd deſcrued puniſhment, 
The Ring-Doxe, plagu'd with Maggots in the May, 
The Woodcocks gets the ſwelling of the Cray, 
The Crow, with drophe (whil'tt yer living) rots : 
The Dmaile, a Leaper fill'd with lothſome Spots, 
The Buzzard, of the Lethargie is ficke, 
The Kyre, with Feuers falleth Lunaticke, 
The Epilepſy grew vpon the Jay, 
And of a{weat the Bunting drops away, 

But how about my fantafie it brought ; 
Now know not I : but ſuddenly me thought, 
The Princely Eagle out of fight was gone, 
And left the wile and honeſt Bird alone, 
To gouerne things, both for his proper heale, 
And for the great good of the pttblique Weale, 
When more the Owle that with a vigilant Eye, 
All theſe Demenſions perfe&tly could try, 
Fore-ſaw theperill threatned vnto all, 
Apt by their looſe credulitie to fall, 
And whoſe prevention if he did fore-floyw, 
Their vtter Foyle immediately ſhould grow. 
My Friends (quoth he) looke warily about, 
Many the dangers which you are to doubt 
This gallant Oke wherein ſo oft you play, 
Perhaps (at length) your ſafctie may betray. 
And though his ſhade be delicate and ſweer, 
His Trunke bcares Lyme that may intrap your Feet, 
If, fearing what is requiſite and fir, 
You like my Iudgement,and allow my Wit ; 
Yours is the good : but if you fondly deeme, 
Things be within, as outwardly they ſeeme ; 
Head-long runne on, and fall into the Snare, 
And ſay, A Friend once wari'd you to bewarc. 
Thus ſpake the Owle, whoſe talke could not be heard, 
*« Solittle, Fooles good counſel! doe regard. 
But thinking, Frente him his Wits beguilde, 
The honeſt Bird deſpightfully reuilde, 
But marke their end, who ſer aduice at nought, 


© Fooles ſtill roo deare haue found Experience bought ; 


The Husband-man ſurueying of his Ground, 
'Mongft all the Trees this Oke had quickly found : 
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And by all ſignes and likelyhood of Trade, 

The Birds therein their nightly rooſting made, 

And by the Lyme that iſſued fromthe Tree, ©. * 

They all intangled eafily might bee. 

Takingthe ſame, he ſpreads it on the ſprayes, 

And through the Thicket cloſely creeps his wayes, 
When the {ad Arnderv ſhutting in the Lighe, 

Wan-fighted CygxT # 14 (Lady of the Night) 

Proudly aſcending the Erkeriall Stare, 

Whence the bright P aces v s but diſmounted late, 

The dull-cy'd Evening his moiſt Vapours threw, 

Strewing the (lill Earth with ſweet ſhowres of Dew; 

When euery Bird repleniſhed with Food, 

Came on his ſtretch't Wings liuely from the Wood, 

And on each ſmall Branch of this large-limb'd Oke, 

Their pretty Lodgings carcleſly they tooke, 

No ill ſuſpeRing, fondly ynawares, 

Were 2ll intangled in the Fowlers Snarcs, 
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Whoſe mourneful! c__—___— their Chatcering cryes, 
is 


Incites the Owle before his houre to riſe. 

And hearing from his melancholy Seate, 

The Birds themſeldes thus wofully to beate, 

(The Deed dilcouered with the Mornings Light) 
Flew from his Pearch: though gricued at the fight, 
Yet with a Smile, his Wiſedome that became, 


Which mock'd their folly, though bemoan'd their ſhame, 


Quoth he, you fooliſh Burgers cf the Field, 
«That in contempt my countailes lewdly held, 
That, whercat late you did but laugh and icere, 
Now to your ruine plainly doth appeere, 

The greatelt thing you lightly are to loſe, 

Onely your Plumes that Fortune can diſpoſe. 
» & *Tis yet 2 comfort inthe depth of ſmart ; 

* Enuy but ſeyzeth on the outward part, 

* Bur preſent perill in a thing of price, 

© Rather craues Aion, then doth ſtay Advice. 
Therefore to helpe you, Ile my power aflay : 
Wherewith his Wing doth preſently diſplay, 
And with his Clawes, the Birds of euery kind 
Plucks from the Lime, which left their Plumes behind. 
The little Robin Featherleſſe and free, 

Repreets the Owle with many'a Cap and Koee. 
The warbling Maus mirthfull Peans ſung, 

The Nightingale with ber melodious Toogue, 
Gaue him ſuch Mufike (to declare theirtchavks) 


ad } That Springs and Riuers danc'd aboue their Banks: 


That 
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Thar (with the repercufſion of the Aire) 
Shooke the great Eagle fitting in his Chaire : 

Which from the Mountayne (with a Radiant Eye) 
Brav'd the bright Creflit of the Glorious Skie ; 
Moouing his Princely Maieſtie to ſee, » 

Whence this applauſe ſo ſuddenly ſhould bee, 

Whoſe finewed Wings (intheir refiltleſſe courſe) 
Beat the thin Ayre, with ſuch a violent forcg, 

Thar the light Birds dropt head-long from the Skyes, 
The Rocks and Forreſts trembling with the noyſe, 
Somewhat amaz'd at this vn-viuall fight, 

To {ce his People in this pitious plight : 

His Soucraignes Eare doth preſently addrefle, 
Willing to heare the Cauſe of their diſtreſle : 

To whom the poore Owle (his Obedience done) 
Thus to his Liege Lord, reverently begun: 

Monarch of all that beate the Ayre with Wings, 
Thou Bird of Io vt, beloued amongſt Kings : 
Here ſtands an Oke well timbred, largely Sred, 
That many a day hath borne his curled Head, 

Abouc his Fellowes dwelling farre and neere, 

That in the Forreſt never found his Peere ; 

Whoſe Roote well faſtned in the fruitfull Ground, 
His Barke ſo touely and his Heart ſo ſound, 
(Through his great Wealth) grew inſolent and proud, 
Becauſe the Birds that in his Boughs did ſhrowd, 
To his high prayſe continually did fing, 

And kept their Vigils to rev foreman, Fro 
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The Virgin-Huntrefſe ſworne to D 1 4a n's Bow, 
Here in this ſhade her Quarries did beſt&w, 

And for their Nymphals, building amorous Bowers, 
Of dreſt this Tree with Anadems of flowers ; 
And Fr o a choſe her Nurcery here to ſhield, 
Her tender Buds the Infants of the Field, 

By which, this Tree grew arrogant intime, 

And in his ranke Sap bred a lothſome Slime, 
Whoſe Nature and vile Qualitic is ſuch, 

Strongly to hold what cucr it doth tuch; 

And not content to minifter this meane, 

Which in ſhort time might haue vadone ys cleane; 
But euen his Boughs the Birds haue honoured ſo, 
He hath imploy'd rnto their generall wo, 

That when thy SubieRs dreading no deceit, 
Came to this Tree, as to their ſafe rerreir, 

They were betray'd, and he that ſped the beſt, 
Hardly eſcap't, with Feathers at the leaſt, 
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Thoſe that I could, as I had power and might, 
Though with much payne, I laſtly did acquight, 
The relt, whoſe freedome doth exceed my reach 
OKing of Birds, I humbly thee beſeech ; 
la mercy, let thy mightineſſe puruay, 
Toranſome from this eminent Decay. 
When now the Eagle cutting off his Tale, 
And even for ſorrow waxing wan and pale; 
At which ſad ſight, this poore Implumed crue, 
ſand faintly trembling in their Soueraignes view; 
And having firetcht his Lordly rallon forth, 
To ſhew th'acceptance of this deed of worth; 
You filly Birds, you wretched Fowles (quoth he) 
Henceforth let this a friendly warning be, 
Had you (as Nature and our Lawes admit) 
Buile where your Noble Anceſtors did fir, 
Wiſely prouiding to maintayne their State, 
Whoſe Names and Freedomes you participate, 
You had not thus beene ſpoyled of your Goods, 
for, Subtiltie now dwelleth in the Woods, 
for if too high and haughtily you ſoare, 
Thoſe fee your falls that houer neere the Shore, 
" Wlinthe Cedar you your Neſts diſpoſe, 
The dreadfull pany euer threatneththoſe, 
Fin the low Earth (in the flattering Shade) 
The Fowlers Snares there ſecretly are laid, 
Then, my dexre SubicQts, as you wiſh my good, 
Orhaue reſpe& to your ſucceeding brood, 
le your wiſe Fathers an gxample giue, 
knd by their Rules learneypriftily to live, 
let thoſe weake Birds, that want wherewith to fight, 
kbmit to thoſe that are of grip and might. 
let thoſe of power, the —_ {till prore&, 
ſonone ſhall ncede his ſafety to ſuſpeR z 
wppreſſing thoſe cnormities that are, 
Whoſe cure belongs vnto our Soueraigne care, 
for when wealth growes into a few Mens hands, 
And to the Great, the poore in many Bands ; 
The pride in Court doth make the Country leane, 
The abie&rich hold ancient Honour meane. 
| ſens wits employ'd to baſe and ſeruile ſhifts, 
* Jad Lay-men taught, by lean'd Mens ſubtill drifts, 
© Ulwith this State 't mult incidently fare, 
* Fforeuen as from th'infefion of the Ayre, 
dry contagious ſicknefles proceed, 
le milchicfes more continually A 
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Shun beaſtly Luſt (you young well-feathered Fowle) 
That wounds the Body, and confounds the Soule; 
That as the ſubrill't of the Syrens brood, 

Binds all the Spirits, and ouer-comes the blood ; 
Darkning the pureneſle of the inward Light, 
Weakneth the Senſe and murd'reth Reaſon quite, 
And you that fit as Iudges of the Law, 

Let not vile Gayne your equall Ballance draw. 

O | ſtill retayne the Ethioprans guile, 

(As Tuſt and Vpright, asSele& and Wiſe) 

That intheir Iudgements ({acred and profound) 
Diſpos'd them eucr meekely onthe ground; 

To ſhew the Angels (fitting ouer Head) 

Them were to judge, as they had cenſured, 

Thus ſpake the Eagle, when with mutt'ringnoyſe, 

The reſt attentiue to his powertull voyce, 

Giuing a Signall of their admiration, 

The Owle this while in ſerious Contemplation 
Softly replyes , O mightie Soucraigne ! 

With all the Synod of thy winged Traine, 
Th'abundant Ioyes that in my Heart doethrong, 
Require more Organs then the onely Tongue, 

O bleſſed Birds ! how ſweet is yourſubicCtion, 
Vnder the ſafe and abſolute procetion ? 

Of ſo exatt and excellent a King, 


So ſole and perfe@t in his gouerning : R 
The reaſon this (my grauc ſelefted Peeres) Fol 
Becauſe 'tis knowne, that in theſe latter Yeeres, Tor 
The peacefull State prepoſt'roufly difturb'd, tha 


By ſuch, whoſe power the Great haue hardly curb's. 
The iocund Threfte, for his rarying Note, 

Clad by the Eagle in a ſpeckled Core; 

Becauſe his voyce had Judgement for the Palme, 
Suppos'd himſclfe ſole Patrone of our Calme, 

All fay, for ſinging he had never Peere : 

But there were ſomerhat did his Vertuc feare, 

Why ſhould'ſt thou then ambitiouſly deſpiſe 

The manly Falcon ? on whoſe courage lyes 

The Kingdomes ſafetie, which abroad doth roame, 
By forraigne Warresto keepe vs ſafe at Home. 

I knovw, the ſtrayne of an alluring Tongue 

Cantye the full Eare, and derayne itlong, 

But other fortunes, and the akred place, 

Craue new direRions, and an aftiue grace. — 
The former Vertue may confift alone, 
But better two (if firmely toyn'd in one) 
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| — once (by ſeruiceinthe Warres) 5 20 
Didquote his ſtrong Authorities in ſcarres ; 
But in this latter Time, it hath beene ſaid, 
The Tongue doth all, contemning th'others aid. " 
Vertue, whole chiefe prayſe inthe AR doth and, 
Could wiſh the Tongue (till coupled with the Hand. 
But in the Cocks which death vatimely wracke, 
Io bim was both the Elegance and AR. 
0! when that Bird was rauiſh'd from our fight, 
(ntombing him) the World intomb'd Delight, 
Letneuer mournefull Accent paſſe my Pen, 
That leaues his Fame yn-regitltred to Men, 
The e Hae vailed with ſad Cypres Tree, 
Vpon his Graue, ſhall powre their Teares with inee; 
0!if the World can weepe ſo many Teares 
As bis loſe craues, or if in Heauen appeares 
More plentious Sorrow ; let them both agree, 
Tlament that houre that reft the Earth of thee, 
0! thought I not ſome Spirit could giue thee more 
Then this ſmall Portion of my ſcantled Store ! 
Iwould not leaue (I firſt would leaue to Liue) 
To glue thee Fame : O who can greater giue ? 
is ſaid, he ſunke, as growing faint with ſpeaking, 
Spping withall, as though his Heart were breaking. 
Princely Eagle pitying of his plight, 
Tocheere the poore Owle doing al he might; 
The Birds applauding with a free conſent, 
followed the Eagle (with deuout intent) 
Tothe great Mountayne, to haue all amended : 
Thus I awak't, and here my Dreame was ended. 
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C7 a Ra ES O/a\ TAO WAN "Y/- 


© To Tarr REaper Or His 
Paſtorals. 


Yrs is to be ſaid, by way of gererall preparatine,ton- 


ching the name, and nature of Paitorall Poeſie, before 

gine thee my Paſtorals. Paſtorals,as they are a Species of 
Poeſie, ſignifie fained Dialogues, or other ſpeeches in Verſe , fa- 
thered vpon Heardſmen, whether Opiliones, bubulci, &c. that 
75 to ſay,Shepheards, Neat-heards, &c. who are ordimarie per- 
ſons in this kind of Poeme,worthily therefore to be called baſe, or 
low. This,as all other formes of Poeſie ( excepting perhaps the ad- 
mirable Latize Piſcatorics of that N oble Neapolitan, SA x 4- 
ZAR A) hath beene receined from the Greekes, and 4 at the ſe. 
cond hand, from the Roman*s.T he ſubieit of Paitorals , as the 
language of it ought to be poor,ſilly, & of the conrſeit Woofe in q- 
pearance.Neuertheleſſe, the moſt High,and moit N, «ble Matters 
of the World may bee ſhaddowed in them , and for certaine ſume- 
times are : but he who hath almoit nothing Paſtorall in his Pajto. 
rals, but the name (which is my Caſe ) deales more plainly,becauſe 
detraQo velamine he ſpeakes of moiF weiohtie things.The Greek 
Paſtoralsof Tux OCRITVS, hane the chiefe praiſe. Whether 
V1nG1rL # his Bucolicks, hath kept within Paiterall humble- 
eſſe, let SCALIGER, and the Nation of Learned Cenlors 
diſpute : the Bleſſing which came in them to the teſt imoniall Ma- 
reſt ic of the Chriſtian Name, out of S1n YL s Moniments, cited 
before Chriſt's Birth, mutt ever make V1R G11 venerable with 
me : andin the Angels Song to Shepheards at our Sauiours Nati- 
witie Pastorall Poeſie ſeemes conſecrated.1t is net of this time and 
place, to ſhew the Originals of this Innention: let it here ſuffice to 
hae pointed ont the beſt,and them ſo old, as may ſerne for preſerip- 
tion, The chiefe Law of Paitorals is the ſame which is of all Poe- 
fie,and of all wiſe carriage, towit, DECOR vM, and that not te 
be exceeded without leaue, or without at leaſt faire warning. For 
ſodid Vir G11, when he wrote, 
Pauld maiora canamus, 

Maſter ED vND SPENSER haddone enough for the in 
mortalitie of bis Name,had he only ginen vs kis Shepheards Ka- 
lender, a Maſter-piece if any.The Colin Clout of Sx 0 G'G AN, 
vnder King HEN Ry the Senenth, ts prettie : but Bag x1LEY'S 
Ship of Fooles hath rwentie wiſer in it. SPENSE R #s theprime 
Paltoraliſt of England. My Paitorals bold vpon a new ſtraine, 
wuſt ſheake for themſelnes, and the Taber ſtriking vp, if thou haf 
in thee any Country-Quickſilner,thou hadit rather be at the ſport, 


then heare thereof. Farewell, 
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HEB v5 full out his yeercly courſe had runne, 

(The wofull Winter labouring to out-weare) 

And though 't was long firſt, yer at length begunne 
To heave hiafelfc vp co our Hemiſpheare, 


For which pleas'd Heaucn to fee this happic houre, 
Orcome with Ioy wept many a filuer ſhowre, 


7 


When Philemel,the augure of the Spring, 
Whoſe Tuncs expreſle a Brothers trayt'rous Fa, 
Whilt the freſh Groues with her complaints doering, 
ToC1NT H 114 herfad Tragedie doth a&. 
The iocund Mirle perch'd on the higheſt ſpray, 
Sings his louc forth, to ſee the leaf May. 


ith The crawling Snake againſt the morning Sunne, 

like In 1 s ſhewes his tundrie coloured Coar, 

nd {be gloomic ſhades and enuiouſly doth ſhunne, 
kaſh'd to heare the warbling Birds to roat, 

r to 

. The Bucke forſakes the Lawn's where he hath fed, 

” Fearing rhe Hunt ſhould view his Veluet head. 


''* JF Through eu'ry part difperſed is the bloud, 

"0r F The luſtic Springin fulneſſe of her Pride : 
Man, Bird, and Beaſt, each Tree, and euery Floud, 
Highly reioycing in this goodly tyde : 


| SaucRowL a nD,leaning on a *Ranpike Tree,  *Atreewith age 
u- | Waſted with age, forlorne with wo was he. beginning to de- 
N, £ay 4s the top, 


''s [ breat God, quoth he, (with hands rear'd ro the Skye) 
'me || Thou wiſe Creatour of the Starric light, 
ne, | Whoſe wondrous workesthy Eſſence doe imply, 
af Þ the dividing of the Day and Night : 
71, | The Earth relecuing with the teeming Spring, 
Which the late Winter low before _ bring. 
K @ 
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O thou ſtrong Builder of the Firmament, 
Wha placed'it Pxces v $ in his fiery Carre, 
And for the Planers wiſely didft inuent, 
Their ſundry Manfiens,that they ſhould not iarre, 
fol Appointing Pacest Miſtris of the Night, 
From TiTAn's flames to fetch her forked light, 


From that bright Palace where thou raign'it alone, 
Whole floore with Stars is gloriouſly inchaſcd ; 
Before the Footftoole of whoſe glittering Throne, 
Thoſe thy high Orders ſeuerally are placed, 
Recciue my Vowes, that may thy Court aſcend, 
Where thy cleere preſence all the Powers attend. 


S'1ephcargs great Soueraigne, graciouſly receiue, h 
Thoſe thoughts to thee continually ercRted, 
Nor let the World of Comfort me bereaue, Wi 
Whilſt I betore it ſadly lye deicRed, I; 
Whoſe finnes,like fogs that ouer-cloud the Aire, " 
Darken thoſe beames which promis'd me ſo faire. of 
My hopes are fruitleſſe, and my faith is yaine, Wi 
And bur meere ſhewcs, diſpoſed me tomocke, But 
Such are exalted baſely that can faine, " 
. Andnone n= intRowLAN Dd of the Recke, tk 
To thoſe fat Paſtures, which Flocks healhfull keepe, Wa 
Malice denyes me entrance with my Sheepe. 
24 Yet nillI Nature enuiouſly accuſe, Me 
P F. Nor blame the Heauens thus haplefſe me to make, -y 
What they impole, but vainly we refuſe, Fo 
Whennot our power theirpuniſhment can ſlake, 
Fortune the World, that cowzes to and fro, " 
Fickleto all, is conſtantin my wo. x 
This only reſts, Time ſhall deuoure my ſorrow, | - 
And to afflition miniſter reliefe, V 
When as there neuer ſhall ſucceed a morrow, Wh 
Whoſe labouring houres ſhall lengthen out my griefe, An: 
Nor in my breſt, Care fit againe ſo deepe : For 
Tyring the ſad Night with diſteny'redſleepe. Ani 
And when that Time expired hath the date, A 
What weares out all things, laſtly periſh mult, af 
And that all-ſearching and impartiall Fate, of 
Shall rake account of long-forgotten duſt, kn 
When euery being, filentlyſhall ceaſe, 
Lock'din the armes of eucrlaſting Peace, Now 
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low in the Ocean, T1T an quench'd his flame, 
That ſ\mmon'd C1 TH 14, toſet yp herlight 
kad ſhe the neer'(t of the Celeſtiall frame, 8 
(the molt glorious on the brow of Night. 
When the poore Swaine, with heauinefle oppreſt, 
Tothe cold Earth ſanke ſadly downeto reft, 
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THE SECOND EGLOGVE. 


MorTrTO. 


Ight my youth's Mirth, become thy aged yeeres, 
M8, «1 Shepheard,Father of vs all, 

Wherewith I wonted to delight my Pheeres, o 
When to their Sports they pleaſed meto call, 


\ Now would I tune my * Miskins on this Greene * 4h; 

had frame my Verſc, the Vertuesto vnfold : A —— 
Of that ſole Phenix Bird,my liues ſole Queene, 

Whoſe Lockes doe Raine the three-times burniſht Gold. 


hut melancholy ſettled in thy ſpleene, 

Wy Rimes ſeeme harſh to thy ynrelliſh'd taſte, 

Thy Wits that long repleniſht haue not beene, 

Wanting kind moyſture, do vnkindly waſte. 
WINKXEN., 

Well, Wanton, laugh not my old age toſcome, 

Nor twit me ſo, my ſenſes to haue PR. 

The time hath beene, when as my hopefull Morne 

ſromis'd as much as now thy youth can boaſt. 


My direfull cares beene drawne vpon my face, 

. Placrooked lines with Ages Iron Pen, 

© I The Morphew quite diſcoloured the place, 
Which had the power t' attra@t the eyes of men. 


What mock'd the Lily, beares this Tawny Dye, 
And this once Crimſon, lookes thus deadly pale, 
forrow hath ſet his foot ypon mine Eye, 

And bath for euer periſhed my fale, 


A cumber-World, yet in the World am left, 
Afruitleſſe Plot with Brambles ouer-gromwne : 
Of all thoſe ioyes, that pleas'd my Youth, bereft, 


And now too late my Folly but bemone, 
Kkk 3 Thoſe 
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Thoſe daintie ftraines of my well-tuned Recd, 
Which many a time haue leas'd the curious Eares, 
In me no more thoſe pleaſing thoughts doe breed, 
But tell the errors of my wandring yeeres, 


Thoſe poys'ning Pills beene biding at my heart, 
Thoſe lothſome Drugs vnſcasned Youth did chay, 
Not once ſo ſweet, but now they be as tart, 
Not inthe mouth, what they are in the may. 
| MorTTo. 
Euenſo I weene : forthy old Ages Feuer 
Deemes ſweeteſt Potions, bitteras the Gall, 
And thy cold Palate, hauing loſt the ſauour, 


Receciues no comfort by a Cordiall. 


WiINKXKIN. 
As thou artonce was I a'gameſome Boy, 
Ill-wintred now, and aged as you ſee, 
And well I know, thy Swallow-winged ioy 
Quickly ſhall vaniſh, as 't is fled from me. 


When onthe arch of thy eclipſed Eyes, 

Time ſhall haue deeply charaQtred thy Death, 
And Sun-burnt Age, thy kindly moytture dryes, 
Thy waſted lungs be Niggards of thy breath ; 


Thy brawn-falne armes, and thy declining backe, 
Tothe ſad burthen of thy yeeres ſhall yecld, 

And that thy legs their wonted force ſhall lacke, 
Able no more thy wretched Trunke to weeld, 


Now am I like the knottic aged Oake, 

Whom waſting Time hath made a Tombe for duſt, 
That of his branches reft by Tempeſt troke, 

His Barke conſumes with Canker-wormes and ruſt, 


And though thou ſeem'{t like to the bragging B 
And ſpreadft thee like the Morn-lou'd OMaizeld, 


Yer ſhall thy ſap be ſhortly dry and ſeere, 
Thy gawdy Bloſlomes blemiſhed with cold. 


Euen ſuch a Wanton and ynruly Swaine, 

Was little Rowr a nv, whenaslately he, 
Vpon the Verge of yonderneighb'ring plaine, 
Carued this Rime ypon a Beechen Tree, 
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T He» this great Yninerſe no leſſe, 

Can ſerne her prayſes to expreſſe : 
Berwixt her eyes, the Poles of Lane, 2 
The Hoit of Heauenly Beanties mone, 
Depasnted in their Proper Stories, 

As well the fix'd as wandring Glories, 
Which from their proper ONes 201 goe, 
Whether they gyre ſwift or flow : 

Where from their Lips,when ſhee doth ſpeake, 
The Muſiks of thoſe Spheares doe breake, 
Which their harmonious Motion breedeth : 
From whoſe cheerefull breath proceedeth 
That Balmy ſweetneſſe, that gines birth 
To euery off-ſpring of the Earth : 

The Strutture of whoſe gen'rall Frame, « 
And flate wherein ſhee moones the ſame, * 
[; that Proportion, Heanens bes Treaſure, 
Whereby it doth all poyze and meaſure, 

So that alone her happy ſight 

Contaynes per feit ion and delight. 


MorTtrToO., 


0 divine Loue, which ſo aloft can rayſe, 

And lift the Mind out of this earthly Myre, 
And dolt inſpire vs with ſo glorious prayſe, 
As with the Heauens doth equall Mans defire: 


Who doth not helpe to decke thy holy Shrine, 

With Vzxvs Mirtleand APOLLO's Tree ? 
} | Who will not ſay that thou art moſt Diuine, 

at leaſt, confeſle a Deitie in thee ? 

WINKSEN. 

A fooliſh Boy, full ill is hee repayd : 

For now the Wanton pynes in endlefſe payne, 

And ſore repents what he before miflc-laid. 

So may they be, which can ſo lewdly fayne., 


Now hath this Yonker torne his rrefſed Locks, 
And broke his Pipe which was of ſound ſo ſweet, 
Forſaking his Companions and their Flocks, 

And caſts his Garland looſely at his Feet, 


And being ſhrowded in a bomely Core, 

"I Andfullof ſorrow (I bim fitting by,) 

js | Hetun'd his Rebecke to a mournefull Note, 
And therero ſang this dolefull Elegie. 


Foes 
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VP» a Banke with Roſes ſet abent, 
Where Turtles oft, ſit oyning Bill to Bill, 
e And gentle ſprings ſteale Toftls murm'ring out, 
Waſhing the Foote of Pleaſures ſacred Hill : 
There little Lowe ſore wounded lyes, 
His Bow and Arrowes broken, 
Bedew'd with Teares fromVEtnvs Eyes, 


Oh, grieuous to be ſpoken ! 


Beare him my Heart, ſlaine with her ſcornefull Eye, 
there ſticks the Arrow which that Heart did kill, 
with whoſe ſharpe Pile, requeit him ere he dye, 
eAbout the ſame to write his lateit Will, 

eAnd bid him ſend it backs to mee, 

t inſtant of his dying, 
That cruell, cruell ſhee, may ſee 
AM Faith and her denying. 


His Chappell be a monrnefull Cypres Shade, 
And for a ChantryPu1tomel's ſweet lay, 
Where Prayers ſhall continually be made 
By Pilgrim Lowers paſſin 4 that way, 
- cls 4 JD 
Wit Nymphs and Shep erds yeerely moane, 
His timeleſſe death beweeping, 
In telling that my Heart alone 
Hath his laft Will in keeping. 
MoTrTo. 
Wo's me for him that pyneth ſo in payne, 
Alas, poore RowL and, how forhim I grieue ! 
That fach a baite ſhould breed ſo foule a bayne, 
Yet ſhee not dayne his ſorrow to relieue. 
WINKEN. 
Beware by him, thou fooliſh wanton Swayne, 
By others harmes thus maiſt thou learne to heed : 
Beautie and Wealth beene fraught with high diſdayne, 
The Night drayes on: Come, homewardler vs ſpeed, 


« 
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THE THIRD EGLOGVE, 


PBR KIN, 
Owr And, for ſhame awake thy drowſie Muſe, 
Time playes the Hunt's. Vp tothy ſleepy head ; 
Why lycſt thou here , whil't we are ill beſtead pA 
Foule idle Swayne ? | 
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Who cuer heard thy Pipe and pleaſing vaine, 

Ard now doth heare this ſcuruy Mintiralſy, 

Tending to nought, but beaſtly Ribauldry 
That doth not Muſe ? 


Then ſlumber not with dull Exp YM1on, 

But tune thy Recd to dapper Virelayes, 

And ſing awhile of blefſed Bs t a's prayſe, 
Of none but Shee : 


Aboue the reſt ſo happy maylt thou bee, 
Forlearned Co L 1 layes his Pipes to gage, 
And is to Fayrie gone a Pilgrimage, 

The more our moaye. 

RowtanD. 

What, Be T a, Shepheard ?ſhee 1s Pans belou'd, 
Faire BE T 4's prayſe beyond our ſrayne doth ſtretch, 
Anote too high for my poore Pipe toreach, 

An Oaten Reed. 


The molt vofic to ſpeake of Worthies deed, 

Ile ſer my Song vnto a lower Kay, 

Whereas a Homne-Pipe I may ately play, 
And vn-reproou'd. 


With flattery my Muſe could neuer fadge, 

Ner could this vaine ſcurrility affect, 

From looſer Youth to winne a lightreſpeR, 
Tos baſe and vilc, | 


Me that doth make, that I net care the while, X 
My ſelfe aboue Tom P1pzr to aduapce, 
. Which ſo beſtirs him at the Morrice Dance, 

For penny wage. 

PERKIN. 

RowL an, ſo Toyes elteemed often arc, 
And faſhions euer vary with the Time, 
But fince the Seaſon doth require ſore Rime, 

With luſty glee, 


Let me then heare thatRoundeley of thee, 
Which once thou ſangſt to me in Janeeere, 
When Robin Red-breft finting on a Breere, 
The burthen bare, | 
RowLAND. 
Well, needs I muſt, yet with a heguy Heart, 
| ItwerenorBar 4, ſure, T would nor fing, 
Y le prayſe the Eccho's ceaſe not yer to ring, 
Vpto the Skyes, PzRxIN, 


i 
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PERKIN» 
Be blyths,go0d Rowr an p then,and cleere thine Eyes, 
And fince good Ron1N to bis Rooſt is gone, 
Supply his want, and put two parts in one, 
To ſhew thy Arte, 


| 


RoOwWtl*AND. f 
STay, Thames, to heare my Song, thou oreat and famous Flood, | ! 
Bs T A alone the Phcenix #&s of all thy watry Brood, 7 
The Queene of Virgins onely Shee, 
The King of Floods allotting Thee 
Of all the reFt, be ioyfull then to ſee this happy Day, H 
Thy Bt T & now aloze ſhall be the Subielt of my Lay, A 
With daintie and delightſome ſtraynes of dapper Verilayes : 0 
Is 


Come lonely Shepheards, fit by me, to tell our BET A's prayſe, 

And let vs ſing ſo high aVerſe, 

Her ſoueraigne Vertnes to rehearſe : 
That little Birds ſhall ſilent ſit to heare vs Shepheards ſing, Th 
Whilſt Rivers backward bt their courſe & flow vp to their ſpring, | 4" 


Range all thy Swans, faire Thames, together on a razke, We 
And place thers each in their degree vpon thy winding Bank, An 
And let them ſet together all, | 1 
Time heeping with the Waters fall : | F 


And craxe the tunefull Nightingale to helpe themwith her Lay, | fo 
. The Woolell and the Throſile-Cocke,chiefe muſike of our Mg, No, 


See what a troupe of Nymphs, come leading Hand in Hand, Wo 
In ſuch a number that well-neere they takg vp all the Strand : Tob 


Andharks how merrily they ſing, $, 
That makes the Neigh bring Meddowes ring, T 
And Bt T A comes before alone, clad in a purple Pall, Tun, 
And as the Queene of all the res doth weare a Coronal. Ana 
Trim vp her golden Treſſes with Ap O11 0's ſacred Tree, bet 
Whoſe Tutage and eſpeciall care 1 wiſh her ſtill to bee, Ard 
That for bi Darling hath prepar'd, Ti 
A glorious Crowne as her reward, Tn 
Not feb a golden Crowne as haughtie Cz an weares, And 
But ſuch a glittering ſtarry onea ARIADNE bearers, $44 


Mayas,get the choyceſt Flowres, a Garland and entwine, 
Nor Pinks, nor Panſies, let there want, be ſure of Eglantine, 

See that there be ſtore of Lillyes, 

(Calf'd of Shepheards Daffadilhes ) es 
With Roſes Damaske, White, and Red, the deareſt Flower-de-lict A 
The Cowſlip of lexulalem, and Clowe of Paradiſe, w 

[9] 
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0 thou great Eye of Heanen, the Dajyes most deareſt Lioht, 
with thy bright Sitter Cy Tu 14, the Glorie of the Niohr, 
And thoſe that make yee ſenen, Y 
To vs the neer'iF of Heanen, 
And thou, O gorgeous In 15, with all thy Colours dy'd, 
When ſhee ſtreames forth her Rayes, then daſht 35 all your pride. 


In thee, whil;t ſhee beholds (O Flood) her heanenty Face, 
The Sea-Gods in their watry Armes would gladly "8 imbrace, 
The intiſing Syrens i hew layers, 
And Tritons dee reſound her prayſe, 
Haiting with all the ſpeed they can vnto the ſpacious Sea, ( day 
And through all ls pTVvxEs Court proclaimonr Br t A's hoty- 


0 enermore refreſh the Roote of the fat Oline Tree, 
Inwhoſe ſweet ſhaddow ener may thy Banks preſerned bee. 
With Bayes that Poets doe w— nu 
And Mirtle of chaite Loners worne, 
That faire may be the Fruit, the Boughes preſeru'd by peace, 
And let the mournefull Cypres die, and here for ener ceaſe. 


Weele ſtrew the Shore with Pearle,where Bx T a walks alone, 
Andwe will paue her Summer Bower with the rich Indian ſtone, 
Perfume the Ayre and make it ſweet, 
For ſuch a Goddeſſe as 1s meet, 
For if her E yes for purity contend with TiT ans Light, 
No marnaile then although their Beames doe daz.le | <a ſoebr. 


Smnd lowd your Trumpets then from Londons loftieet Towers, 
Tobeate the ftermie opts back,and calme the raging Showers, 
Set the Cornet with the Flute, 
The Orpharion to the Lute, 
Tuning the Taber and the Pipe to the ſweet Violons, 
And mocke the Thunder in the Ayre with the lowd Clarions. 


Bit A, long may thine Altars ſmoke with yeerely Sacrifice, 

And long thy ſacred Temples may their hi gh Dajes ſolemnize, 
Thy Shepheards watch by Day and Night, 

Thy Mayds attend thy holy Light, 

And thy large Empire frexch her Armes from Ea#t in to the Weſt, 

And Albion oz che Appenines advance her conquering Crest, 


PERKIN. 


Thanks, gentle Rowt anv ,for my Roundelay, 
And as for Bx T 4, burthen of thy Song, 
The Shepheards Godd .fſe may ſhee flouriſh long, 


And ha bee, 
_e L11 And 
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And not diſdayne to be belou'd of thee : 
Triumphing Ab:0n,clap thy Hands for ioy, 
That hM ſo long not tatted of annoy, 
Nor that thou may. 
| RowLAND, 


Shepheard, arid when my milke-white Eaws haue yean'd, 
Bx T a ſhall haue the firſtling of the Fold, 
Yea, thoughthe Hornes were of the pureſt gold, 

And the fine Fleece, the richeſt purple Graine, 


PERKIN. 
Belecue me, asI am true Shepheards Swaine, 


Then for thy loue all other I torſake, 
And vnto thee my ſelfc I doe betake, 
With Faith vofayn'd. 


— —_—  — — 


THE FOVRTH EGLOGVYVE, 


Morro. 
"ae why creepe we in this lowly yaine, 


As though our tore no better vs affords ? 
And in this ſeaſon when the ſtirring Swaine 
Makes the wide fields ſound with great thnndring words? 


Not as 'twas wonc,now rurall be our Rimes, 
Shepheards of late are waxed wondrous neate, 
Though they were richer in the former Times, 
We bc inraged with more kindly heate. 


The with'red Laurell freſhly growes againe, 
Which ſimply ſhaddow'd the Pieriar Spring, 
Which oft invites the ſolitary Swaine, 
Thither, to heare thoſe ſacred Virgins ſing : 


Then if thy Muſc haue ſpent her wonted zeale, 
With with'red twiſts thy fore-head ſhall be bound: 
But if with theſe ſhee dare aduance her Saile, 
Amongſt the belt then may ſhee bee renown'd. 


CGCORBO. 


Shepheard, theſe Men at mightic things doe ayme, 
And therefore prefle into the learned Troope, 
With filed Phraze to dignifie their Name, 

Elſe with the World ſhut in this ſhamefull Coope. 
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But ſuch = Subie&till beſecmeth me, 

For I muſt Pipe amongſt the lowly ſort, 

Thoſe filly Heard-groomes who haue laugh to ſec 
When I by Moone-ſhine made the Fayries ſport, : 


Who of the toyles of HxrRcvrLEs will treat, 
And put his Hand to an eternall Pen, | 
Io ſuch bigh Labours it behooues be ſweat, 

To ſoare beyond the vſuall pitch of Men : 


Such Monſter-tamers who would take in Hand, 

As haue tyde vp the Triple-headed Hound, 

Orof thoſe Gyants which 'gainll Heauen durft ſtand, 
Whoſe (trength the Gods it troubled to confound : 


Who liſteth with ſo mightie things to mell, 
And dares ataske fo great to vndertake, 
Should rayle the blacke inhabitants of Hell, 
And ſtirre a Tempelt on the Stygian Lake. 


He that to Worlds Pyramides will Build 

On thoſe great Heroes got by heauenly Powers, 
Should hauc a Pen mot plentifully fill'd 

In the full Streames of Learned Mar 0's Showres, 


Who will foretell Mutations, and of Men, 
Of Future things and wiſely will inquire, 
Before ſhould ſlumber in that Shadic Den, 
That often did with prophefie inſpire, 


South-ſaying SY B11 s ſleepen long agone, 

We haue their Reed, but few haue cond their Art, 
And the * #e/ſh Wiſard cleaueth to a Stone, 

No Oracles more Wonders ſhall impart. 


* Merlin, 


When him this Round that necre(t ouer-ran, 

His labouring Motherto this light 4id bring, Alexander the 
The ſweat that then fromOxr Pat ys Statueran, Greaz, 
Foretold the Prophets had wh:rcon to (ing, 


When Vertue had allotted her a Prize, 

The Oaken Garland, and the Lawrell Crowne, 
Fame then reſum'd her lofty wings to riſe, 

And Plumes were honour'd with the purple Gowne, 


When firſt Religion with a golden Chayne, 
Men vnto fayre Ciuilitie did draw, 
Who ſent from Heauen, brought Iuſtice forth againe, 


To Keepe the Good, the vilerſort to awe, 
Ll1I 2 That 


EGLOGVES., 


Thar ſimple Age as fimply ſung of Loue, 

Till thir{t of Empire and of Earthly {\wayes, 
Drew the good Shepheard from his Lafſes Gloue, 
To fing of ſlaughter, and tumultuous frayes. 


Then Iovrs Loue-theft was priuily deſcry'd, 
How he plaid falſe playin AMPHITRI O's Bed, 
Andyoung AP © 110 inthe Mount of /de, 
Gaue OEx o n Phyſicke for her Mayden-head : 


The tender Graſſe was then the ſofteſt Bed : 

The pleaſant'it Shades eſteem'd the ſtatelyeſt Halls, 
No Belly-Churle with Bac c u vs banqueted, 
Nor painted Rags then couered rotten Walls : 


Then ſimple Loue, by ſimple Vertue way'd, 
Flores the fauours, which true Faithreucaled, 
Kindneſſe againe with kindneſſe was repayd, 
And with ſweet Kiſſes, Coucnants were ſcaled. 


And Beauties ſelfe by her ſelfe beautified, 

Scorn'd Paintings Pergit, and the borrowed Haire, 
Nor monſtrous Formes deformities did hide, 

The Foule to varniſh with compounded Faire. 


Thepureſt Fleece then couered thepure Skia: 

For pride as then with Lv C1rt  remayn'd; 
Ill-fauoured Faſhions then were to begin, 

Nor wholeſome Cloathes with poyſoned Liquor ftayn'd. 


But whenthe Bowels of the Earth were ſought, 
Whoſe golden Entrailes Morralls did cſpic, 
Into the World all miſchiefe then was brought, 
This fram'd the Mint, that coyn'd our miſerie, 


The loftie Pines were preſently hew'd downe, 

And Men, Sea-Monſters, ſwam the bracky Flood, 
In Wainſcete Tubs to ſeeke out Worlds ynknowne, 
For certayne 11], to leaue aſſured Good. 


The Steed was tamde and fitted to the Field, 
That ſerues a SubicR to the Riders Lawes, 

He that before ranne in the Paſtures wyld, 

Felt the ſtiffe curbe controule his angrie Iawes. 


The Cyclops then ſtood fweating tothe Fire, 

The vſe thereof in ſoftning Merals found, 

That did freight Limbs in ſtubberne Steele attire, 
Forging ſharpe Tooles the tender fleſh to wound. 
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The Citie-builder, then intreacht his Towres, 

And laid his Wealth within the walled Towne, 
Which afterwar in rough and ſtormie Stowresg, 
Kindled the firc that burnt his Bulwarkes downe. 


This was the {ad beginning of our woe, 

That was from Hell on wretched mortals hurl'd, 

And frem this Fount did all thoſe Miſchiefes flow. 

Whoſe inundation drowneth all the World. 
MorTrTuo. 

Well, Shepheard, well, the golden Age is gone, 

Wiſhes no way reuoke that which is paſt: 

Small wit there were to make two griefes of one; 

And our complaints we vainly ſhould but waſte. 


Liſten to me then, louely Shepheards, Lad, 
And thou ſhalt heare, attentive if thou be, 
Aprettic Tale I of my Grandame had, 
One Winters Night when there were none but we, 
GoRrBo0. 
Shepheard, ſay on, lo may we paſſe the time, 
There is no doubt, it is fome worthy Rime, 
MorTrTo, 
| 16 in the Conntrey of Arden, 
There won'd a Knight, hight CAS$SAMEN, 
As bold s ISENBRAS: 
Fell was he and eager bent, 
In Battaile and in Tournament, 
As was the good Sir TopaAs. 
He had as antike Stories tell, 
A D aunghter cleaped Dowsaztr, 
A Mayden faire and free, 
And for ſhe was her Fathers Heire, 
Full well ſhe was yeond the leire, 
Of mick/e conrte(ie. 
The Silke well couth ſhe twiſt and twine, 
And maks the fine March-pine, 
And with the Needle-worke : 
And ſhe couth helpe the Prieſt to ſay 
His Mattens on 4 Holy-day, 
And ſing a Pſalme in Kirke. 
She ware a Frock of frollick Greene, 
Might well beconse a Mayden Ouecenc, 
Which ſeemly was to ſee; 
A Hood to that ſo neat and fine, 
{n colour like the Columbine, 


Iwronght full featuonſly. 
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— — <— 


Her features all as freſh aboue, 
As is the Graſſe that growes by Doue, 
And lythe as Laſſe of Kent, 
Her kin as ſoft as Lemiter Wooll, 
As white as Snow, on Peakiſh Hull, 
Or Swax that ſwims in Trent. 
This Mayden in a Morne betime , 
went forth when May was in the prime, 
To get ſweet Setywall, 
The Honey-ſuck/e, the Harlocks, 
The Lilly, and the Lady-ſmocke, 
To decke her Summer Hall, 
Thus as ſhe wandred here and there, 
And picked of the bloomie Bryer, 
She chanced to eſpy 
A Shepheard ſitting ona Banke, 
Like Chanti-cleere he crowed cranke, 
And pip'd full merrily. 
He learn'd his Sheep, as he him liſt, 
When he would whiſtle in ks fiit, 
To feed about him round. 
Whilſt he full many a Carroll ſang, 
Vatill the Fields and Medowes rang, 
And that the Woods did ſound. 
In fauour this ſame Shep heard Swaine, 
Was like the Bedlam TAMBtxLAINg, 
Which held proud Kings in awe. 
But mecke as any Lambe mought bee; 
And innocent of ill a4 he, 
Whom his lewd Bother ſlaw 
This Shepheard ware 4 Sheepe-gray Cloke, 
Which was of the fineſt loke, 
That could be cut with ſheere, 
Hu Mittens were of Baunzons hin, 
H1s Cockers were of Cordiwin, 
His Hood of Minineere, 
His Aule and Lingell in a Thong, 
His Tar-box on his broad Belt hung, 
Hrs Breech of Cointree Blue, 
Full criſpe and curled were his Lackes, 
His Browes as white as Albion Rockes, 
So like a Louer true, 
And piping ſtill he ſpent the day, 
So as the Popiniay, 
® ;phich liked Dows ABELL, 


EGLOGYVES. 


That would ſe ought, or would ſhe ought, 
This Lad would nener from her thouchr, , 


She in lone-longing fell. 

Ar length ſhe ated vp her Fricke , 

White as the Lilly waa her Smocke, 
She drew the Shepheard nie : 

But then the $ hepheard pip'd a good, 

That all his Sheepe forſooke their food, 
To heare his Melodie. 

Thy Sheepe, quoth ſhee, cannot be leane, 

That hqgee a iolly Shepheards Swaine, 
The which can pipe ſo well: 

Yea but { ſaith he ) their Shepheard may, 

If piping thus he pine away, 
[nloueof DowsABELL. 

Of loue, fond Boy, take thou no keepe, 

Luoth ſhe, looke well vnto thy ſheepe, 
Leſt they ſhould hap to ſtray. 

Quoth he, So had 1 done full well, 

Had I not ſcene faire DOoWwSABELL 
Come forth to gather May. 

With that ſhe 'gan te vaile her head, 

Her Cheekes were lhe the Roſes red, 
But not a word ſhe ſaid, 

With that the Shepheard'gan to frowne, 

He threw his prettie Pipes adowne, 
And on the ground him laid, 

Saith ſhe, I may net ſtay till Night, 

eAnd leave my Summer Hall undighs, 
eAnd all for lone of thee, 

My Coat, ſaith he, nor yet my F old, 

Shall neither Sheepe nor Shepheard hold, 
Except thou fawonr mee, 

Saith foe, Tet lemer I were dead, 

Then 1 fhould loſe my Maiden-head, 
eAnd all for loe of men. 

Saith he, Tet are you too unkind, 

If in your heart you cannot find, 
Toloue vs now and then, 

And I to thee will be as hind, 

eAs COLIN was toROSALIND, 
Of conrteſie the flowre. 

Then will I be as true, quoth ſhe, Pl 

eA's ener Maiden yet might be 


Vrxto her Paramonr. 


with 
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With that ſbe bent her Snow-white knee, 
Downe by the Shepheard hneeled ſhee, 
C And himſhe ſweetly kift. 
With that the Shepheard whoop'd for ioy, 
Ownoth he, there's nener Shepheards A L 
That ener was ſo blift. 
GORBO. 
Now by my Sheephooke, here's a Tale alone, 
Learne me the ſame,and I will giuc thee hire, 
This were as good as Curds forourIonr, 
When at a Night we fitten by the fire, 
MoTrToO. 
Why gentle Go s 0, ile nor ſticke for that, . 
When we ſhall meet vpon ſome merrie day: 
But ſee, whilſt we hauc ſet vs downe to char, 
Yon Tykes of mine begin to ſtale away. 


And if thou plcaſe to come ynto our Greene, 
On Lanmas day,when as we haue our Feaſt, 
Thou ſhalr fir next vnto the Shepheards Queene, 
And there ſhalt be the only welcome Gheſt. . 


| —— —— 


THE FIFT EGLOGYVE. 


Ome,let ys frollike merrily,my Swaine, 
Ler's ſce what Spirit there quickens yet in thee, 
If thereſo much be left but as a Graine, 
Of the great ſtock of antike Poeſie, 
Orliuing bur one lip of P aces v s ſacred Tree, 


Or if reſeru'd from Times devouringrage, 

With his {ad Ruines ſcorning once to fall, 
Any Memoriall left thee as a gage : 

Or the delight of ſimple Paſtoral , 

May thee reuiue, whom care ſcemes to appall, 


To Fortunes Orphanes Nature hath bequeath'd, 
What mightieſt Monarchs ſeldome haue poffcſt, 
From higheſt Heauen this influence is breath'd, 
The moſt Diuine Impreſſion of the breſt, 
And whomth'one pines,the other oft doth feaſt, 


Nor doth 't affe& this fond Gentilitie, 

Wherecon the Foole World open-mouthed gazes, 
Thinking ir ſelfe of great abilirie, 

Thar it a great great Grandfires Glorie blazes, 

And paints out Fiftions inyntimely Phraſes, Idle- 


—_ 
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Theſe mouing Piftures, made but for the Street. 
e daily find) that ouetliue their name, 

And blacke Obliuionistheir winding ſheer, 
Their Gloric trodden vnder vulgar fcet, 


Enuic diſcharging all her poys'ned Darts, 

The valiant minde is temp'red with that fire, 
ktherfierce looſe that weakly neuer ſtarts, 

But indeſpight, doth forcc her to retyre, 

With carelefle feer and ſpurnes her in the myre, 


RowLAND. 


Imay not fing of ſuch as fall nor clime, 

Nor chaunt of Armes, and of Heroike Deeds, 
k fitteth not a Shepheards rurall Rime, 

Nor is agreeing with my Oaten Reeds : 

Nor from my Song, grofle Flatt'ric proceeds, 


0n the Worlds Idols I doe hate to ſmile, 
Nor ſhall their Names c'r in my Page appeare, 

To boltter Baſenefſe I account it vile, 
Tis not their Lookes, nor Greatneſſe that I feare, 
Nor ſhall'c be kaowne by me,that ſuch there were, 


Nofarall Dreads, nor fruitleſſe vaine Defires, 
Low Caps and Court'fies to a painted Wall, 

Nor heaping rotten ſticks on ueedleſle fires, 
Ambitious waies to climbe, nor feares to fall, 


Nor things ſo baſe doe I affe&t ar all, 


MorTrToO. 


theſe, nor theſe may like thy varying Quill, 
As of too high, or of too low a (iraine, 

That doe not aptly paralell thy skill, 
Nor well agreeing with a Shepheards yaine, 
Subic&ts ({uppos'd) ill ro beſecme a Swaine, 


Then tune thy Pipe to thy Ip x a's praiſe, 
Andteach the Woods to wonder at her name, 
Thy lowly Notes ſo maiſt thou lightly raiſe, 
And thereby others happily inf ame : 
Yet thou the whillt, tand fartheſt off from blame, 


M mm Thy 
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Thy Temples then with Lawrell ſhall be dight, 


When as thy Muſe got hie vpon her wing, 
With nimble Pineons ſhall dire& her flight, 
Torſi place from whence all Harmonies doe ſpring, 7 


To rape the Fields with touches of her ſtring, 
RowLAND. 
Shepheard, ſince thou ſo ſtrongly do'ſt perſwade, 


And her iu(t worth ſo amply vs affoords, 1? 
O ſacred Furie, all my Powers inuade, 
All fulneſſe lowes from thy abundant hoords, | 


Her prayſe requires the excellenteſt words, 


Shall I then firſt ſing of her heauenly eye, 


To it attraCting euery other ſight? ] 
May a poore Shepheards praiſe aſpire ſo hye, 
Whichif the Sunne ſhould giue vs vp te Night, \ 


The Stars from it ſhould fetch a purer Light, 


Or that faire brow, where Beautic keepes her ſtate, 

There till reſiding as her proper Spheare, vi 
Which when the World ſhe meaneth to amate, 

Wonder inuites to ſtand before her there, 

Throughout the World the praiſe thereof to beare. 


Or touch her cheeke, deare Natures Treaſurie, 


| Whereas ſhe ſtores th'abundance of her Bliſſe, Y 
4 Where of herſelfe,ſhe'xaQts ſuch vſurie, 
That ſhe's elſe needie by inwealthying this, * 


And like a Miſer her rich cheſt doth kiſle. 


Or thoſe pure hands in whoſe delicious Palmes, 


Loue takes delightthe Palmeſter to play, B 
whoſe chriſtall fingers dealing heavenly Almes, 
Giue the whole wealth of allthe World away. N 


O,who of theſe ſufficiently can ſay ! 


Or th' Iuorie Columnes, which this Fane vpbeare, 


Where D1 a n's Nuns their Goddeflſe doe adore, ( 
Before her, ecuer ſacrificing there, 
Her hallewed Altars kneeling till before, E 


Where more they doe performe, their Zeale the more : 


Vnconning Shepheard of theſe praiſe I none; 


Although ſurpaſſing, yetlet I thempaſle, | 
Nor in this kind her Excellence is ſhowne, 
To fing of theſe, not my intent it was, / 


Our Muſe mult yndergoe a waightier maſſe, 
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and be direRted by a ſtraighter line, 
Which me muſt vnto higher Regions guide, 2 
That I her Vertues rightly may define, 
From me my ſelfe that's able to diuide, 


Vnleſſe by them my weakneſle be ſupplide, 


That be the end whercat I only ayme, 

Which toperforme, I faithfully muſt friue, 
Faire as I can to build this goodly frame, 

And cuery part ſo aptly to contriue, 

That time trom this Example may deriue, 


In whom, as on ſome wel-prepared Stage, 
Each morall Vertue a&ts a Princely part, 

Where eucry Scene pronounced by a Sage, 
Hath the true fulneſſe both of Wir and Art, 
And wilely ſtealcth the SpeRtators heart, 


That euery cenſure worthily doth brooke, 
And vnto it a great attention drawes, 

Int which when Wiſdome doth ſcuerely looke, 
Often therewith ſhe forced is ro pauſe, 


To yeecld a free and generall applauſe. 


Who ynto goodnefle can ſhe not excite, 
And in the ſame not teacheth to be wiſe, 
And deeply ſcene incach obſequious rite, 
Wherein of that ſome myſtery therelyes, 
Which herſole ſtudie is, and ovly exerciſe ? 


Bur the great'lt Volume,nor exafteſt Comment, 
Wherein art cuet abſoluteſt ſhined, 

Nor the ſmall' Letter filling vp the Margent, 
Yet cuery ſpace with matter interlined, 
In the high'ſt Knowledge, rightly her defined. 


O! if but ſenſe effeually could ſee, 
What is in hert' be worthily admired, 
How infinite her Exccllencies bee, 
The date of which can neuer be expired, 
From her high praiſe,the World could not be hired, 


But fince that Heauen muſt onely be the Mirror, 
Whercin the World can her perfections view, 
And Fame is ſtrooken filent with the terror, 
Wanting wherewith to pay what is her due, &/ 
Colours can giuc her nothing that is new, 
Mmm 2 Then 
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Then ſince there wants abilitic in colours, 
Nor Pgnſill yet ſufficiently can blaze her, c 
For her Ile make a Mirror of my dolours, 
And in my tcaresſheeft looke her ſelte and poo her: $ 
Happy were I, if ſuch a Glafſe might pleale her, 


Goe,gentle winds, and whiſperin her Eare, 
Andtell IDz a, how much I adore her, ( 
And you, my Flocks, report yee to my Faire, 
How farre ſhe paſſeth all that went before her, | 
And as their Goddefle all the Plaines adore her, 


And thou, cleere Brooke, by whoſe pure filuer ftreame 
Grow thoſe tall Okes, where I haue caru'd her name, 
Conuay herprayſetoNe pTvNEs watry Realme, 
And bid the Tritons to ſound forth her Fame, 
Varill wide Ner TyNE ſcarce containe the ſame, 


MorTro. 


$tay there, good Rowr an », whither art thourapr, 
Beyond the Moone that (triueſt thus to (iraine? 
Into what phrenic lately art thou hapt, 
” Thatin this ſort intoxicates thy Braine, 
Much diſagreeing from a Shepheards yaine? 


RowLAND. 


Mo TT o, why me ſoſtrangely ſhouldſt thoutempe, 
Aboue my ſtrength with th' Magick of her ſtile? 
The ſcope of which from limits is exempt, 
As be all they that of it doe compile, 
Able to raiſe the ſpi:it that is molt vile, 


Didſt thou me firſt vnto herprayſes ſtirre, 
And now at laſt, doſt thou againe refuſe me? 
Whar if perhaps with too much loue I crre, 
And that therein the forward Muſe abuſe me? 
The cauſe thou gau'lt is able ro excuſe me, 


MorTrTo. - 
RowLaND then ceaſe, reſerue thy plenteous Muſe, 
Till future tire, thy ſimple oaten Reed 
Shall with a farre more un rage infuſc, 
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Tofing the glory of ſome Worthics deed: N, 
For this I thinke, but little ſhall thee Reed. Ce 
| 


Row- 
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RowLAND. 
Shepheard, farewell, the Skyes begin to lowre, 

Yon pitchy Cloud, that hangeth in the Weſt, 
Shewes vs, ere long, that we ſhall haue a ſhowre : 

Come, let vs home, for I ſo thinke it beſt, 

For to their Cores our Flocks are gone to reſt, 

MoTToO. 

Content, and if thoul't come to my poore Cote, 

Although, Go y knowes, my cheere be very ſmall, 
For wealth with me was neuer yet a-flote : 

Yet take in gree what cuer doe befall, 

Wee'll fit and turne a Crab, and tune a Madrigall. 


» 


ne ——— 
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GORB 0. 
\ Ell met, good Win «tm , Whither doſt thou jvend? 
How haſt thou far'd, old Sepheard, many a ycere? 
His dayes in darkneſle, thus can Winx tn ſpend, 
Who I haue knowne for piping had no Peere ? 


 — 


Where be thoſe faire Flocks thou wert wont to guide ? 
What, be they dead, or hapt on ſome miſchance ? 

Or miſchicfe thee their Maſter doth betyde ? 

Or Lordly Louc hath caſt thee in a trance ? 


What Man, let's ſtill be merry while we may, 

And take a Truce with Sorrow for a time, 

The whil'ft we paſſe this weary Winters day, 

In reading Riddles,or in making Rime, 
WINKEN, 

Awo'sme, GoRB o, mirth is farre away, 

Nor may it ſoiourne with {ad diſcontent, 

O! blame me not (to ſee this diſmall Day) 

Then, though my poore Heart it in pieces rent. 


My tune is turn'd into a Swanlike long, 

That belt becomes me drawing to my death, 
Till which, me thinks, that euery houre is long, 
My breſt become a Priſon tomy Breath, 


Nothing more lothſome then the cheerctull Light, 
Com'nis my Night, when once appeares the Day : 
he bleſſed Sunne is odious to my fight, 
s or ſound me liketh, bur the Shreech-Owhkes Lay. 
Gorzno, 


EGLOGYES, 


a An ancient 
Pilgrimage in 
Gloſterſhire, 
ealled the Holy 
Rood #f 


Hayles. 


b That famous 
Cave of Ire- 


land. 
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GorBoO, 
What, rgayſt thou be that old Winxtn Dz Word, 
That of all Shepheards wert the Man alone, 
Which once with laughter ſhook'ſt the Shepheards Boord, 
With thine owne madneſlc laſtly ouerthrowne ? 


I thinke, thou dor'ſt in thy declining Age, 
Or for the looſcnefle of thy Youth art = 

And therefore vow'lt ſome ſolemne Pilgrimage, 

To holy * Hayles, or Þ PATr1cxs Purgatorie, 


Come, fit we downe vnder this Hawthorne Tree, 

The Morrowes Light ſhall lend vs Day enough, 

And let vs tell of Gawen, or Sir Gy y. 

Of Rosin-Hoop,orof old Cttzma Croven. 


Or elſe ſome Romant vnto vs arcede, 

By former Shepheards taught thee in thy youth, 
Of noble Lords and Ladies gentle deede, 

Or of thy Loue, or of thy Laſles truth, 


W1INKEN. 


Shepheard, no, no, that World with meis paſt, 
Merry was it, when we thoſe Toyes might tell: 
But *tis not now as whenthou ſaw'ſt me laſt, 

A great miſchance me fince that time befell. 


ELPH1x is dead, and in his Grave is laid, 
O ! to report it, how my Heart it gricueth! 
Cruell, that Fate, that ſo the Time betraid, 
And of our Ioyes vatimely vs depriueth, 


CORB 0. 


Is it for him thy tender Heart doth bleed ? 
For him that liuing was the Shepheards pride : 
Neuer did Death ſo mercileſle a decd, 

Ill hath he done, and ill may him betyde : 


Nought hath he got, nor of much more can boaſt, 
Nature is paid the vtmoſt of her due, 

Pam hath receiu'd ſo dearly that him coſt. 

O Heauens, his Vertues did belong to you. 


Doe not thou then vnceſſantly complaine, 

Beſt doth the meane befit the Wiſe in mourning : 
And to recall that, labour not in vyaine, 

Which is by Fate prohibited returning, 
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WiINXKEN, 
Wer't for the beſt this preſent World affords 
Shepheard, our ſorrowes might be eaſly calt, 
Bur, ob, his lofſe requireth more then Words 
Nor it ſo ſlightly can be ouer-palt, 


When his fayre Flocks he fed vpoa the Downes, 
The pooreſt Shepheard ſuffered not annoy : 
Now are we ſubie& to thoſe beaſtly Clownes, 
That all our mirth would vtterly deſtroy. 


Long after he was ſhrowded in the Earth, 

The Birds for ſorrow did forbeare to fin g, 
Shepheards forwent their wonted Summers mirth, 
Winter therewith outwore a double Spring, 


That, had not Nature laſtly call'd to mind, 
The neere approching of her owne decay, 
Things ſhould haue gone contrary ynto kind, 
And to the Chaos all was like to ſway, 


The Nymphs forbate in filuer Springs to looke, 
With ſundry Flowers to brayd their yellow Haire, 
And to the Deſarts ſadly them betooke, 

Fo much oppreſt, and ouer-come with care, 


And for his ſake the early wanton Lambs, 

That 'mongſt the Hillocks womt to «kip and play, 
Sadly ran _ from their carefull Dams, 

Nor would their loft Lips to the Vdders lay, 


The Groues, the Mormraynes, and the pleaſant Heath, 
That wonted were with Roundelayes to ring, 
Are blaſted now with the cold Northerne breath, 


That not a Shepheard takes delight to (ing, 


Who would not die whenE L Þ x 1 nowis gone ? 
Living, that was the Shepheards true delight, 
With whoſe ble(t Spirit (attending him alone) 
Vertue to Heauen direQtly tooke her flight, 


Onely from Fooles he from the World did flie, 
Knowing the Time firange Monſters torch ſhould bring, 
That ſhould his laſting Poefie denie, 

His Worth and Honour raſhly cenſuring : 


Whil'& he aloft with glorious Wings is borne, 

Singing with Angels in the gorgeous Skie, 

Laughing even Kg and their delights to ſcorne, 

Andall thoſe Sots thas them doe Deifie, And 


456 


EGLOGYES, 


And learned Shepheard, thou to time ſhalt liuc, 
When their falſe Names are vtterly forgotten, 
And Fame to thee Eternitic ſhall giue, 

When wfch their Bones thcir Sepulchers are rotten, 


Nor mournefull Cypres, nor ſad Widdowing Yeayy, 


Abour thy Tombe to proſper ſhall be ſcene, 
But Bay and Mirtle which be euer new, 
In ſpight of Winter flouriſhing and greene, 


Summers long'ſt Day ſhall Shepheards nor ſuffice, 
To fit and tell full Stories of thy prayſe, 

Nor ſhall the longeſt Winters Night comprize 
Their ſighes forhim, the ſubie@ of their Layes, 


And. gentle Shepheards (as ſure ſome there bee) 
That living yet, his Vertues doe inherit, 

Men from baſe epuy and detraQtion free, 

Of vpright Hearts, and of as humble Spirit : 


Thou, that downe from the goodly Weſterne waſte, 
To drinke at Aon driu'lt thy Sunned Sheepe, 
Good Ms L1BE vs, that ſo wilely haſt 

Guided the Flocks deliuered thee to keepe, 


Forget not Er P #1 N, and thou gentle Swayne, 
That doſt thy Pipe by filuer Dower ſound, 

AL x x1s that doſt withthy Flocks remayne, 
Farre off within the Calydonian Ground, 


Be mindfull of that Shepheard that is dead, 

And thou too long that I to Pipe haue taught, 
VnhappyRowLaNn»D that from me art fled : 

And ſett't old W1NKEN and his words at nought: 


And like a gracclefſe and vntutor'd Lad, 

Art now departed from my aged fight, 

And needfly to the Southerne Fields wilt gad, 
Where thou doſt live in thriftlefſe yaine Tetighe, 


Thou wanton Boy, as thou canſt pipe aſwell, 

As any he, a Bag-pipe that doth beare, 

Still let thy Rounds of that good Shepheard tell, 
To whom thou haſt beene cuermore fo deare. 


Many, you ſeeming, toexcell in Fame, 

And ſay as they, that none can pipe ſo hie, 
Scorning well-ncere a Skepheards fimple Name, 
So puff*d and blowne with Worldly vanitie : 


Theſe 
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Theſe, if an aged Man may Vmpire bee, 

Whoſe Pipes are well-necre worne out of his Hand, 
The highelt skill, that in their Songs I ſee, , 
Scarce reach the Baſe whereon his prayſes ſtand. 


And all thoſe Toyes that vainely you allure, 
Shall in the end no othet guerdon have, 

But living ſhall you mickle wo procure, 

And laſtly bring you to an vnknowne Graue. 


Then, gentle Shepheards, whereſoerc you reſt, 
I Hill or Dale, howeuer that you bee, 
Whether with Loue or Worldly care oppreſt, 
Or be you Bond, or happily bee Free ; 


The cloſing Euening 'ginning to be darke, 

When as the ſmall Birds fing the Sunne to ſleepe, 
You fold your Lambs; or, with the carely Larke, 
Into the faire Fields drive your harmeleſle Shcepe : 


till let your Pipes be buſfied in his prayſe, 
Vatill your Flocks be learnt his loſſe to knoy, 
kad tattling Eccho many ſundrie wayes, 

Fe taught by you to warble forth our wo, 


WINKEN. 


Caſe, Shepheard, ceaſe, from further plaints refrayne, 
ſe but of one, how many doe ariſe, 

That by the Tempeſt of my troubled Brayne, 

The Floud's alreadie ſwelling vp mine Eyes. 


And now the Sunne beginneth to decline : 
Whil'ft we in woes the time away doe weare 
ſee where yon little moping Lambe of mine, 
Cle hath tangled in a crawling Breere, 


THE SEVENTH EGLOGVE. 


BATTE., 


Ron R1L, why fitt't thou muſing in thy Cote, 
Like dreamingMs R L1x in his drowſie Cell? 
With too much Learning doth the Shepheard dote ? 
Orar inchanted with ſome Magike ſpell ? 
ſs | AHermits life, or mean'ſt thou to profeſſe ? 
Or tothy Beades, fall like an anche ? 
Nana See 
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EGLOGVES, 


And clothes our Groues in gawdy Summers greene, 

And wangon V x x diſtils her ſelfe in Showres, 

To haſtenCz rx s, Harueſts hallowed Queene, 
Neere-hand that in her ycllow Robe appeares, 
Crowning full Summer with her ripened Eares, 


Now, Shepheards lay their Winter Weeds away, 

And in neate Iackets minſen on the Playnes, 

And at the Riuers fiſhen Day by day, 

Now who ſo frollicke as the Shepheards Swaynes ? 
Why lig'lt thou here then in thy lothſome Caue, 
Like as a Man put quicke into his Graue ? 

BORRIL, 

BaTrTE, my Cote from Tempeſt ſtandeth free, 

When ſtately Towres beene often ſhak'd with Wind: 

And wilt thou, BaTTE, come and fir with mee, 


The happy Life here ſhalr thou onely find, 


Free from the Worlds vile and inconſtant qualmes, ” 


And herryPan with Orizons and Almes, 


Andſcorne the Crow'd of ſuch as cog forpence, 
And waſte their wealth in finfull braucrie, 
Whoſe gayne is loſſe, whoſe thrift is lewd -expence, 
Content to liuc in golden ſlaueric, 
Wont'ring at Toyes, as fooliſh Worldlings doone, 
Like tothe Dog that barketh at the Moone, 


Here mayſt thou range the goodly pleaſant Field, 

And ſearch out fimples to procurethy heale, 

What ſundry Vertues, ſundry Herbs doe yeeld, 

'Gainſt griete which may thy Shcepe or thee aſſaile: 
Here mayſt thou hunt the little harmeleſſe Hare, 
Or laugh t'intrap falſeRayNar vb in a ſnare, 


Orif thee pleaſe in antique Romants Reed, 

Of gentle Lords and Ladies that of yore, 

In | Lands did many a famous deed, 

And beene renown'd from Eaſt to Weſterne Shore, 


Or Shepheards skill 'th* courſe of Heauen to know, 


When this Starrefalls, when that it ſelfe doth ſhow. 
BATTE, 
Shepheard, theſe things beene all to coy for mee, 
Whoſe youth is ſpent injollity and mirth, 
Syke hidden Arts beene better fitting thee, 
Whoſe dayes are fa(t declining to the Earth : 
Mayſt thou ſuppoſe that I ſhall ere endure, 
To follow that no pleaſure can procure ? 


CENNIIENS —C 


See how faire FL © kr a decks our Fields with Flowres, 
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Theſe bcene for ſuch them Votarie doe make, 

And doe accept the Mantle and the Ring, 

And the long Night continually doe wake, 

Muſing, themfelues how they ro Heauen may bring 
That whiſper {till of ſorrow in their Bed, Fo 
And doe deſpiſe both Loue and Lulty-head. 


Like to the Curre with anger well-neere wood, 

Who makes his Kennell in the Oxes (tall, 

And ſnarlerh vwhen he ſeeth him take his food, 

And yet his Chaps can chew no Hay at all : 
BoRR1 L, cuenſo it with thy (tate doth fare, 
And with all thoſe that ſuch like Wiſards are, 

BoRuirl, 

Sharpe is the Thorne, foone I perceiue by thee, 

Bitter the Bloſſome when the Fruit is ſowre, 

And earely crook'd that will a Camocke bee ; 

Lowd is " Wind before a ſtormy Showre : 
Pity thy Wit ſhould be {o much miſſe-led, 
And thus ill guided by a giddy Head, 


Ah, fooliſh Elfe, I at thy madncſle grieue, 
That art abus'd by thy lewd braine-ficke Will, 
Thoſe hidden baits that canſt nor yer perceiue, 
Nor find the cauſe that breedeth all thy ill, 
Thou think'ſt all gold, that hath a golden ſhow, 
Bur art deceiu'd, and that I oucly rom. 


Such one art thou, as is the little Fly, 

Who is ſo Crowle and Gameſome with the flame, 

Till with her bus'nefle and her nicitie, 

Her nimble Wings are ſcortched with the ſame: 
Then falls ſhee downe with pitious buzzingnote, 
AndintheFire doth findge her mourning Coate, 

BATTE. 

Alas, good Man, thou now beginſt ro raue; 

Thy Wits doe etre and miffe the Cuſhion quite, 

Becauſe thy Head is gray, and Words be graue, 

Thouthink'ſt thereby to draw me from delight ; 
Tuſh, I am young, nor ſadly can 1 fit, 

But mult doe all that Youth and Love befit. 


Thy backe is crook'd, thy Knees doe bend for Age, 
Whil't I am ſwift and nimble as the Roe, 
Thou, like a Bird, art ſhut vp in a Cage, 
And in the Fields I wander to and fro ; 
Thou muſt doe penance for thy old miſdecds, 
fk | Onthe Worlds ioyes, the whilſt my fancy feeds. | 
Nnno 2 Say 
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Say what thou cant, yet me it ſhall not let : 
For why ,my fancy ſtrayneth me ſo ſore, 
That Dah and Night my mind is wholly ſer, 
How to enioy,and pleaſe my Paramore : 
Onely on Loue, I ſet my whole delight, 
The Summers Day, and all the Winters Night. 


That pretty Cv Þ 1D, little God of Loue, 
Whoſe imped Wings with ſpeckled Plumes are dight, 
Who woundeth Men below, and Gods aboue, 
Rouing at randon with his fethered flight : 
Whilſt loucly VE v s ſtands to giue the ayme, 
Smiling to ſee her wanton Bantlings game, 


Vpon my Staffe his Statue will I carue, 

His Bow and Quiuer on his winged Backe 

His forked heads for ſuch as them deſeruc, 

And not of his one implement ſhall lacke, 
And in her Coach faire Cy Þ n 1 4 ſet aboue, 
Drawne with a Swann, a Sparrow, and a Dauc, 


AndynderthemTm15sBE of Babyloy, 
With CLzoPaATR a Egyprs chicte renowne, 
Par1LlL1s that dy'd for loucof DEwoÞPH on, 
And louely D1 » o, Quecne of Carthage Towne: 
Who cuer held God Cy y1D s Lawesſodeare, 
To whom we offcrSacrifice each yeere, 
BoKRRIL, 
A wilfull Boy, thy folly now I find, 
And it is hard a Fooles talketo endure, 
Thou art as deafe, as thy poore God is blind, 
Such as the Saint, ſuch isthe Seruiture. 
Then of this Loue, wilt pleaſe thee heare a Song, 
That's to the purpoſe, though it be not long ? 
BATTE. 
BorR1r,fingon, Ipray thee, let vs heare, 
That I may laugh to ſee thee ſhake thy Beard, 
But take heed,Shepheard, that thy voyce be clecre, 
Or (by my Hood) thou'lt make vs all afcard, 
Or 'tis a doubt that thou wilt fright our Flocks, 
When they ſhall heare thee barke ſolike a Fox. 


BonRRIl. 
Ow, fie vpon thee,wayward Lone, 
Wo to V tx v $ which did nurſe thee, 
Heauen and Earth thy plagues doe prone, 
Gods and Men hane cauſe to curſe thee. 


What 
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What art thou but th'extremeſt madneſſe, 
Natures firſt and only errouy, 
That conſum'ſt our dayes in ſadneſſe, 
By the minds continuall terrony : 
Walking in Cymerian blindneſſe, 
In thy courſes voyd of Reaſon, 
Sharpe reproofe thy only kindueſſe, 
In thy truſt the higheſt Treaſon ? 
Both the Nymph and ruder Swaine, 
Vexing with continuall angnnſh , 
Which doſ# make the old complaine, 
eAnd the young to pine and lan guiſh: 
Who thee keepes his care doth nurſe, 
That ſeduce#t all to folly, 
Bleſſing,butterly doest cuyſe, 
Tending to deſtruition wholly: 
Thus of thee as 1 began, 
So againe, 1 make an end, 
Neither God, neither Man, 
Neither Faiery, neithergFiend, 
BATTE, 
Now ſurely * Shepheard, here's a goodly Song, 
Vpon my word;Ineuer heard a worſe ; 
Away,old Foole, andlearne to rule thy tongue, 
Iwould thy Clap were ſhut vp in my Purſe, 
It is thy life, if thou mayltſcold and brawle, 
Though in thy words there be no wit at all. 


And for the wrong that thouto Loue haſt done, 
1 will revenge it, and deferre no time, 
And in this manner as thou halt begun, 
I will recite thee a ſubſtantiall Rime, 
That to thy teeth ſufficiently ſhall proue, 
There is no power to be compar'd to Loue; 
BORRIL. 
Come en, good Boy, I pray thee let ys heare, 
Much will be ſaid, and neu'r a whit the neere, 
BATTE. 
\v Hat is Lowe, but the deſire 
Of that thing the fancy pleaſeth? 
A holy and reſiſtleſſe fire, 
Weake and ſtrong, alike that ceaſeth, 
Which not Heaxen hath power to let; 
Nor wiſe Nature cannot ſmather. 
Whereby Paces v $ doth beget 
On the vninerſall Mother, TR 
hat That 
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That the enerlaſting Chaine, 
Which together all things tyed, 
eAnd unmor'd doth them retayne, 
And by which they ſhall abide : 
That concent we cleerly find, 
Which doth thimgs together draw, 
And ſo ſtrong in eery kind, 
Subiett s them to Natures Law, 
Whoſe high Vertue number teaches, 
In which enery thing doth moone, 
From the loweit depth that reaches, 
To the height of Heawen aboxe : 
Harmony that wiſely found, 

When the cunning hand doth ſtrike, 
Whereas enery amorous ſound, 
Sweetly marries with the like, 

The tender Cattell ſcarcely take, 
From their Damm's the Fields to prone, 
But each ſeeketh out a Make, 
Nothing lines that doth net lone : 
Not ſo much as but the Plant, 
eAs Nature enery thing doth paire, 
By it if the Male doe want, 

Doth diſlike and will not beaxe : 
Nothing then is like to Lone, 

In the which all Creatures be, 

From it ne'r let me remone, 

Nor let it remone from me, 


BoRrRIL. 


Remoue from thee ? Alas, poore filly Lad, 

To ſoone ſhalt thou be weary of thy Gheſt: 

For where he rules, no Reaſon can be had, 

That is anopen enemie to relt 
I gricue to thinke, &r many yeeres be ſpent, 
How much thou ſhalt thy tine in loue repent, 


vIS BATTE. 


Gramercie, Bon 1, forthy companic, 

For all thy Teſts, and all thy merrie Bourds, 

Vpon thy judgement much I ſhall relie, 

Becauſe I find ſuch Wiſdome in thy words: 
Would I might watch, when euer thou doſt ward, 
So much thy loue and Fricudſhip I regard. 


THE 
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PERKIN, 
T ioyes me, GOR B oO, yet we meet at laſt, 
'Tismany a Mon'th ſince I the Shepheard ſaw, 
Me thinkes thou look'ſt as thou wert much agalt, 
Whar is't{o much that ſhould thy courage awe ? 
What, man? Haue Patience, Wealth will come and %, 


And tothe end the World ſhall ebbe and flow. 


The valiant man, whoſe thoughts be firmly placed, 

And ſecs ſometime how Fortune liſt to rage, 

That by her frownes he would nor be diſgraced, 

By Wiſdome his ftraight Actions ſo doth gage, 
That when ſhe fawnes, and turnes her {q uinting eye, 
He laughes to ſcorne her looſe Inconſtancie, 


When as the Cullian, and the viler Clowne, 

That like the Swine on Draffe ſets his defire, 

Feeling the tempelt, ſadly layes him downe, 

Whilſt that blind Strumper treads him inthe mire : 
Yet taſting Weale, the Beaſt will quickly bray, 
But feeling wo,as ſoone conſumes away. 


| GORBO., 
Prr x1N, Ithy Philoſophie approuc, | 
And know who well hath learn'd her ſacred wayes, 
The (tormes of Fortune not ſo eaſly moue, 
With her high Precepts arm'd at all aſſayes, 
When other folke her force may not indure, 
Becauſe they want that Med'cine for their cure, 


Yet altogether blam'd let me not paſle, 
Though often I, and worthily admire, 
Wiſemen diſgraced, and the barbarous Aﬀle 
Vnto high place and dignitie aſpire : 
What ſhould I ſay , that Fortune is to blame? 
Or vnto what ſhould I impute the ſhame? 
ew 
PERKIN. 
Why, ſhe is Queene here of this World below, 
That at her pleaſure all things doth diſpoſe, 
And blind, her gifts as blindly doth beſtow, 
Yet where ſhe raiſes, till ſhe oucrthrowes: 
Therefore her Embleme is a turning Wheele, 


From whoſe high top the high ſoon'lt downward reele. 


Gaue 
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* A Riutr run- 
ning by Wilcon, 
neere tothe 
Plaine of Saliſe 
burie, 


Gaue ſhe her gifts ro yertuous men and wiſe, 
Shee ſhould confirme this worldly Rate ſo ſure, 
That very Babes her Godhead would deſpiſe, 
Nor longer here her Gouernment endure : 

Belt ſhe may giue from whom ſhe cuer takes, 


Ov 
Fooles ſhe may marre, for Fooles ſhe euer makes, 


For her owne ſake we Wiſdome mult eſtceme, 
And not hoy other baſcly her regard: 
For howſoc'r diſgraced ſhe doth leeme, 
Yet ſhe her owne is able to reward, 
And none are lo efſentially hie, 
As thoſe that on her bountic doerelie, 
GORBO., 
O but, good Shepheard, tell me where beene they, 
That as a God did Vertue ſo adore ? 
And for her Impes did with ſuch care puruey? 
Ah, but in vyaine, their want we doe deplore, 
Long time fince ſwaddled in their winding Sheet: 
And ſhe I thinke is buried ar their feer, 
PBRKIN. 
Nay, ſtay, good Gor ©, Vertue is not dead, 
Nor beene her friends gone all that wonned here, 
But to a Nymph, for ſuccour ſhe is fled, 
Which her doth cheriſh, and molt holdeth deare, 
In her ſweet boſome ſhe hath builther NeR, 
And from the World, there doth ſhe liue at reſt, 


This is that Nymph, on that great Weſterne Waſte 
Her Flocks far whiter then the driucn Snow, 
Faire Shepherdeſſe, cleere * Willies bankes that grac'd, 
Yet ſhe them both for pureneſle doth out-goe : 
To whom all Shepheards dedicate their Layes, 
And on her Altars offer vp their Bayes, 


Siſter, ſometime ſhe tothat Shepheard was, 
That yet for piping neuer had his Peere, 
EL a 1N,that did all other Swaines ſurpaſſe, 
To whom ſhe was of living things moſt deare, 
And on his Death-bed by his lateſt Will, 
Toher bequeath'd the Secretsof his Skill, 
GORBO. 
May we yet hope then in their weaker kind, 
Thatthere be ſome, poore Shepheards that reſpeQ: 
The World elſe vniverſally inclin'd, 
To ſuch an inconfiderate negle&, 
And the rude times their ord'rous matter fling, 


Into the ſacred and once hallowed Spring. Wo- 
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Women be weake, and ſubic& moſt to change, 
Nor long to any canthey ftedfaſt bee, n 
And as their Eyes, their Minds doe euer range, . 
With euery obie&t varying thart they tee : 
Think'(t thou in them that poſsibly can liue, 
Which Nature moſt denyeth chem to giue 7 


Noother is the Redfaſtnefſe of thoſe, 

On whom euen Nature wills vs torely, 

Fraile is it that the Elements compoſe, 

Such is the Rate of 21! mortalitic, 
That as the humour in the bloud doth moue, 
Laftly doe hate, what lately they did loue, 


did great OL c oN, whicha Pucees ys ſeent'd, 
Whom all good Shepheards gladly flock'd abour, 
And as a God of RowLaxpd was cficem'd, 
Which to his prayſe drew all the rurall Rout; 
For, afterRoWLAN Þ, as it had beenePan, 
Onely troOx c o x cucry Shepheard ran. 


But he forſakes the Heard-groome and his Flocks, 

Nor of his Bag-pipes takes at all no keepe, 

Butto the ſterne Wolfe and deccitfull Fox, 

Leaues the poore Shepheard and his harmcleſſe Sheepe, 
And all thoſe Rimes that he of Or. c o x ſung, 
The Swayne diſgrac'd, participate his wrong, ' 

PERKIN. 

Then fince the Worlds diſtemp'ratureis ſuch, 

And Man made blind by her deceirfull ſhow, 

Small Vertue in their weaker Sexeis much, 

And to it in them much the Xvſes owe, 

And prayſing ſome may happily inflame, 


Others in time with liking of the ſame. 


Asthole two Siſters moſt diſcreetly wiſe, 

That Vertues heſts religiouſly obey, 

Whoſe prayſe my $kill is wanting to comprize, 
Th'elit of which is that good PANAPE, 


In ſhadie * eArden her deare Flocke that keepes, * A Riner in the 
Where mouruefull eFeker for her fickneſſe weepes. — 
The yonger then, her Siſter not leſſe good, ns 


bred where the other la(lly doth abide, the 
Modeſt I vt a, flowre of Soma rom. 
That Rowr a x Þ hath ſo highly Deifide : 
Whom P aces v s Daughters worthily prefer, 
And giue their gifts aboundantly to her, 
Ooo Driuing 
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2 A Mountaine 


neer Corlwold. 


b Thewale of 


Euſham. 


c A part of 
Staffordſhire, 
famous for bree- 
ding Cattel. 


d A River fal- 
ling at Dert- 
ford, into the 
Thames, 


e A Forreſt in 
Leftcrſhire. 


f A Rint Une 
alex the ſar 
Forreſt 
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Driuing her Flocks vp tothe fruitiull = Mere, 
Which daily lookes vpon the louely Seowre, 
Neere w that Þ Vale, which of all Valesis Queene, 
Laſtly, forſakingof her former Bowre : 
And of all places holdeth Corſwold deere, 
Whichnow is proud, becauſe ſhee liues it neere, 


Then is deere SY L y 14 one the belt aliue, 

That once in © Moreland by the filucr Trent, 

Her harmelefle Flockes as harmeleſly did driue, 

But now 2llured to the Fields of Kent : 
The faithfull't Nymph where euer that ſhee wonne, 
That art this day, doth liue vader the Sunne, 


Neere 4 Raxentburne in Cotage low ſheelyes, 


- There now content her calme repole to take, 


The perfe& cleercneſle of whoſeJouely eyes, 

Hath oft inforc'd the Shepheards to forſake 
Their Flocks, and Folds, and on her ſet their keepe, 
Yet her chafte thoughts till ſettled on her Sheepe, 


Then that deare Nymph that inthe Muſes ioyes, 
That in wild © Charnwood with her Flocks doth goe, 
M1RT1L LA, Siſter tothoſe hopefull Boyes, 

My loued Ty1R $15, and ſweet PaLnto: 
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That oft to f Soar the Southerne Shepheards bring, 


Of whoſe cleere waters they diuinely fig, 


So goed ſhee is, ſo good likewiſe they bee, 

As noneto her might brother be but they, 

Nor none a Siſter vnto them, but ſhee, 

To themfor wit few like, I dare well ſay : 
In them as nature truely meant to ſhow, 
How neere the firlt, ſhee inthe laſt could goe. 


GonBO. 


Shepheard, their prayſe thou dot ſo cleerely fin 
That cuen when Groues their Nightingales ſhall” want, 
Nor Valleyes heard with rurall notes to ring : 
And eucry-where when Shepheards ſhall be ſcant : 
Their names ſhall live from memoric vnrazed, 
Of many a Nymph and gentle Shepheards praiſed. 


THE 
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Ate 'twas in [wre, the Fleece when fully growne, 
In the full compaſſe of the paſſed yeere, 
The Seaſon well by skiltull Shepheards knowne, 
That them prouide immediately to ſheere. 


Their Lambes late wax't ſo luſty and ſoftrong, 
That time did them their Mothers Teats forbid, 
And in the ficlds the common flocks among, 
Eatc of the ſame Grafle that the greater did. 


When not a Shepheard any thing that could, 

But greaz'd his (tart-ups blacke as Autumms Sloe, 
And tor the better credit of the Wold, 

a thcir freſh Rulers cucry one doth goe. 


Whonow a Poſie pins not in his Cap ? 

And not a Garland Baldrickc-wiſe doth weare ? 
Some, of ſuch Flowers as to his hand doth hap, 
Others, ſuch as aſecret meaning beare : 


He from his Laſſe him Lauander hath ſenr, 
Shewi 1g her Loue, and doth requitall craue, 
Him Roſemary his Sweet-heart, whole intent, 
Isthat, he her ſhould in remembrance haue. 


Roſes, his youth and ftrong defire expreſſe , 

Her Sage, doth ſhew his ſouerainty in all, 

The Iu/y-Flowre declares his gentlenefle, 

Time, Truth, the Panfie, Harts-caſe Maydens call : 


In Cotes ſuch fimples, ſimply in requeſt , 

Wherewith proud Courts in greatneſle ſcorne to mell, 
For Countrey toyes become the Countrey beſt, 

And plcaſe poore Shepheards, and become them well, 


When the new-waſh'd flocke from the riuers fide, 
Comming as white as Januaries Snow, 

The Ram with Nole-paies beares his Hornes in pride, 
And no lefſe braue, the Bell- wether doth goe. 


After their faire flocks in a luſty rowr, 
Came the gay Swaynes with Bag-pipes ſtrongly blowne, 
And bufied, though this ſolemne ſport about, 
Yet had cach one an oye vnto his owne, 
Ooo 2 And 
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Aud by the ancient Statutes of the Field, 
He that his Flocks the earlyelt Lambe ſhould bring, 
(As irfell our then, RowLands charge to yeeld) 
Alwaycefor that yeere was the Shepheards King, 


And ſoone preparing for the Shepheards Boord, 
Vpon a Greene that curiouſly was ſquar'd, 

With Country Cates be'ng plentifully ſtor'd : 
And 'gainſt their comming handſomely prepar'd : 


New Whig, with Water from the cleereſt fireame, 
Greene Plummes, and Wildings, Cherries chicfe of Feaſt, 
Freſh Cheeſe, and Dowſets, Curds and clowted Creame, 
Spic'd Syllibubs, and Sider of the belt : 


And to the ſame downe ſolemnely they fir, 

In the freſh ſhaddow of their Summer Bowres, 
With ſundric ſweers them euery way to fir, 

The Neighb'ring Vale diſpoyled of her Flowres, 


And whil'ft together merry thus they make, 

The Sunne to Welt a little 'gan to leane, 

Which the late feruour, ſoone againe did flake, 
When as the Nymphs came forth vpon the Plaine, 


Here might you many a Shepheardefſe haue ſcene, 
Of which no place, as Corſwold, ſuch doth yecld, 
Some of it natiue, ſome for louc I weene, 

Thither were come from many a ferrill Field, 


There was the Widdowes Daughter of the Gler, 
DearcRosAL y N>Þ, that ſcarlly brook'd compare, 
The Moreland-Mayden, fo admir'd of Men, 
Bright GortDy-Locks,andPulllipa the faire, 


LeTTi1cE andPARNE LIL, pretty louely Peates, 
Cys s x of the Fold, the Virgin of the Well, 
Faire AMBRY with the Alablaſter Teates, 

And more, whoſe Names were here to longto tell, 


Which now came forward following their Sheepe, 
Their batning Flocks on grafly Leaesto hold, 
Thereby from skathe, and perill them to keepe, 
Till Eucning come that it were time to fold. 


Whennow, at laſt, as lik'd the Shepheards King, 
(At whoſe command they all obedient were) 
Was pointed, who the Roundelay ſhould ſing, 
And who againe the ynder-Song ſhould beare ; 
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The firſt whereof he Bat Tx doth bequeath, 

A witticr Wag on all the Wold's not found, 

GoR 8B ©, the Man, that him ſhould ſing beneath, 
Which his lowd Bag-pipe skilfully could found. » 


Who amongſt all the Nymphs that were in ſight, 
BatTE his daintie DArFADIL there miſt, 
Which, to enquire of, doing all his might, \, 
Him his Companion kindly doth affiſt, 
BAaTTE, 
'e> RB 0, 45 thou cam'ſt this way, 
By yonder little Hill, 
Or, as thou, through the Fields didſt ſtray, 
Saw'ft thou my DarraDil? 


Shee's in a Frocke of Lincolue greene, 
Which colour likes her fight, | 
eAnd neer hath her beantie ſeene, 
But through a vale of white. 


Then Roſes richer to behold, 
That trim vp Loners Bowres, 
The Panſie and the Marigold, 
ThoPnces vs Paramonrs. 


GorBo. Thenwell deſcrib ſt the Daſfadill, 
It is not full an houre, 
Since, by the Spring, neere yonder Hill, 
1 ſaw that lowely Flowre, 


BaTTE. Tet my faire Flowre thaw didſt not meet, 
Nor newes of her aidst bring, 
And yetmy DArrAD1L's mere ſweet, 
Then that by yonder Spring. 


GorBo. 1 ſaw 4Shepheard that doth keepe, 
In ; youder Field of Lillies, 
Was making (as he fed his Sheepe) 
eA Wreathe of Daffadillies, 


BatTE. Tet, GorB 0, thon deludt me ftill, 
My Flowre thou didst not ſee, 
For, know, my pretty DArt ADI1L 
Is worne of none but mee. 


To ſhew it ſelfe but neere her ſeate, 
Ns Lilly us ſo bold, 
Except to ſhade her from the heate, 


Or h the cold. 
keepe her from the co PER" 
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GorB 0. Through youder Vale as I did paſſe, 
Deſcending from the Hill, 
I met a ſmerking bonny Laſſe, p 


oT hey call her Dareadia: 


Whoſe preſence , as along ſhee went, 

The pretty Flowres did greet, 

As though their Heads they downeward bent. 
Wh homage to her feet. 


eAnd all the Shepheards that were nie, 
From top of exery Hill, 

V to the Valleyes lowd did crie, 

There goes ſweet DAFFADIL. 


GoRBo0. /, gentle Shepheard, now with joy 
Thou all my Flocks doſt fill, 
That's ſhee alone, kind Shepheards Boy, 
Let vs ts DAFFADIL, 


— 


The cafie turnes and queyntneſle of the Song, 

And ſlight occaſion whereupon 'twasrays'd, 

Not one this iolly company among, 

(As molt could well iudge) highly that not pray#'d. 


When MorTr o-next withPs r x1 pay their debr, 
The Moreland Mayden SY Lv1athat eſpy'd, 

From th'other Nymphes a little that was (ct, 

In a ncere Valley by a Rivers fide, 


Whoſe ſoucraigne Flowres her ſweetneſſe well expres'd, 
And honour'd fight alittle them not moued : 

To whom their Song they reuerently addres'd, 

Both as her louing, _ of her beloued. 
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Morro. Tell me, thou skilfmll Sepheards Swayne, 
Who's youder in the Valley ſet * 

PERKIN. O, it ts ſhee, whoſe ſweets doe flayne 
The Lilly, Roſe, the Violet. 
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MorTrT 0. Why doth the Sunne again(t his kind, 
Stay his bright Chariot in the Skies? 

PER K&1N. He pawſeth, almoit ſftrookgn blind, 
with gazing on her heaxenly Eyes. 
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M o TT 0. Why dee thy Flocks forbeare their food, 
Which ſometime was their chiefe delight * 
PERKIN. Becanſe they neede no other good, 
That line in preſence of her ſight. 
MorTT0- 
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MoTTo0. How come thoſe Flowres to flowriſh ſtill, 
Not withering with ſharpe Winters breath ? 

PERKIN. Shee hath rob'd Nature of her chill, ® 
And comforts all things with her breath, 


Morro. Why ſlide theſe Brookes ſo ſlow away, 
eA's ſwift as the wild Roe that wore ? 

PBRx1N. O, muſe not Shepheard, that they ſtay, 
When they her H eauenly voice doe heare. 


MorTrTo. Fromwhence come all theſe goodly Swaynes, 
And lonely Girles attyr'd in Greene? , 

PERKIN. From gathering Garlands on the Playnes, 
To crowne thy Sy L: our Shepheards Queene. 


MorTrTo. The Surne that lights this World below, 
Flocks, Brooks, and Flowres, can witneſſe beare. 

PERX1N. Theſe Shepheards, and theſe Nymphs dee know, 
Thy SYLv1aAzs a chaite, as faire, 


Laſtly, it came vnto the Clowniſh King, 

Who, to conclude, this Shepheards yeerely feaſt, 
Bound as the reft, his Roundelay to ſing, 

As all the othcr him were to aſsiſt, 


When ſhee (whom then, they little did expe, 
The fayreſt Nymph that cuer kept in field) 

Ivz 4, did her ſoberpace dire&t 

Towards them, with 1oy that cuery one beheld, 


And whereas other drave their carefull keepe, 

Hers did her follow, duely at her will, 

For, through her patience ſhee had learnr her Sheepe, 
Where erc ſhee went, to wait ypon her ſtill. 


A Milke-white Doue vpon her hand ſhee brought, 
$0 tame, *'twould goe, returning at her call, 

About whoſe necke was in a Choller wrought, 
Only like Me, my Miſtris hath no Gall, 


To whom her Swayne p_—_ though he were) 
Thus yato her his Roundelay applyes, 
To whom the reſt the vnder part did beare, 


Caſting ypon her their Rtill-longing Eyes, 


RoWLAnD, 
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RowLAandD. Of her pure Eyes (that now is ſeenc, ) 
CuoRvsS. Come, let vs ſing, yee faithſull Swaynes. 
RowLrgxD. O, ſhee alore the Shepheards Oneene. 
Cuonvs. Her Flocke that leades, 

The Goddeſſe of theſe Meades, 

Theſe Mountaynes and theſe Playnes. 


RowLand. Thoſe Eyes of Hers that are more cleere, 
Cuosvs. Then can poore Shepheards Songs expreſſe, 
RowtanD. Then be his Beames that rmles the Teere, 
Cnonvs. Fieonthat prayſe, 

In ſtrining things to rayſe : 

That doth but make them leſſe. 


RowLlAND. That doe the Flowry Spring prolong. 
Cyonvs. Soall things in her ſight doe ioy, p 
RowtaND. ed keepes the plenteous Summer young : 
CuorRvs. eAnddneanſſmage 

The wrathfull Winters rage, 

That would cur Flocks annoy, 


RowLAanD. IovE ſaw her breit that naked lay, 
Cnorvs. A ſight moſt fit for love to ſee : 
RowWLANDe. Ard ſwore it was the Milkie way, 
Cuorvs. Of all moſt pure, 

The Path (we vs aſſmre ) 

To his bright Court to bee. 


RowLaAnvD. He ſaw her Treſſes hanging downe, 
CHoRvs. That monedwith the gentle Ayre, 
RowLAND. Ard ſaid that ART1ADNEs Crowne, 
Cuorvs. With thoſe compard, 

The Gods ſhould not regard, 

Nor BERENICES Hare, + 


RowLaANvD, Whenſhee hath watch'd my Flocks by night, 
Cyorvs. O happy Flocks that ſhee did keepe, 
RowLaANnD. Theynener needed CyNTHIA'S light, 
Cnonvs, That fooke gane j lace, 

eAmazed with her prace, 

That did attend thy Sheepe. 


RowLAND. Abeue, where Heauens high glories are, 
CHoORvs. When ſhee ts placed in the shies, 
RowraNvp. Shee ſhall be calld the Shepheards Starre, 
CHoRvs. eAndenermore, 

We Shepheards will adore 

Her ſetting and her riſe. 


THE 
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VV: time the wearie weather-beaten Sheepe 
To get them Fodder, hic them to the Fold. 
And the poore Heards that lately did them keepe ; 
Shuddred with keenenefle of the Winters cold: 
The Groves of their late Summerpride forlorne, 
In mofhe Mantles ſadly ſeem'd to moutne, 


That filent time, about the ypper World, 

Paces v $ had forc'd his fierie-footed Teame, 

And downe againe the ſteepe Olympus whurld, 

To waſh his Chariot in the Weltrene ſtreame, 
In Nights blacke ſhade, when Rowr ax all alone, 
Thus him complaines his fellow Shepheard's gone. 


Youflames,quoth he,wherewith thou Heauen art dight, 
That me (aliue) the wofull'lt Creature view, 
You,whoſe aſpects haue wrought me this deſpight, 
And me with hate, yet ceaſleſly purſue, 
For whom too long I tarryed for reliefe, 
Now aske but Death, that onely ends my griefe, 


Yearly my Vowes, O Heauens, hauc I not paid, 
Of the beſt Fruits, and Firlilings of my Flock ? 
knd oftentimes haue bitterly inuayde, 
Gainſt them that you prophanely dar'd to mock ? 
O, who ſhall euer give what is yourdue, 
If mortall man be vprighter then you? 


F the deepe ſighes of an afflicted breſt, * 

Orwhelm'd with ſorrow, or th'ercCted cyes 

(Of apoore Wretch with miſcries oppreſt) 

For whoſe complaints, tearesneuer could ſuffice, 
Haue not the power your Deities to moue, 
Who ſhall e'r looke for ſuccour from aboue? 


ONight, how ſtill obſequious kaue I beene 
Tothy flow filence whiſpering in thine eare, 
That thy pale Soueraigne often hath beene ſeene, 
Stay to behold me ſadly from her Spheare, 
Whil& the flow minutes duly I baue told, 
With warchfull eyes attending on my Fold, 
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How oft by thee the ſolitary Swayne, 
Breathing his paſſion to the carly ſpring, 
Hath left to heare the Nightingale complaine, 
Pleafing his thoughts alone, to heare me lng! 
The Nymphes forſooke their places of abode, 
To heare the ſounds that from my Muſicke flow'd, 


To purge their Springs and ſanRifie their Grounds, | 

The ſimple Shepheards learned I che meane, 

And Soucraine fimplesto their vie I found, 

Their teeming Eawes to helpe when they did yeane : 
Which when againe in ſummer time they ſhare, 
Their wealthy Fleece my cunning did declare, 


In their warme Coates whillt they have ſoundly ſlept, 
And paſs'd the Night in many a pleaſaut Bowre, 
On the Bleake Mounraines I their Flocks haue kepr, 
And bid the Brunt of many a cruell ſhowre, 
Warring with Beaſts in fafety mine to keepe; 
So true was I, and carcfull of my Shcepe. 
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Fortune and Time, why tempted you me forth, 

With thoſe-your flattering promiſes of Grace, 

Fickle, ſo falſly to abuſe my worth, 

And now to flic me, whom I did imbrace ? 
Both that at firſt incourag'd my defire, . 
Laſtly agaiuſt me lewdly doe conſpire. 


bY tO Mt 


Or Nature,didſt thou prodigally waſte 
Thy gifts on me infortunate(t Swayne, 
Only thereby to kaue thy ſelfe diſgrac'd? 
Vertue in me why was thou plac'd in vaine? 
If to the World predeſtined a prey, 
Thou wert too good to haue beene caſt aWay, 


Ther's not a Groue that wondreth not my wo, 

Nor not a Riuer weepesnot at my tale, 

I heare the Eccho's (wandring to and fro) 

Reſound my griefe through euery Hill and Dale, 
The Birds and Beaſts yer in their ſimple kinde 
Lament for me, no pittie elſe that finde, 


None elſe there is giues comfort to my griefe, 
Nor my miſ-haps amended with my mone, _ 
When Heauen and Earth haue ſhue yp allreliefe, 
Nor care auailes what cureleſſe now is growne: 
And teares I finde doe bring no other good, 
But as new Shoyres increaſe the riſing Floud, 
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When on an old Tree, ynder which ere now, 
He many a merry Roundelay had ſung, 
Vpon alcauelefſe Canker-eaten Bow, n 
His well-tun'd Bag-pipe careleſly he hung : 
And by the ſame, his Sheepe-Hooke, onceof price, 
That had beene caru'd with many a rare deuice, 


Hecall'd his Dog, (that ſometime had the prayſc) 
WHriTEFOOT Ss, well knowneto all that keptthe Playne, 
That many a Wolfe had werricd in his dayes, 
A berter Curre, there never followed $wayne : 

Which, though as he his Maſters ſorrowes knew, 

Wag'd his cur Taile, his wretched plight to rue, 


Poore Curre, quoth he, and him therewith did iroke, 
Goe, to our Cote, 2nd there thy ſelfe repoſe, 
Thou with thine Age, my Heart with ſorrow broke : 
Be cone, ere Death my reftleſſe Eyes doe cloſe, 
The Time is come, thou muſt thy Maſter leaue, 
Whomthe vile World ſhall acucrmore deceaue. 


With folded Armes thus hanging downe his Head, 
He gaue a grone, his Heart in ſunder cleft, 
And as a Stone, alrcadie ſeemed dead, 
Before his Breath was fully him bereft ; 
The faithfull Swayne, here laſtly made ancad, 
Whom all good Shepheards ever ſhall defend. 


Men by ſorcerie 
turning them. 
ſelues ito 
Wolues, 


MOONE. 


IF © all the Talcs that eucr have beene told, 
By homely Shepheards lately, or of old, 


<q 1s not the laſt, And thus befell the caſc, 
It was the time when (for their good Eſtate) 
The thankefull Shepheards yeerely cel-brate 

A Feaſt, and Bone-fires on the Vigills keepe, 

To the Great PAN, preſeruer of their Sheepe : 
Whick whilſt in high ſolemnity they ſpend, 
Laſtly the long day grew vnto an cnd : 

When as by Night with a deuout intent, 

Abour the Field Religiouſly they went, 
With hollowing Charmes the 7/r7ws/fe thence to fray, 
That them and theirs awayted to betray. 

And now the Sunne neerc halfe his courſe had run 
Vnder the Earth, whea comming euery one, 
Backeto the place where vſually they met, 

And on the Ground together being ſet : 

It was agreed to paſſe away the time, 

That ſome one Shepheard hould rehearſe ſome Rime : 

Long as they could their drowping hearts to glad, 

Blame not poore Swaynes, though inly they were fad, 

For ſome amongſt them perfe&ly there knew, 

That the ſad tymes were ſhortly to enſue, 

When they of all the ſorts of men negleRed, 

In barren Fields ſhould wander ynreſpetted, 

For carefull Shepheards that doe watch by Night, 

Jn the valt Ayre fee many a fearcfull Fight : 

From whole obſcruance they doe wiſely gather 

The change of Times, as well as of ghe weather, 
But whilt they rouc this Story who ſhould cell, 

Amonglt thereſt toRowLAnds Lot it fell, 

By generall voyce, in time that then was growne, 

So excellent, that ſcarce there had bin knowne 

Him that exceld in Piping orin Song : 

When not a Man the company among , 

That was not filent. Now the goedly Moone 

Woas in the Full, arid at her Nighted Noone, 

Shew'd her great Glory, ſhining now ſo bright, 

Quoth RowrL ANnv, Shce that gently lends vs light 


The Mooned Man although the laſt in place, - 
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Shall be our Subiect, and her Loue alone, 
Borne to a Shepheard, Wiſe Exp1M 10 , 


Sometime on Larue that his Flocke die keepe, . A Mountayne 
Ropted that was in admiration deepe of lonia: where 
0t her perfeCtions, that he vs'd to ly Endimion rs 
' 7 p ſayned to baxe 
All the long night contemplating the Sky, bands 
<_, | enioyed t 
Ather high beauties : often of his ſtore, Moone. 


As tothe God he only did adore, 

And facrific'd 2 ſhee perfeRt in hisloue, 

« For the high Gods inthronized aboue : 

«From their cleerc Manſiorsplainly doe behold, 
« All that frayl: man doth in this groſſer Mold : 
For whom bright CyNTH 14 gliding from her Spheare 
Vſed oft times to recreate her there : 

That oft her want viato the World was ſtrange, 
Fearing that Heaucn the wonted courſe would change, 
And Puces vs, heroft miſſing did inquire, 

If that elſewhere ſhe borrowed other fre : 

Butlet them doe to croflq her what they could, 
Downe vnto Zatmw cuery Month ſhee would, 

So that in Heauen about it there was ods, 

And 2s a queſtion troubled all the Gods, 

Whether without their generall conſent, 

She might depart, but nath'leſſe, to prevent 

Her Lawleſle courſe, they laboured all in vayne, 
Nor could their Lawes her liberty reftraine: 

For of the Seuen, ſince ſhee the loweſt was, 

VYnto the Earth nought hindred her to paſſe : 
before the reſt of which ſhe had the Charge, 
Nolefſe her Power was in the Waters large : 

From her deriving naturally their Source : 

Befides ſhee being ſwifteſt in her courſe, 

Of all the Planets, therefore him defies, 

That her, her ancient liberty denies, 

That many a time apparelled in Greene, 

Arm'd with her Dart, ſhe Huntreſſe-hke was ſcene : 
Her Hayre tuck'd vp in many a curious pleare, 
Sometimes in Fie!ds found feeding of her Neate, 
ACountrey Mayden, then amongtt the $waynes, 
AShepheardeſle, ſhe kept vpon the Playnes ; 

Yet no diſguiſe her Dcity could fmother, 

Sofarre in be auty ſhe excelled other : 

Such was the Vertue of the World, that thes 

The Gods did viſe t'accompany with Men, 

In Humane Shapes, deſcending from their Powers, 
Often were ſecne in homely Shepheards Bowers. 
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But he her courſc that ſtudied till ro know, 
Muſe nat though oft he malcontent did goe, 
Seld6me in one ſtate that her cuer found, 


Horned"fometime, now balfe-fac'd, and then round, 


Shining on that part, then another more, 

Then there moſt darkned, where molt light before, 
Now all Night ſhining, now apiece and then, 
Obſerues the Day, and in her courſe agen, 


Sometime to South, then Northward ſhe doth ſtirre, 


Him ſo amazing, beſuppoſed her 

Vayne and inconſtant, now herſelfe rattyre, 
And helpe her beauties with her Brothers fire, 
When moſt of all accompliſh'dis herface, 

A ſudden darkenefle doth her quite diſgrace. 
For thatthe earth by nature cold and dry, 

By the much groſeneſſe and obſcurity, 

Whoſe Globe exceeds her compaſſe being fixt, 
Her Surface and her Brothers Beames betwixt: 
Within whole ſhaddow when ſhe haps to fall, 
Forceth her Darkeneſſe to be generall; 

That he reſolu'd ſhe ever would be ſtrange: 

Yet marking well he found ypoa her change, 
If chat her Brow with bloudy Red were ſtaynd, 
Tempeſts ſoone after, and if blacke, ic raind : 
By hisobſeruance that he well diſcert!'d, 


That from her courle things greater might be learn'd. 


Whil(t that his brayne he buſied yet doth keepe, 
Now from the Splene the Melancholy deepe, 
Pierceth the Veynes, and like araging Floud, 
Rudcly it ſelfe extending through the loud, 
Appaulls the ſpirits denying their defence, 

Vnto the Organs, when as cuery ſence 

Ceaſeth the Office, then the labouring Minde, 
Strongelt in that which allthe Powers doth binde, 
Striues to high knowledge, being in this plight, 
Now the Sunnes Silter, Miſtris of the Night, 

His ſad defires long languiſhing to cheare, 

Thus at the laſt on Lars doth appeare, 

Her Brothers Beames inforc'd to lay aſide, 

Her ſelfe for his ſake ſeeming to divide, 

For had ſhe come appareld in her light, 

Then ſhould the Swayne haue periſh'd in her fight, 
Vpon a Bull as white as Milke he rode, 

Which like a Huntreſſe þrauely ſhee beftrode, 

Her Brow with beautie glorioully replear, 

Her coum'nance loucly with a {welling Teat ; 


Gracing 
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Gracing her broad Breſt curiouſly inchafſte, 
With branched Veynes all bared to the Waſte, 

Ouer the ſame ſhe ware a Vapour thin, ) 
Thorow the which her Cleere and dainty Skin, 

To the beholder amiably did ſhow, 

like Damarke Roſes li ohely clad in Snow, 

Her Bow and Quiuer at her Backe behinde, 

That eaſly moouing with the wanton Winde, 

Made a ſoft ruſtling, ſuch as you doe heare, 

Amongſt the Reedes ſomegliding River neare, 

When the fierce Bork x a s thorow them doth Ride, 
"ry whole Rage the hollow Canes doe chide ; 


— 


ich breath, her Mantle amorouſly did ſwell, In this ſuppoſed 
From her ftraight Shoulders careleſly that fell, | Mantleis de 
Now here, 110w there, now vp and downe that fley, ſcribed the ſar- 
Of ſundry Coloures, whercin you might yiew o - Arg 
ASea, that ſomewhat traitned by the Land, Lantrhip. 


Two furious Tydes raiſe their ambitious Hand, 
One*gainſt the other, warring intheir Pride, 
Liketwofond Worldlings that themiclues deuide 
For ſome flight Trifle, oppoſite in all, . 
Till both together ruined,they fall. | 
Some comming in, ſome out againe doe goe, 

And the ſame way, and the ſame Winde doth þlowe, 
Both Sayles their courſe each labouring to prefer, 

By th'Hand of cithers helpefull Marriner : 
Outragious Tempeſt, Shipwracks oucr-ſpread 
Mthe rude Ne PT vN#, whillt that pale-fac'd dread 
Ceaſeth the Ship-boy, that his ſtrengrh doth pur 
The Ancored Cable preſently to cut, 

All aboue Boord, the ſturdyEo Lo v s caſts 

Into the wide Seas, whilſt on Planks and Mafts 
Some {ay toſwim : and there you might behold, 
Whilſt the rude. Waters enuioufly did ſcold, 

Others vpon a Promontory hie, 

Thruſting his Blue top through the bluer Skie, 
Looking vpon thoſe loſt vpon the Seas, 

Like Worldly Rich men that doe fit ateaſe, 

Whilſt in this vayne World others liuc in frife, 
Warring with ſorrow cuery-where (o rife: 

And oft amongſt the Monſters of the Maine, 

Their horrid Foreheads through the Billows ſtraine, 
Into the valt Aire driuing on 2 Breſs, 

The troubled W ater, that ſo ill diſgefſts 

Their {way,that itthem enuiouſly aſlailes, 

Hanging with white Iawes on their Marble Scales; 
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And in another in-land part agen, 


, Were Springs, Lakes, Riuers, Mariſhes and Fen, 
Whercan all kinds of Water-fowle did woune, + 


Each in their colours excellently done, 
The greedie Sea-maw fiſhing for the fry, 


The bungry Shell-fowle, from whoſe rape doth flye 
Th'vnnumbred ſholes, the Mallard there did feed. 


The Teale and Morecoot raking in the Weed, 
And ina Creeke where waters leaſt didfitirre, 
Set from the reft the nimble Dinedepper, 

That comes and goesſo quickly and ſo oft, 

As ſcemes ar once both vnder and aloft : 

The icalous Swan,there ſwimming in his pride, 
With his arct'd breſt the Waters did diuide, 
His ſaily wings him forward ftrovgly puſhing, 
Againſt the billowes with ſuch furic ruſhing, 
As from the ſame, a fome ſo white aroſc, 

As ſeem'd to mocke the brelt that them oppoſe: 
And here and there the wandring eyeto feed, 
Ofc ſcattered tufts of Bul-ruſhes aud Reed, 


Segges, long-leau'd Willow, on whoſe bending ſpray, 


The pide Kings-fiſher, _— got his prey, 
Sate with the ſmall breath © 
Tillhe deuour'd the Fiſh that he had taken, 


The long-neck'd Herne, there watching By the brimme, 


And in a Gutter neere againe to him 

The bidling Szite, riic Plover on the Moore, 
The Cxrlew, ſcratching in the Ooſe and Ore : 
And there a Fowler ſet bis Lime and ginne, 
Watching the Birds ynto the ſame to winne ; 
Sees in a Boat a Fiſher necreathand, 

Tugging his Net fullladen to the Land, 

Keepe off the Fowle, whereat the others bloud 


Chaf'd ; from the place where ſecretly he ſtood, 


Makes fignes, and cloſely beckneth him away, 
Shakerh his hand, as threatning if he ſtay, 

In the ſame ſtayned with ſuch naturall grace, 
Thatrage was liuely pictured in his face : 
Whilſt that the other cagetly that wrought, 
Having his ſence fill ſertled on his _ 
More than before, beats,plunges,hales the cord, 
Nor but one looke the other can afford. 
Buskins ſhe ware, which of the Scadid beare 
The pale greene colour, which like waued were 
To that vaſt NzPTvNE, of twocolours mixt, 
Yet none could tell the difference was betwizt, 


the water ſhaken, 
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= Þ With Rockes of Chriſtall lively that were ſer, 
Coucsing whole feer with many a curious fret, 
Were Groues of Corall, which not fecling weather, 
Their limber branches were ſo lap'd together, 
As one inamour'd had of other beene, 
Jealous the Ayre t'haue intercourſe berweene : 


'Mongſt which, cleere eAmber icllyed ſeem'd to bee, 

Through whole tranſparence you might eaſly ſee, ow mn 
The beds of Pear/e whereonthe Guin did leepe, ſick Deeper. 
Cock/es, broad Scallops,and their kind that keepe —_ bredin 


The precious Seed which of the waters come, 
Sornc yet but thriuing, when as other ſome, 
More then the reſt thar ſtrangely ſeeme ro ſwell, 
With the deare fruit that grew within the ſhell; 
Others againe wide open there did yawne, 
And on the Grauell ſpew'd their orient ſpayne : 
That he became amazed at her fight, 
Euen as a man is troubled at the light 
Newly awaked,and the white and red, 
With his eyes twinkling, gathered and fled : 
Like as a Mirrour to the Suunc oppos'd, 
Withig the margent equally inclos'd, 
That being moued, as the hand direQs, 
Ic at one inftanttaketh and refleRts : 
For the affeQtion by thiviolent hear, 
*Þ Forming it paſſion, caketh yp the ſeat 
"F Inthcfull heart, whereby the ioy orfeare, 
That it recciues either by the eye or care, 
Still as the obicR altereth the moode, 
Either attracts, or forceth forth the bloud : . 
That from the chicfe part violently ſent, 
In cither kind thereby is vehement, 

Whilſt the ſad Shepheard in this woſull plighe 
Perplex'd, the Goddeſſe with a longing fight 
Him now beheld, for worſhipped by men: 
> Þ The heaucnly powers ſo likewiſe loue agen | 
To ſhew themſclues and make their = knowne : 
"W& And one day marking when he was alone, 

Vnto him comming, mildly him beſpake : X 

2 Quoth ſhe, Kuow,Shepheard,ouly for thy ſake, 

"IF 1firſt choſe Lamm, as the onely plage 
"I Of my abode, and haue refus'd to grace 
"I My Menalns, well knowne in cuery Coaſt, 

To be the Mount that once 1 loued moſt ; 
| And fince alone of wretched mortals, thou 


Halt labourcd firſt my wandring courſe to know z 
| Qqq To 


To. 


T 
ad 
*#) 


— — — 


482 


The Man in the Moone. 


——_—— 


Endimion firſt 
' "found out the 
cour{e of the 
Moone, 


Tibul,Elegia 
$.luuen. Satyr. 
6.Plutay. vie 
Ami. 

Apollo and 
Phabe,fained 
tobee. the Twins 
þf lupiter, and 
Larona- 

Vide Ouidium, 
I.ſexro Metam. 
&Plnl.27.0.44 


Secundum 
worum diur- 
num fingulis 
dicbus bis flu- 
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flucas. 
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To Times ſucceeding thou alone ſhalt bee, 

By whom my motion ſhall be taught, quoth ſhe, 
For thoſg firſt ſimple that my face did marke, 

In the full brightneſſe ſuddenly made darke, 

Ere Knowledge did the cauſe thereof diſcloſe, 
To be inchanted long did and ſuppoſe : 

With ſounding Brafle and all the while didply, 
The incantation thereby to yntye. 

But to our purpoſe, when my Mother went, 
The bright Lat o x a (and her wombe diltent) 
With the great burden that by Iovs ſhe bare, 
Me and my Brother, the great Thunderey's care : 
Whom floting DELos wandring inthe Maine 
From iealous Iv N ©, hardly could containe: 
Then much diſtreſs'd, and ina hard eſtate, 

C xv s, faire Daughter by our Stepdames hate, 
Betwixt a Lawrell, and an Oline Tree, 

Into the World did bring the Sunne and mee. 
When I was borne (as I haue heard her ſay) 
Nature alone did refthes on that day : 

In Ioves high Houſe the Gods afſembled all, 
To whom he held a ſumptuous feſtjuall ; 

The Well wherein my Mother bath'd me firſt, 
Hath that high verrue, that he ſhall not thirſt, 


» 


Thereof that drinkes, and hath the paine appeaſed 


Of th'inward gricu'd, and outwardly diſcaled : 

And being young, the Gods that haunt the Deepe, 

Stealing to kiſſe me loftly laid to ſleepe : 

And hauing felt the ſweetneſle of my breath, 

Mifling me,mourn'd and languiſhed to death : 

I amthe ReRtreſſe of this Globe below, 

And with my courſethe Sea doth ebbe and flow, 

When from aloft my beames I oblique caſt, 

Straightwayesitebbes, and floweth then as faſt, 

Downward againe my motion when I make: 

Twice dothit ſwell, trwiceeuery day doth (lake, 

Sooner or latter ſhifting of the tyde 

As farre or necre my wandring courſe doth guide. 
That kindly moyſture that doth life maintayne, 

In eyery Creature prooucs how I doe raigne 

In Aluxiue humour, which iscuer found, 

As I doe wane, or wax vp to my round ; 

Thoſe fruitfull Trees of Vietoric and Peace, 

The Palme, and Olixe, (till with my increaſc 

Shoote forth new branches; and to tell my power, 

As my great Brother,ſo haue I a * Flowre | 


To 
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To me peculiar , that dothope and cloſe, 

When asT riſe, and when I me repoſe. 

No leſſe then theſe that greene and living be, 
The precious Gemmes doe ſympathize with me : 
As molt that * one that doth the name deriue 
From me, with me that lefſenerh or doth thriue, 
Darkneth and ſhineth, as I doe, her Queene, 

And asin theſe, in beaſts my power is ſcene, 

As he whoſe grimme face all the leſſer feares, 
The cruell Panther, on his ſhoulder beares 

A ſpor, that dayly changeth as I doo, 

And as that creature me affeeth too, 

It whoſe deepe craft ſcarce any creature can, 
Seeming in reaſon to deuide with man, 

The nimble * Babion mourning all the time, 
Noreats betwixt my waning and my prime. 

The ſpotted Cat, whoſe ſharpe and ſubtill Gight 
Pierceth the vapour of the blackeſt night, 

My want and fulneſle in her eye doth find, 
Sogreat am I and powerfull in that kind. 

As thoſe great burgers of the forrelt wild, 

The Hart,the Goate, and * he that ſlew the child 
Of nancon Mirrah, in their Rrength doe know 
The due obſcruance nature doth me owe. 

And if thou thinke me heauenly not to bee, 

That in my face thou often ſeem'fi to ſee, 
Apaicnefle, where thoſe other in the skie 

Appezre ſo purely plorious in thine eye : 
Thole freckles thou ſuppoſeſt me 7+" ail 

Are thoſe pure parts that in my louely face, 

By their ſo much tenuity doe flight, 

My Brothers Beames 2ffiſting me with light, 
And keepe that clecreneſle as doth me behoue, 
Of that pure Heauen me (er wherein to moue, 
My lealt ſport ſeene ynto the Earth fo neare, 
Wherefore thatcompaſſethat doth oft appeare 
About my Body, is the dampy Miſt, 

From carth arifing, ſtriving ro refill 

The Rayes my full Orbe plentiouſly proieRs, 


On the groſſe Cloud, whoſe thicknefle it refle&ts, 


And mine owne light about my ſelfe doth fling 
Incquall parts,in faſhion of a Ring ; 

Forncer'tt to Mortals though my tate I keepe, 
Yet not the colour of the troubled Deepe, 
Thoſe ipors ſuppoſed, nor the Fogs that riſe 
From the dull Earth, me any whut agrizc; 
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Whole perfe&t beauty no way can indure, 
But whartlike me is excellently pure ; 
For moylt and cold althoughI doe reſpire, 
Yet ineny ſelfc had I yot Genuine Fire, 
When the groſſe Earth deuided hath the ſpace, 
Betwixt the full Orbe and my Brothers Face ; 
Though I confeſle much lefſned be my lighr, 
I ſhould be taken vtterly from fight, 
And for I ſo irregularly goe, 
Therein wiſe nature molt of all doth ſhow 
Her ſearchlefſe iudgemenr : for did I in all, 
Keepe on in that way, which Star-gazers doe call 
The Lyne Ecliptick, as my glorious Brother 
Doth in his courſe, one oppoſite ro ocher ; 
Twilſe every Month, the Eclipſes of our light, 
Poore Mortals ſhould prodigiouſly affright ; 
Yet by proportion certaincly I moue, 
In rule of Number , and the moſt I loue, 
That which you call Full, that moſt perfe&t ſeuen, 
Of three and foure made, which for odde and euen, 
Are Male and Female, which by mixture frame, 
It moſt Myſterious, that as mine I clayme ; 
Quarrtered thereby, firſt of which Seuen my Prime, 
The ſecond Senen accompliſherh the time 
Vnto my Fulneſle, inthe third I range, 
Leſning againe, the fourth then te my change * 
The which toure Seuens the Eight and Tweaty make, 
Through the bright Girdle of the Zodiake, 
In which I paſſe ; whoſe Quarters doe appeare, 
As the Foure Scaſons of my Brothers Yeere, 
Firſt in my Birth am moylined as his Spring, 
Hot as his Summer, he illumining 
My Orbe, the Second : my Third Quarter Dry, 
As is his Autzmne, when from him Iflye, 
Depriu'd his bright Beames,and as waxing old, 
Lattly, my Wane is as his Winter Cold. 

Whereat ſhee paus'd ; who all the while ſhe ſpake, 
The buſtling Winds their murmur often brake; 
And being filent ſeemed yer to ay, 
To liſtenit ſhe ought had clleto ay. 
When now the while much troubled was his thought, 
And her fayre ſpeech ſo craftily had caughc 
Him, that the Spirits ſoone ſhaking off the loade 
Of the grofle Fleſh, and hating her abode ; 
Bein \D_ hly heated intheſe amorous Fires, 
Wholly tranſported with the deare defires 
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Of her imbraces ; torthe living ſoule, 

Being indiuiduall, vaiforme and whole, 

By her ynwearied faculties doth find, 

That which the fleſh of duller Earth by kind, 
Not apprehends, and by her funtion makes 
Good herowne fiate; Enpim 1 oN now forſakes 
All the delights that Shepheards doepreferre, 

And ſets his minde ſo gcn'rally on her, 

That allnegleRed to the Groues and Springs, 

He followes Pnces et, that him ſafely brings 

(As their great Queene) vnto the nymphiſh Bowres, 
Wherein cleere Riucrs beautified with Flowres, 
The filuer Naydes bathe them in the bracke, 
Sometime with her the Sea-horſe he doth backe, 
Amongſt the blue Nereides, and when 

Wearic of waters, Goddefle like agen, 

She the high Mountaynes aCtiuely affayes, 

And there amongſt the light Oriades, 

That ride the ſwift Roes, Penn doth reſort, 
Fomerime amongſt thoſe that with them comport, 
The Hamadriades doth the Woods frequent, 

And therc ſhe {tayes nor ; but incontinent, 

Calls downe the Dragons that her Chariot draw, 
And with ENnv1M10n pleaſed that ſhe ſaw, 
Mounteth thereon, in twinkling of an eye, 
Stripping the winds, beholding from the Skye, 
The Earth in roun«nefſe of a perfe& Ball, 

Which as a point but of this mightie All, 

Wiſe Nature fix'd, that permanent doth ſtay, 
Whereas the Spheares by a diurnall ſway, 

Of the firſt Moouer carryed are about, 

Au how the ſeuerall Elements throughout, 
Strong'y infolded, and the vaſt Ayre pred 

In ſundry Regions, in the which are brod 

Thoſe ſtrange Imprefſions often that appeare 

To fearefull Mortalls, and the cauſes there, 

And lightned by her piercing beames, he ſces 
The powerfull Planets, how in their degrees, 
Intheir due ſeaſons they doe fall and riſe ; 

And how the Signes in their Triplicitics, 

Be ſimpathizing intheir Trine conſents, 

With whoſe inferiour forming Elements, 

From which our bodies the complexions take, 
Natures and number : (trongly and doe make 

Our diſpoſitions like them, and on Earth 

The Power, the Heauens hauc ouer morcall Birth: 
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The Nympbes of 
the Waters. 
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Sea. 
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ther triolienties, 
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the Elements. 
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Sol, fons lucis, 


Ne the moſt 
boly number, 
The nine Orders 
of the Angels. 


That their effe&s which men call Fortune, are 
As is that good or in-auſpicious Starre, 
Which at the fraile Natiuirie doth raigne. 
Yet hergher Loue could Paces not containe, 
And knowledge him ſo ſtrongly doth inſpire, 
That in moſt plentice, more he doth defire ; 
Rayſing him vp to thoſe excelling fights, 
The glorious Heauen, where all the fixed lights, 
Whoſe Images ſuppos'dto be therein, 
Are fram'd of Starres, whoſe names did firft begin 
By thoſe wiſe Ancients, not to ficllific 
The fictt Worlds Heroes only, but imply 
To reach their courles, for diſtinguiſhed 
In Conftellations, a delight firſt bred 
In flothfull Man,intothe ſame to looke, 
That from thoſe Figures nomination tooke, 
Which they reſembled here on Earth below, 
And the bright Paxcest ſubcilly doth know, 
The heauenly Motions high her Orbe aboue, 
Aſwell as thoſe that vnder her doe moue. 
-For with long Titles doe we her inueſt, 
So theſe great three moſt powerfull of the reſt, 
PnceBe, Diana, HEcars, doe tell, 
Her Soueraigntie in Heauen,in Earth and Hell, 
And wiſe eApollo, that doth likewiſe ſend 
Her his pure beawes, with them doth likewiſe ſend 
His wondrous knowledge, for that God moſt bright, 
King of the Planets, Fountaine of the Light : 
That ſeth all things, will hauc her to ſee, 
So farre as where the ſacred Angels bee. 
Thoſe Hierarchics that Iovss great will ſupply, - 
Whoſe Orders formed intriplicitie, 
Holding theirplaces by the treble Trine, 
Make vp that holy Theologike nine : 
Thrones, Cherubin, and Seraphin har riſe, 
As the firlt three; when Principalities, 
With Dominations, Poteſtates are plac'd 
The ſecond : and the Ephionian laſt, 
Which Vertues, Angel, and Archangels bee. 
Thus yonder Man that inthe Moone you ſee, 
Rapt vp from Latmws, thus ſhe dothpreferre, 
And goes about continually with her : 
Ouer the World that cuery moneth doth looke, 
And in the ſame there's ſcarce that ſecret nooke, 
That he ſuruayes not, and the places hidden, 
Whence ſimple Truth and Candle light forbidden, 
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Dare not approch:he peepeth with his light, 
Whereas ſuſpicious policie by nigh, 
Conſults with Murther, baſencſſcat their hand, 
Armed to a& what cucrthey command : , 
With guiltie conſcience and intent ſo foule, 
That oft they ſtart at whooping of an Owle, 3 
And ſlily peering at a little pore, 
Fee one ſometimes content to keepe the doore : 
* One would not thinke the Bawd that did not know, 
Such a braue bodie could deſcend ſolow. 
And the baſe Churle,the Sunne that dare not truſt, 
With his old Gold, yet ſmelling it dorh ruſt, 
'Layes it abroad, butlockes himſelfe within 
{| Three doubled lockes, er ere he dare begin 
To ope his Bags, and being ſure of all ; 
Elſe, yet therewith dareſcarcely truft the wall : 
And with a Candle in a filthy ſtick, 
The greaſenot fully couering the wick ; - 
 (Pores o'r his baſe God) forth a flame thar fryes, 
Almoſt as dimme as his foule bleared eyes ; 
Yetlike to a great Murtherer, that gaue 
Some ſlight reward vnto ſome bloudie Knaue, 
Tokill : the ſecond ſecretly doth ſlay, 
Fearing left he the former ſhould betray : 
| He the poore Candle murth'reth ere burnt our, 
Becauſc that he the ſecrefie doth doubt; 
And oftentimes the Moored Man out-fpyecs, 
The Eue-dropper, and circumſpeQty eyes 
The Thicte and Louer, ſpecially which twe, 
'With Night and Darknefle hauc the moſt to doe, 
And not long ſince, beſides this, did behold 
Some of you here, when you ſhould tend your Fold, 
ANights were wenching : thus he me doth tell, . = 
With that, they all in ſuch alaughter fell, - .* 
That the Field rang, when from a Village neere, y 
"The watchfull Cocke crew, and with Notes full cleere, 
Theearly Larke ſoone ſummoned the Day, 
Whenthey departed cucry one their way. 
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C Annotations of the Chronicle 
His TORE. 


Nor ef Ket conquer'd, adding ro our fame, 


Ohn, Duke of Northumberland , when before he was Ezyle of Wuryicke, 
in hy Expedition againſt Ket , ouerthrew the Rebels of Nottulke aud v4 
folke, ipcamped at Mount-Surrey in Norto:ke, 


Nor of my Brothers, from whoſe natural] grace. 


Gilford Dudley, as remeMbring in this place the towardnefſe of bis Brothers, 
which were all likely indecd go have rayſed that Houſe of the Dudl:ye:, f 
which he was a fourth Brother if not ſuppreſſed by their Fathers Ouerthrow, 


Nor of Grayes Match, my Children borne by thee, 


Noting in this place the Miance of the Lady Tane Gray by ber Mother, wi 
was Francis, the daughter of Charles Brandon, by Mary the French Ju, 
dawugbler to Henry the ſeventh, and ſiſler to Henry the eight, 


To hauc beene hcard with wonder from a Throne. 


Seldome hath it euey beene hnowne of any 1Foman indued with ſuch wot 
gifts, as was this Lady, both for her Wiſdome and Learning : Of wg FUL. 
the Tongues, one reporteth by this Epigram 


Miraris Ianem Graio ſermone valere ? 
Quo primum nata cſt rempore Graia fuit, 


When Dudley led his Armie to the Eaſt. 


The Duke of Northumberland prepared bis Power at London , fs 1 
Expedition againſt the Rebels in Norfolke , and making haſte aw:y, aopornttd 
the reſt of bu Forces to meet him at New-Market Heath : of whom, 6s (4 
ing is reported, That paſſing thorow Shore4itch , the Lord Gray in hys come 
pane, ſeeing, the People in great numbers came to ſee bim, be ſaid, 7 ve Veoje 
preſſe to ſee vs, but none bid God (peed v5, 


Whom a graue Councell freely did aber. 


Iohn Dudley , Duke of Northumberland , when hee went 0: | 40 
Hucene Mary, bad his Commiſſion ſealed for the Gener ſhip of t! 


by the conſent of the whole Councel{ of the Land : inſomuch , 1”: 5* ine 
$907 Y» 


the Lady Ianz GRAY, 


249 


thorow the Councell-Chamber at bis departure , the Earle of Arundel wiſhed, 
That be might hae gone with him in that Expedition, and to (pend bis Bloud 


in the Dnarrell, 


When Suffolkes Pow'r doth Suffolkes Hopes withſtand, 
Northumberland doth leaue Northumberland. 


The Suffolke men were the firſt that euer reſorted to Dneene Ma 
tie in ber Diftreſſe , repayrizng to ber Succours , whileft ſhee remayned 
beth at Keningall , and at Fremingham Caſile , fill mcreaſing ber 
Aides , wniil the Duke of Northumberland was left forſaken at Cam- 


bridge. 
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f | ! He World's faire Roſe,and H = x « 1s froſty fire, 
Ton nx's tyranny,and chalte Ma T1L Þ A's wrong, 
T h'inraged Queene, and furious Mon Tim, 
The Scourge of Fraxce,and his chaſte Louc I ſung, 
Depoſed R1icnaxp, Isastr cxil'd, 
Thegallant Ty oox,and faire KATHrtkiNEs, 
Duke Hvmrenuaty,andold Cos nans hapleſſe Child, 
Couragious Poor z,and that braue ſpirittull Queene, 
Evwaxr », and thedelicious London Dame, 
Bx anDon,and that rich Dowagcr of Fraxce, 
SY& &8Y, with his faire Paragon of Fame, 
Dv vLtY's Mis-hap,and vertuous G « ar's Miſchance: 
T heir ſcu'rall Loues ſince I beforc haue ſhowne, 
Now giue me lcaue, at laſt,to ling minc owne. 
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1, To the Reader of theſe 


Nto theſe Loues, who but for Paſſion lookes, 
I this fir? fight, here let him lay them by, 
LAnd ſeeke elſe-where, in turning other Bookes, 
Which better may his labour ſatefie. 
No farre-fetch'd Sigh ſhall euer wound my Bre#, 
Loue from mine Eye a Teave ſhall neucr wring, 
Nor in Ah-mees my whynine Sonnets drejt, 
(4 Libertine) fantaſtickly I (ing - 
My Yerſe is the true image of my Mind, 
Euer in motion, ſtill deſiring change ; 
And a thus to Varietie inclin'd, 
So in all Humors es I range : 
My Muſe « rightly of the Engliſh fraine, 
That cannot long one Faſhion intertaine. 


&@1ke an aduenturous Sea-farer am TI, 


) And call'd to tell of his Diſcouerie, 


What Capes he doubled,of what Continent, 
The Gulphes and Straits,that firangely he had paſt, 
Where molt becalm'd, wherewith toule Weather ſpent, 
Andon what Rocks in perill to be calt ? 

Thus in my Loue, Time calls me to relate 

My tedious Trauels,and oft-yarying Fate. 


» 


PT 


M\ Heart was ſlaine, and none bur you and : 
Who ſhould I thinke the Murther ſhould commit ? 
Since, but your ſelfe, there was no Creature by, 
But cnely I,guiltleflce of murth'ring it. 
It flew it ſelfe ; the Verdi on the view 
Doe quit the dead, and me not acceſſarie : 
Well, well, I feare it will be ptou'd by you, 
Th'cuidence ſo great a proofe doth carrie. 
But O,ſee,ſee,we need inquire no further, 
Vpon your Lips the ſcarlet drops are found, 
And in your Eye,the Boy that did the Murther, 
Your Checkes yet pale, ſince firſt he gaue the Wound. 
By this I ſee, how-cuer thingy be paſt, 
Yet Heau'n will (till haue Murther out at laſt. 


Who hath ſome long and dang'rous Voyage beene, 


Taking 


2; 
T*Aking my Penne,with Words to caltmyWoe, 
-& Duchy tocount the fumme of all my cares, 
Ihnde,my Griefes innumerable growe, 
FhexccF'nings riſe to millions c Deſpziras, 
pad tburdiGing of my faxall Houres,»- 
c painicnts of my LouegI'read, and crofſe, 
SubltraCting,ſet my Sweets vnto my Sowres, - 
My Ioyes arrerage leades mg to my leſle; 
And thus mine Eies/a debt6rto thine Eye, 
Which by Extortion gaineth all their lookes, 
My heart hath paid ſuch gricuous Vſurie, 
That altrheir Wealth lies1n thy beauries Bookes, 
And all is Thine which hath been due to Me, 
AndI a Bankrupt,quite vadone by Thee, 


"i 
Right Rarre of Beauty,on whoſe eye-lids fit 
Athoufand Nimph-like and inamot'd Graces, 

The Goddefles of Memory and W*t, 

Which therein order take their ſcuerall places, 

In whoſe deare Boſome, ſweer delicious Louc | 

Layes downe his Quiuer, which he once did beare; 

Since he that blefle 4 Paradile did proue, 

And leaues his Mothers lap to ſport him there, 

Let others (iriuc to cnrerraine with Words , 

My Soule is of a brauer Mertle made, 

I hold that vile, which Vulgar wirt affords; 

In Mc's that Faith which Time cannot inuade, 

Let what Ipraiſe,be Rill made good by you: 
Be you moſt worthy, whil(t Iam mott erue, 


4 
Nos but No and I,andI and No, 
How fals it out fo (trangely you reply ? 
I tell yce(Faire)ile not be an{wered ſo, 
With this affirming No,Cenying]. 
I fay, I Loue, you ſleightly aru{wereT: 
I ſay, You Loue, you peule me out a No: 
I fay,I Die,you Eccho me with I: 
Saue mee I Crie,you {1gh me out a No; 
Mult Woe and I,haue naught but No and I? 
No I,am I,it 1 ro more con baue 
Anſwere no more, with Silence make reply, 
And let me take my felfe what I doe crave, 
Let No and I,with I and you be o : 
Then anfivere No and I,and Zand No. 


How 
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6. 
Ow many paltry, fooliſh, painted things, 

| 2 now in Coaches trouble cu'ry Street, 
Shall be forgotten, whom no Poct ſings, 
Ere they bz well wrap'd in their w inding Sheet ? 
Where I to thee Ercrnitie ſhall giue, 
When nothing elſe remayneth of theſe dayes, 
And Queenes hereafter ſhall be glad to live 
Vpon the Almes of thy ſuperfluous prayſe z 
Virgins and Matrons reaving theſe my Rimes, 
Shall be ſo much delighted with thy (tory, 
That they ſhall gricue,they liu'd no: in theſe Times, 
To have ſeene thee their Sexes onely glory : 

So ſhalt thou iyc aboue the vulgar Throng, 

Still co ſuruue 10 my immortall Song, 


7. 
Ove, in a Humor, play'd the Prodigall, 

| fr bad my Senſes to a folemne Fealt ; 

Yet more to grace the Company withall, 

Inuites my Heart to be the chictett Chet : 

Noother Drinke would ſerue this Gluitons turne, 

But precious Teares diſtilling from mine Eyne, 

Which with my Sighes this Epicure doth burne, 

Qun:zfing Carowſes in this coltly Wine ; 

Where,in his Cups o'rcome with foule Exceſle, 

Straight waycs he play's a {ivagoring Ruffins part, 

And at the Banquet, in his Drunkenncſle, 

Slew his dearc riend,my kind and true(t Heart : 

Agentle warning (Friends) thus may you ſee, 
What 'tis to Keepe a Drunkard companie, 
8. 
Here's nothing gricues me, but that Age ſhould halte, 
That in my dayes I may not fcc thee old, 

That wherc thoſe two cleare ſparkling Eycs are plac'd, 

Onely two Loope-holes,then I might behold, 

That loucly, arched, yuorie, polliſh'd Brow, 

Deiac'd with Wrinkles, that I might bur ſee ; 

Thy daintie Hayre, ſo curl'd,and criſped now, 

Like griz.zled Moſſe vpon ſome aged Tree ; 

Thy Cheeke,now fluſh with Roſes, ſunke,and leane, 

Thy Lips, with age,as any Wafer thinne, 

Thy Pearly Tceth out of thy Head fo cleane, 

That when thou feed'(t,thy Noſe ſhall touch thy Chinne : 
Theſe Lines that now ſcorn'lt which ſhould delight thee, 
Then would I make thee read, but to deſpight thee, 

As 


— — — —  — — —_ 
neon or 
=— CU OI — > > OO On 


———— 


256 


IDBnBA 


9. 
A\ other Men,ſo I my {elfe doe Mule, 
Why in this ſort I wrelt Invention fo, 
And why theſe giddy Metaphors I vic, 
Leauing the Path the greater part doe goe- 
I will reſolue you; I am Lunaticke, 
And euer this in Mad-men you ſhall finde, 
What they laſt chought of, when the Braine grew ficke, 
In molt diſtrattion they keepe that in Minde, 
Thus talking idly in this Bedlam fit, 
Reaſon and I(you mult conceiue)are twaine, 
Tis nine yeeres now fince firlt T loſt my Wit, 
Beare with Me then,though troubled be my Braine ; 
With Diet and Correction, Men diſtraught, 
(Not too farre palt)may to their Wits be brought, 


IO. 

O nothing fitter can I Thee compare, 

Then to the Sonne of ſome rich Penny-father, 
Who hauing now brougli on his end with Care, 
Leaues to his Sonne all he had heap'd together ; 
This new rich Nouice, lauiſh of his cheſt, 

To one Man giues,doth on another ſpend, 
Then heere he riots, yet amongl[t the reſt, 
Haps to lend ſome to one true honeſt Friend. 
Thy Giftsthou in Obſcuritic doeſt watte, 
Falic Friends thy Kkindneſſe, borne but to decciue Thee ; 
Thy Loue,that is on the ynworthy plac'd, 
Time haththy Beautic, which with Age will lcaue thee ; 
Onely thatlittle which to Me was lent, 
I giue Thee backe,when all the reſt is ſpent. 
IT. 

Ou 110t alone, when You are (till alone, 

O God from You, that I could priuate be, 
Since You one were, I neuer ſince was one, 

Since You in Mc,my ſelfe ſince out of Me, 
Tranſported from my Selte,inato Your being, 
Though either diſtant,preſent yet to cither, 
Senſeleſſe with too much Ioy, cach other ſeeing, 
And onely abſent, when Wee are together. 
Giue Me my Selfe,and take your Selte againe, 
Deuiſe ſome meanes, but how I may forlake You, 
So much is Mine,that doth with Y ou remaine, 
That taking what is Mine,with MeI take You; 
You doe bewitch Me,O that I could flic, 
From my Selte You,or from your owne Selfe 1. 


That 
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Il'2. 
Hat learned Father, which fo firmelyproues 
The Sol: of Man imnortall and divine, 
And doth the 1c" Il Ofices define : 
eAnima Cives herthat Name. as ſhe the Body moues, 
eAmar Thc3 15 the Louc, imbracing Chariti 
eAnimus Moving a Will in vs,jit is the Mind, 


Mes PFEctaymng Kno:wledoe, (till the lame ir kind; 
Memoria As ictcllectuall, it is Memorie, 

Ratio In iulg'ng Reaſon onely is her Name, 

Ser ſu In ſpeedic apprehenſion, it is Senſe, 

Conſcientia InRig! t or Wrong, they « all! her Conſcience, 
Spiritzes The Pirit, when it to God-ward doth i: aflame 


Theſe of the Soule the {cu'rall Funtions bee, 
Which my Heart, l:ghtned by thy Louc,doth lee. 


I'3. 
Frters and Lines we ſec are loone defaced, 
Mctals doc walte, and fret with Cankers Ruſt, 
The Diamond (hall once conſume ro Dult, 
And freſh: {t Colours with foule Rayncs d (graced: 
Paper a1 id Inke can paint but naked Words, 
Tov ite v ith Bloud. OI force oftens ; the Sight; 
And i: with Te:rcs I had them ll too light, 
An{ Sighcs and <ign:s a filly Hope atfords, 
0 {11 cCud Z 411 adow.,! "Ov thou leru'tl} my turnec fk 
Which {ill iha!t be.as long -5 t':erc 13 Sunne ; 
Nor :whi i the World 15,ncuer ſhall be done, 
Whilit Mc one ſh:1l ſhine,or 21y Fire ſhall butn e: 
That cx: y thing 1 a Shadow doth proceed, 
May in h15 Shadoy, my Loucs ttoric read. 


I 4. 

[: he,from Heau'n that filcht'd that liuing Fire, 

Conderni'd by Io vr tocndlefle Torment bee, 
my maruell, how you {hl goe tree, 

2t Faris E beyond PROMETHEVS did aſpire : 

Ly Fire he fole, alchough ot Heau'nly kind, 
Which from aboue he craſtily d1d take, 
Of liu.lefſe Clods,vs living Men to make, 
He 6:d be ow int mper of the Mind. 
But you broke into Heau'ts immortall ſtore, 
Where Vertue, Honour, Wit, and Peautic lay ; 
Which taking thence.you haue cſ{cap d away, 
Yet ſtand as irec as cre you did betore : 

Yetold PRomtTHr vs puni{id for his Rape, 

Thus poore Theeucs ſuffer, when the greater ſcape. 
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To tbe Souls, 


To the Shadow. 
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An Alluſion tg 
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To Time. 


IS. 

Ince to obtaine thee,nothing me will ted, 

[ haue a Med'cine that ſhall cure my Loue, 
The powder of her Heart dry'd, when ſhe is dead, 
That Gold nor Honour ne'r had pow'r to moue ; 
Mix'd with her Teares,that ne'r her true-Laue croſt, 
Nor at Fiftcene ne'r long to be a Bride, 
Boyl'd with her Sighes, in giuing vp the Ghoſt, 
That for her late deceaſed Husband dy'd ; 
Into the ſame then let a Woman breathe, 
That being chid,did neuer word replie, 
With one thrice-marry'd's Pray'rs,that did bequeath 
A Legacie to ſtale Virginitie, 
If this Receit haue not the pow'r to winne me, 
Little Ile ſay, bur thinke the Deuill's in me. 


I6. 

Ongſt all the Creatures in this ſpacious Round, 
'& Of the Birds kind, the Phcenix is alone, 
Which beſt by you,of liuing Things,is knowne; 
None like to that,none like to you is found : 
Your Beautie is the hot and ſplend'rous Sunne, 
The precious Spices be your chalte Defire, 
Which being kindled by that heaw'uly fire, 
Your Life ſo like the Phoenix's begun ; 
Your ſelfe thus burned in that ſacred flame, 
With ſo rare ſweerneſſe all che Heau'ns perfuming, 
Againe increafing,asyou are conſuming, 
Onely by dying, borne the very ſame : 

And wing'd by Fame, you to the Starres aſcend, 

So you of Time ſhall live beyond the End, 


I7. 
Tay, ſpecdy Time, behold, before thou paſſe, 
From Age to Age,what thou hatt tought to lee, 
One,in whom all the Excellencics be, 
In whom, Heau'n lookes it ſelte as in a Glaſſe : 
Time,looke thou too, inthis Tralucent Glaſſe, 
And thy Youth palt,in this pure Mirrourſee, 
As the World's Beautie in his Infancic, 
What it was then, and thou before it was; 
Paſle on,and to Poſteritic tell this, 
Yer ſee thou tell, but truly, what hath beene : 
Say to our Nephewes,that thou once haſt ſeene, 
In perte&t humane ſhape, all heaw'aly Bliſſe; 
And bid them mourne, nay more,deſpaire yith thee, 
Thar ſhe is gone, her like againe to ſee. 


_—  ——— - 
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I 0. 
O thi our World, to Leaming, and to Heauen, To the ceieft 
Three Ninesthere are,to eucry one a Nine, 2 Numbers 
On2 number of the EarthY, th - other both Diuinc, 
One Woman ! , makes three 0) de Numbers euen 
Nine orders f11! of Ang cls de i in Heaven, 
Nine Muitcs doc ith [. Carmnriyg ti: til tr CQUENT, 


Theſe with tic G 1005 are ever reiident:; 

line worthic Women to the World were vinen : 

My worthy,0:e to theſe Nine Worthies addeth, 

ard my faire Mulc,one Mule vito the Nine, 

An gu co0( Angell inmy Soute divine) 

With one mor Ji; 6 11mc Orders gladderh: 
My? uic, n my Worthy,ond my Angel then, 
Makes cue! y One of theſe three Nincs a Ten. 


\ 


1 


I9, 
Ou camot go my prettic Heart,and wh y ? To Humorr 
There as m X, Ou tolt | Me that yOu would, 
But now ag21110 a, vill the { {1me deme »\ 


_ OS 


Witmight plcoſe You _ tro God You could ; 
What,will ) ou hate ? yt tat You willnor nei: her, 
Nor Loue,nor Hate, how then ? what will You doe ? 
What will You keepe 12 meane then betwixt cither ? 
Or will You loue Me, and yet pts Me too ? 
Yet ſerues nor This: what next,what other Shift ? 
You Will ,and Will not, what a coyle is here ? 
Iſce Your cratt,now I perceiue Your dritr, 
And all this v bile, I was miſtaken there 
Your Loue and Hateis this, I now doe proue You, 
You loue in Hate, by Hate to make Me loue You, 


N cuill fpirit your beautic haunts Me till, 
Whercwith(alas)I haue becne lone poſlett, 
\ bich ccaſeth not to rempt Me to each III, 
Nor viues Me once, but one poore minutes reſt - 
IoMeir ſpeakes, whether I Sleepe or Wake, 
And whcn by Means, to d:iuec it out I rry, 
With greater Tor ments, then it Me doth rake, 
And tortures Mc in molt extremity 
wy Facc,it laves downe my De paires, 
And haſtes Mc on vnto a ſudden Death; 
Now no : Me to drowne my Selte in teares, 
And ther in (1 "1Ng,to Cue Vp MY breath ; : 
Thus am I 1 illp YTrouok'd,to cucry Euill, 


By this good wicked Spirit, ſweet Angell Deuill, 
Ll 2 A Wit. 
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ID® a. 


To Fol'y. 


2I. 
Witleſſe Gallant, a young Wench that woo'd, 
(Yer his dull Spirit her not one iot could mouc) 
Intreated me,as e'r I wiſh'd his good, 
To write him but one Sonnet to his Loue : 
When 1,as faſt as e*r my Penne could trot, 
Powr'd out what firlt from quicke Inuention came ; 
Nor ncuer {tood one word thereof to blor, 
Much like his Wir, that was to vic the ſame : 
Bur with my Verſes he his Miſtrcs wonne, 
Who doted on the Dolt beyond all miea{ure, 
Bur ſce, for you to Heau'n for Phraze I runne, 
And ranſackeall Avro L1 0's golden Treaſure ; 
Yet by my Froth,this Foole his Loue obtaines, 
And Ilofe you, for all my Wit and Paines, 


VT Fooles and Children good Diſcretion bearcs; 
V Then hone(t People, beare with Louce and Me, 
Nor older yet,nor wiſcr made by yceres, 

Amonglt the reſt of Fooles and Children be : 

Loue till a Baby, playes with Gawdes and Toyes, 

And like a Wanton, ſports with eu'ry Fether; 

And Ideots (till are running after Boyes, 


- Then Fooles and Children fitt'ſt to goe together : 


He (till as young as when he firſt was borne, 

No wiſer I,then when as young as he, 

You that behold vs, laugh vs not to ſcorne, 

Giue Nature thankes, you are not ſuch as we : 
Yer Fooles and Children ſometimes tell in play, 
Some wiſe in ſhew,more Fooles indeed then they, 


5 
- 


Oue baniſh'd Heau'n,in Earth was held in ſcorne 
Wand'ring abroad in Necd and Beggerie ; 
And wanting Friends,though of a Goddcfle borne, 
Yet crau'd the Almes of ſuch as paſſed by : 
[like a Man dcuout,and charitable, 
Clothed the Naked lodg'd this wand'ring Gheſt, 
With Sighes and Teares (till furniſhing his Table, 
With what might make the Miſerable bleſt, 
Bur chis vngratefull, for my good delerr, 
Intic'd my Thoughts, againtt me to conſpire, 
Who gaue conſent to ſteale away my Heart, 
And ſet my Breſt, his Lodging,on a fire. 
Well, well, my Friends, when Beggers grow thus bold, 
No maruell then though Charitic grow cold. 


3 


l heare 
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Heare ſome ſay, this Man is not in loue : 

Who? can he loue? a likely thing,they ſay ; 
Reade bur his Verſe, and it will easly prove; 
O,iudge not raſhly (gentle Sir) I pray, 

Becauſe I looſely triflc in this torr, 
As one that taine his Sorrowes would beouile : 
You now ſuppoſe me all chis time in (port, 
And pleaſc your ſclte with this Conccit the while: 
Yee ſhallow Cenſures, ſometime ſee yee not, 
In greatelt Perils ſome Men pleaſant be, 
Where Fame by Death is onely to be gor, 
They reſolute? fo tands the caſe with me; 

Where other Men in depth of Pafſion cric, 

[ laugh at Fortune, as in ielt ro die, 

3$, 
,\Why ſhould Nature niggardly reſtraine ! 
[hat Forainc Nations relliſh yoc our Tongue, 

Elſe ſhould my Lines glide on the Waues of Rhee. 
And crowne the Priren's with my living Soug : 
But bounded thus,to Scor/znd get you forth, 
Thence take you Wing vnto the Orcades, 
There let my Verſe get glory in the North, 
Making my Sighes to thaw the Frozen Seas; 
And let the Bards within that /r:ifh Ie, 
To whom my Muſe with fieric Wings ſhall paſſe, 
Call backe the fiffe-neck'd Rebels from Exile, 
And mollifie the flaught'ring Gallig/aſſe ; 

And when my flowing Numbers they rehearſe, 

Let Wolucs 2nd Beares be charmed with my Verſe. 


20. 
Euer loue, where neucr Hope appeares, 7s Deſpuire 
Yet Hope drawes on my neuer-hoping Care, EO Fe 
And my Liucs Hope would dic, bur tor Detpaire. 
My neucr-certaine loy breeds cucr-certaine Feares, 
Vncertaine Dread giues Wings vnto my Hope; 
Yet my Hopes Wings arc laden fo with Feare, 
As they cannot aſcend to my Hope's Sphere ; 
Though Feare giues them more then a Heau'nly Scope, 
Yet this large Roome is bounded with Deſpaire, 
yo my Loue is {till fert'red with vainc Hope, 
And Liberty deprines him of hi; Scope, 
And thus am impriſon'd in the Aire : 
Then, ſweet Deſpaire, awhile hold vp thy head, 
Or all my Hope tor Sorrow will be dead. : 
: 


To the Senſes, 


IDE a. 


27. 
S$ not Loue here,as tis in other Clymes, 
And diff reth it,as doe the ſcu'rall Nations ? 
Or hath it loſt the Vertue, with the Times, 
Or in this Iland alcreth with the Faſhions ? 
Or haue our Paſſhons leſſer pow'r then theirs, 
Who had leſſe Art them liucly to expreſle ? 
1; Nature growne lefſe pow "rtull in their Heires, 
Or in our Fathers did ſhe more tranſgreſle ? 
[ am ſure my Sighes come lrom a Heart as true, 
As any Mans, that Memory can boaſt, 
And my Reſpects and Seruiccs to you 
Equall with his that loues his Miltres molt : 
Or Nature mult be partiall in my Caulc, 
Or onely you doc violate ner Lacs. 


— SH 
Ct A In 


28. 

O ſuch as ſay,Thy Loue I ouer-prize, 

And doe not ſticke to terme my Prayles folly ; 
Againſt theſe Folkes,that thinke themſclues fo wiſe, 
[ tha oppole my Reaſons forces wholly : 

Though I giue more then well affords my ſtate, 
In w hich expence,the molt ſuppolc me vaine, 
Which yeelds them nothing, at the eafielt rate, 
Yet at this price returnes me treble gaine, 
They value not,vnsk11tull how to vie, 
And [ giue much, becaulc I gaine the ereby : 
I that thus take,or they that thus refuſe, 
Whether are theſe decciucd then,or I? 

In cu'ry thing I hold this Maxim ill, 

The Circumitance doth make it good, or ill, 


29. 
\ Hen conqu'ring Loue did firtt my Hearr aſlayle, 
Vmo mine aid I ſummon'd eu'ry Se nle, 
Doubtiag, it that proud Tyrant ſhould preuayle, 
My Heart ſhould ſuffer for mine Eyes Offence; 
Burt he with Beautie firſt corrupted Sight, 
My Hearing brib'd with her Tongues Harmonie, 
My Taſte by her {weer Lips drawne with Delight, 
My Smclling wonne with her Breath's Spicerie : 
But when my Touching came to pla y his part, 
(The King of Senſes ,greater then the reſt) 
He yeelds Louc vp the Keyes vnto my Heart, 
And tells the other, how they ſhould be ble i. 
And thus by thoſe of whom I hop' d for ayd, 
To cruell Loue my Soule was firlt betr ay d, 


EE — 
an Or — 


30, 

Hoſe Prieſts which firft the Veſtall Fire begun, 
Dakich might be borrow'd from no Earthly flame, 
Deuis'd a Veſlcll to recciue the Sunne, 

Being, ſtedfattly oppoled to the ſame : 
Where, with {weet Wood, layd curiouſly by Art, 
On which the Sunne might by refleCtion bear, 
Recciuing ſtrength from eu'ry ſecret part, 
The Fuel kindled with Celeſtiall Heat. 
Thy bleſſed Eyes, the Sunne which lights this Fire, 
My holy Thoughts,they be the Vettall lame, 
The precious Odors be my chaſte Deſires, 

ly Brelt's the Veſlell, which includes the ſame : 

Thou art my Vt s T a,thou my Goddefle art, 


Thy halow'd Temple onely is my Heart, 


$1. 
E thinkes I ſec ſome crooked Mimicke iecere, 
And taxce my Muſe with this fantaſticke Grace, 
Tuiming my Papers, askes, What haue we heere ? 
Making withall toinc filthy Antike Face, 
| feare no cenſure, nor what thou canlt ſay, 
Nor ſhall my Spirit one jot of vigour loſe. 
Think'tt thou ny Wit ſhall kcepe the pack-Horſe Way, 
That eu'ry Dudgen low Inuention goes ? 
Since Sonnets thus in Bundles are imprelt, 
And eu'ry Drudge doth dull our {atiate Eare g 
link'ſt thou my Loue ſhall in thoſe Ragges be dreft, 
That eu'ry Dowdy, eu'ry- Trull doth weare ? 
Vp,to my Pitch,no common Tudgement flyes, 
Licorne all Earthly Dung-bred Scarabics. 


J2. 
(J” [louds-Queen Thames, tor Ships & Swans is crowned, 
And ftatcly Sezerae tor her Shoare 1s prayied, 

Tie Cryitall Tremr,tor Foords and Fiſh renowned, 
And Aons Fame, to Albjons Cliftes is rayled, 
Carlegion Chetter vaunts her holy Dee, 
Yorbe many Wonders of her Owſe can tcll, 
The Peake her Dove, whole Bankes fo fertile be, 
And Kent will fay,her Medway doth excell, 
Cotſwold commends her [ſis to the Tame, 
Our Northerne Borders boalt of Tweeds faire Floud, 
Our Welſterne Parts cxtoll their 1/:/z5 Fame, 
And the old Lea brags of the Daniſh Bloud; 

Araens \weet Ankor,let thy glory bee, 


That fairc /dea onely liues by thee. 
Whilſt 


To the Veſtals, 


T othe Critickes 


To the Riner 
Ankor . 
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33+ 
To Imatination. SR yet mine Eyes doe ſurfet with Delight, 


To Admiration. 


To Miracle, 


My wofull Heart, impriſon'd in my Breſt, 

Wiſheth to be transformed to my Sight, 
That it, like thoſe, by looking might be bleſt : 
Burt whilſt mine Eyes thus greedily doe gaze, 
Finding their Obie&ts oucr-ſoone depart, 
Thele now the others Happineſle doc prayſe, 
Wiſhing themſelues,that they had beene my Heart ; 
That Eycs were Heart,or that the Heart were Eyes, 
As couctous the others vie to houe : 
But finding Natute their reque!t denyes, 
This to each other murual'y they craue 

That ſince the one cannot the other bee, 


That Eyes could thinke of that my Heart could ſee, 


34- 
Aruell not, Loue,though [ thy pow'r admire, 
Rauiſh'd a World beyond the farthelt Thought, 
And knowing more then cucr hath beene taught, 
That I am onely taru'd in my defire 
Maruell not, Loue, though I thy pow'r admire, 
Ayming at things exceeding all perfection, 
To Witedome's {clfe to miniſter diretion, 
That I am onely ſtaru'd in my deſire ; 
Marue!l not, Loue,though I thy pow'r admire, 
Though my Conceit I further ſeemeto bend, 
Then > ofſibly Inuention can extend, 
And yet am onely {taru'd in my deſire : 
If thou wilt wonder, bcre's the wonder, Loue, 
That this to me doth yet no wonder proue., 


35. 
Ome misbeleccuing, and prophane in Loue, 
When I doe ſpeake of Miracles by thee, 

May ſay, tbat thou art flattered by mee, 

Who onely write,my kill in Verle to proue; 

See Miracles, ye vnbelceuing, ſee, x 

A dumbe-borne Muſe made to expreſſ* the Mind, 

A cripple Hand to write, yet lame by Kind, 

One by thy Name,the other touching thee ; 

Blind wer: mine Eyes,till they were ſcene of thine, 

And mine Eares deafe, by thy Fame healed bee, 

My Vices cur'd,by Vertucs ſprung from thee, 

My Hopes reuiu'd, which long in Graue had lyne : 
All vncleane Thoughts, foule Spirits caſt out in mee, 
Onely by Vertue that proceeds from thee, 


Thou 
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Hou purblind Boy,fince thou haſt beene fo (1 acke, 
To wound her Heart, whole E yes have wounded me, 


And ſuff red her to glory in my Wracke, 

Thus to my aid, 1 lattly coniure thee ; , 

By Helliſh Sr1yx (by which the Tuvxv'reR {weares) 
By thy faire Mothers vnauoided Power, 

By Hr c at's Names, by Pu OSERPINE's fad Teares, 
When ſhe was rapt to the infernall Bower ; 

By thine o1wne loued PSYCHES, by the Fires 

Spent 01 thine Alrars, fl uming VP tO Heau'n: 

By all true Louers Sighes, Vowes, and Debres, 
By al II the W OU!1 ds that cucr thou haſt giu'n ; 

[ conjure thee by all that I hauc nar nd, 

To make her loue, or Cy P1D be thou damn'd, 


37. 
Eare,why ſhould you command me to my Re ſt, 
When nory the Night doth lum n011 all tlc pe? 
Me ihinkes this Time becommeth Louers belt : 
N oht was © raavi'd, ro2g eh r Fric:ds tc ) keepe : 
Hor \ nappy re all ether living things 
Which though the Day dis-tovnre by tc ral flight, 
The quiet Eu'ning yet toget'.cr brings, 
And each returnes vato his Louc a: Night ? 
O, Thou that art {o cou! tcOUs elle to all! 
Wi] hy ſhould "{} chou Nig oht.abufe me onely thus, 
Thar eu'ry Cre:ture to his kind do'fi call, 
And yet 'tis thou do'! t onely leucr vs ? 
Well could I wiſh it would be cuer Day, 


It when N:ioht comes, you bid me voce away, 
": 5 þ 


2$. 
Jo ung . Loue bids me goe and write ; 
Rea an p wa back, commanding me to { tay, 
oalling,that ſhe doth (ill direft the way, 
Or clſc Lane were ynable to indite : 
Lou: growing angry, vexed at the Spleene, 
And | [comming R eaton's may: med Aroument, 
Straig;1t tax: -hReafl on, wanting to i:iuent, 
w here ſhe with Loue co nuerſing hath not beene : 
Reaſon reprocked with this coy Diſl, laine, 
Defpiteth Louc ,and 1: ugheth at her Folly ; 
And Louc contemring Reaſons realon vv holly, 
Thought it in weight too light by many « Graine : 
Reaſo: 1 put back,doth out of ſight remoue, 


And Loue alone picks reaſon out of loue., 


M m 


Some, 


re I 


Cup:d conm- 
red, 
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Lowes Lunacie, 


39- 

Ome,when in Ryme, they of their Loucs doe tell, 
Sith Flames and Lightnings their Exordiums paint, 
Some call on Hcauen,ſome inuocate on Hell, 

And Fates and Furics,with their woes acquaint, 
Elizinmis too high aſeate for Me , 
I will not come in Stix or Phlegeton, 
The thrice-three Muſes but too wanton be, 
Like they that Luſt, I care not,I willnone, 
Spightfull Ex1xx1s frights Me with her Lookes, 
My man-hood dares not with foule ATE mell, 
I quake to looke on Ht c a T's charming Bookes, 
I till feare Bug-beares in APoLLoO's Cell, 
I paſſe not for MINER vAnorASTREA, 
Oncly I call on my diumeIpt a. 


40. 
Y Heart the Anuile, where my Thoughts doe beate 
My Words the Hammers, taſhioning my deſire, 
My Breſt the Forge, including all the heate, 
Louec is the Fewell, which maintaines the fre; 
My Sighes the Bcllowes, which the Flame encreaſcth, 
Filling mine Eares with Noiſe,and Nightly groning, 
Toyling with Paine, my Labour neucr ceaſcih, 
In grieuous Paſſions, my Woes (till bemoning : 
My Eyes with Teares againſt the fireſtriuing, 
Whole ſcorching gleed,my heartto Cinders turneth; 
But with thoſe Drops,the Flame againe reuiuing, 
Still more and more it to my torment burneth : 
With S151? +n vs thus doe I role the tone, 
And turne the Wheele ywith damnedIT x 1 © N. 


41. 
VW\ doc I ſpeake of loy,or write of Loue, 
When my Heart is the very Den of Horror, 
And in my Soule the paines of Hell I proue, 
With all his Torments and Infernall terror? 
What ſhould I ſay? what yet remaines to doe ? 
My Braine is drie with weeping all too long, 
My Sighes be ſpent in vtt'ring of my Woe, 
And I want words, wherewith to tell my Wrong : 
But {till diſtracted in Loues Lunacic, 
And Bedlam-like,thus rauingin my Griefe, 
Now raile vpon her Haire,then on her Eye; 
Now call her Goddefſle, then I call her Thiefe ; 
Now I deny Her, then I doe confeſſe Her, 
Now doe I curſe Her,then againe I bleſſe Her, 


Some 


IDzsa, 


42 4 


Ome Men there be,which like my Method well, 


And much commend the ſtrangeneſlſe of my Vaine : 


Some ſay, I haue a paſſing pleaſing Straine, 
Some ſay, That in my Humor excell ; 
Some, who nor kindly relliſh my Conceit, 
They ſay (As Poers doe) I vie to faine, 
And in bare words paint our my Paſſions paine ; 
Thus ſundry Men their ſundry Minds repeat : 
Ipaſſe not, I, how Men affected bee, 
Nor who commends,or diſcommends my Verſe ; 
[: pleaſeth me, if I my Woes rehearſe, 
And in my Lines, if ſhe my loue may lee : 
Onely my comtorrt {till conſiſts in this, 
Writing her prayſe, I cannor write amiſſe, 


5 


43. 
VV Hy ſhould your faire Eyes with ſuch ſou'raigne orace 


Diſperſe their Rayes on cu'ry vulgar Spirit, 
Whallt T in darkenefle,in the lelfe-ſame place, 
Get not one glance, to recompence my Merit ? 
So doth the Plow-man gaze the wand'ring Starre, 
And onelyre'!t contented with the Light, 
That neuer Icari'd what Conſtellations are, 
Beyond the bent of his vnknowing Sight. 
0,why ſhould Beautic (Cuftome to obey) 
Tothcir groſie Senſe apply her felte fo ill! 
Would God I were as ignorant as they, 
When I am made vnhappy by my skill ; 
Onely compell'd on this poore goods to boaſt, 
Heau'ns are not Kind to them, that know them moſt, 


44+ 
V Hilſt thus my Pen (triues to eternize thee, 


Age rules my Lines with Wrinkles in my Face, 


Where,inthe Map of all my Milerie, 
Is model'd out the World of my Diſgrace; 
Whilſt in deſpite of tyrannizing Times, 
Mtv a-like,I make thee young againe, 
Proudly thou ſcorn'tt my World-out-wearing Rimes, 
And murther't Vertue with thy coy diſdaine : 
And though in youth,my Youth yntimely periſh, 
To keepe Thee from Oblivion and the Graue, 
Euſuing Ages yet my Rimes ſhall cheriſh, 
Where I intomb'd,my better part ſhall ſauce; 

And though this Earthly Body fade and die, 

My Name ſhall mount vpon Eternitic, 

Mm 2 
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a EF 
Vſes which ſadly fit about my Chayre, 

Morona in the Teares,extorted by my Lines, 
With heauie Sighes whillt thus I breake the Ayre, 
Painting my Paſſions in theſe ſad Defignes;; 
Since ſhe diſdaines to blefle my happic Vere, 
The {trong-built Trophies to her huing Fame, 
Euer henceforth my Bolome be your Hearſe, 
Wherein the World ſhall row into:nbe her Name ; 
Inclole my Mufike, you poore fer{cleffe Walls, 
Sith ſhe is deafe,and will not hearc my Mones, 
Soften your ſelues with eu'ry Teare thact falls, 
Whilſt Ilike OR Pmtvs fling to Trees and Stones ; 

Which with my plaint ſeeme yet with pittie moucd, 

Kinder then ſhe whom I to long haue loued, 


. 40. 
Laine-path'd Experience,th'vnlearneds guide, 
Her ſimple Followers cuidently ſhewes 
Sometimes what Schoole-men ſcarcely can decide, 
Nor yet wiſe Reaſon abſolutely knowes : 
In making tryall of a Murther wrought, 
If the vile a&tors of the heynous deed 
Neere the dead Body happily be brought, 
Ofr 'tath beenprou'd, the breathlefſe oarſe ++ il! bleed, 
She comming neere,that my poore Heart hath {laine, 
Long ſince departed (to the World no more) 
Th'ancient Wounds no longer can containe, 
Bur fall to bleeding, as they did before : 
But what of this? Should ſhero death be led, 
It furthers Juſtice, bur helpes not the dead, 


47. 

N pride of Wit, when high defire of Fame 

Gaue Lifc and Courage to my lab'ring Pen, 
And firlt the ſound and vertue of my Name 
Wonne grace and credit in the Eares of Men; 
With thoſe the thronged Theaters that preſle, 
T in the Circuit for the Lawrell ftroue : 
Where, the tull Prayſc I freely mult confeſle, 
In heat of Bloud,a modeſt Mind might moue, 
With Showts and Claps at eu'ry litcle pawſe, 
When the proud Round on eu'ry fide hath rung, 
Sadly I fit, vynmou'd with the Applauſe, 
As though to me it nothing did belong : 

No publike Glorie yainely I purſue, 

All that I ſceke, is ro cternize you. 
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48. 
V e 1D, I hate thee, which I'de haue thee know, 
A naked Starucling cuer may'tt thou be, 
Poore Rogue, goc pawne thy Faſcia and thy Bow, 
For ſome tew Ragges, wherewith to couer thee ; 
Or if thou'lt not,thy Archeric forbeare, 
To ſome baſe Ruſtick doe thy ſelfe preferre, 
And when Corne's lowne,or growne into the Eare, 
Practiſe chy Quiuer,and turue Crow-keeper ; 
Or being Blind (as fitteſt for the Trade) 
Goe hyre thy lelfe ſome bungling Harpers Boy ; 
They that are blind,are Minttrels ofren made, - 
Somay it thou liue, to tity faire Mothers, Toy : 
That whil{t with M ax s ſhe holeth he: old Way, 
Thou,her blind Sonae, may'tt fit by them, and play, 


49. 
Hou Leaden Braine, which cenſur'ſt what I wrice, 
And fay'{t, my Lines be duil,and doe not moue ; 
I maruell not, thou feel'lt nor my Delight, 
Which neuer felt'{t my ficric rouch of Lone: 
Bur thou, whoſe Pen hath like a Packe-Horſe ſeru'd, 
Whoſe Stomack vnto Gall hath turn'd thy Food, 
Whole Scnſes,like poore Pris'ners, hunger-ſtaru'd, 
Whoſe Griete hath parch'd thy Body, dry'd thy Blood ; 
Thou which halt ſcorned Life, and hated Death, 
And in 8 moment Mad ,Sober,Gl2d,and Sprrie ; 
Thou which haſt bani'd thy Thougnts,and curit thy Birth, 
With thouſand Plagues,more then in Purgatorte : 
Thou,thus whoſe Spirit Love in his fire refines, 
Come thou and reade,adimire,applaud my Lines, 
50. 
$ in ſome Countries, farre remote from hence, 
The wretched Creature.dellined to dic, 
Hauingthe Tudgement due to his Offence, 
By Surgeons beg'd,cheir Art on him to trie, 
Which on the Liuing worke without remorſe, 
Firlt make inciſion on each malt ring Veine, 
Then (tanch the blceding,then tranl-pierce the Coarle, 
And with their Balmes recure the Wounds againe; 
Then Poyſon, and with Phyſike him reſtore : 
Not that they feare the hope-lefſe Man to kill, 
But their Experience to increaſe the more : 
Eu'n ſo my Miſtres workes vpor my 11l ; 
By curing me,and killing me each How'r, 
Onely to ſhew her Beauties Sou'raigne Pow'r, 
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